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ACT  I.    SCENE   I. 

Enter  King  John,  ^iteen  Elinor,  Pembroke)  EfTex* 
andSaiishuTYi  tt^/;&  Chattilion. 

Kiwi   JOHN. 
O  W  fay,  Chanilitn,  what  •vovXi  Frame  ^nxth 
.    us? 
Chat.  Thii«,  after  greeting,  fpcaks  the  Kii^ 

of  France 
In  my  Behaviour  to  the  Mijefty, 
The  borrow'd  Majefty  of  Enaland  here, 
EU.  A  flrange  Beginning;  borrow'd  MajelTy  I 
K.  John.  Silence.  gQod  Mother,  hear  the  Embaflic.        ^ 
Chsu  Philip  oiFroHcet  in  ri^ht  and  true  bebilf 
Of  thy  dcceafed  Brother  Geffrey's  Son, 
Arthur  PUntaiewtf  lays  moft  lawful  Claim 
To  this  fair  Ifland,  and  the  Territories : 
■Ta/relandt  PnQitrtt  ^/m,  TenaiKe,  tWl*»w,     ' '       -> 
Vox,. III.  B  »  DeHiing 
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D.Tiring  thse  to  hy  afide  the  Sword 
Which  fways  ufurpingly  thefe  feveral  Titles^ 
And  put  the  fime  into  young  Arthur'i  Haad* 
Thy  Nephew,  apd  right  RoyaJ  Soveriign. 

K.  John*  What  follows,  if  we  difallow  of  this  ? 

CMt.  The  proud  Control  of  6ercc  and  bloody  War, 
To  inforce  thefe  Rights  fo  forcibly  with-held. 

K.  John.  Here  have  we  War  ft>r  War,  and  Blood  for  Blood, 
Comrolmeot  for  Cootrolment ;  fo  anfwer  ir^Mc. 

Oi^.  Then  take  my  King's  DeSaDcefrom  mj  Mouthy  . 
Tfae  firtheft  limit  of  my  BmbaOie. 

K.  John.  Bear  mine  to  him,  and  fo  depart  in  Peace, 
Be  thau  as  Lightning  in  the  Eyes  ofFrantei 
For  e'er  thou  canft  report,  I  will  be  there> 
The  Thunder  of  my  Cannon  rhall  be  heard. 
So  hence  j  be  thou  the  Trumpet  of  our  Wrath, 
And  fuUen  prefage  of  your  own  decay : 
An  honourable  Condud  let  him  have, 
i'/»AF(ii^look  to'tj  farewel  Chattilhm.  [£*i>Chat.4»iiPeiB. 

Eli,  What  now,  my  Sm,  have  I  not  ever  faid 
How  that  Ambitious  Conjtanee  would  not  ceafe 
'Ti;l  fhehad  kindled  France  ind  iW  the  World, 
Upon  thv  Right  and  Party  of  htr  Son? 
This  might  have  been  prevented,  and  made  whole 
With  very  eafie  Arguments  of  Love, 
Which  now  the  Manage  of  two  Kingdoms  null 
With  fearful  bloody  liTue  arbitrate.  ' 

-     K.  John.  Our  ftrong  Poffeffion  and  our  Right  for  us. 

Eli.  Your  ftrong  Poueffion  much  more  than  your  Rights 
Or  elfe  it  mufl  go  wrong  with  you  and  me. 
So  much  my  Confcience  whilpers  in  your  Ear, 
Which  none  but  Heav'n,  and  you  and  I  (hall  hear. 

EJfex.  My  Liege,  here  isthe  ftrangeft  Connroverfie 
Come  from  the  Country  to  be  judg'd  by  you 
Thit  e'er  I  heard,  Ihill  1  produce  the  Mcn^ 

K.John.  Let  them  ipprojch: 
Oar  Abbies  and  Our  Priories  fliall  pay 
This  Expedition's  Charge.     What  Men  are  you  J 

Enter  Robert  Fiulconbridge  and  the  Bufidrd, 

Bsfi,  YourfiiihfulSubjea,'  f,  a  Gentleman, 
Born  in  Northamptenfiiref  and  cideft  Son,       ■*  '*  ';^;i>^ 
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As  I  ful^lr^to  FdmkoHhidgty 
A  Soldieri  by  tlie  Honour-giving-htnd 
Of  Cardeliont  Knighted  in  the  Field. 
Ki  John.  What  art  thou  i 

Rthert.  The  Son  and  Heir  to  that  fime  FAulcanbridit^ 
K,  John,  Is  that  the  Elder,  and  art  thou  the  Hetrj 
Y(w  ctmcnot  of  one  Mother,  then  itfeemsS 

Bufi,  Moft  certain  of  one  Mother,  mighty  King. 
That  is  well  known,  and,  as  I  think,  one  Father: 
Bat  for  the  certain  Knowledge  of  that  Truth, 
I  put  you  o'er  to  Heav'n,  and  to  my  Mother  j 
Of-that  I  dout>t>  as  all  Mens  Children  miy. 

Eli.  Outon  ther,  fude  Man,  thou  doftaiamethyM}th:r* 
And  wound  her  Honour  with  this  diffidence. 

Ba/t,  Ii'Midamj  No:  I  have  no  Keaftn  for  it; 
That  is  my  Brother^  Plea,  and  none  of  mine. 
The  which  if  he  can  prove,  a  popi  me  out. 
At  leaft  from  fair  five  hundred  pound  a  Year: 
Meav'n  guard  my  Mothers  Honour,  and  my  Land. 

K,  Johit,  A  good  blunt  Fellow ;  wliy  being  younger  BoiH 
Doth  he  lay  claim  to  thine  Inheritance  ? 

Bafi.  I  know  not  why,  except  to  get  the  Land; 
But  once  he  flander'd  me  with   BaAardyi 
But  whether  I  be  as  true  begot  or  no. 
That  ftiti  I  lay  upon  my  Mother's  Head, 
But  chat  I  am  as  weH  bsgot,  my  Liege, 
Fair  fall  the  Bones  that  took  the  Pains  for  me. 
Compare  our  Faces,  and  be  judge  your  fclf. 
If  o'd  Sir  Rabin  did  beget  us  both. 
And  were  our  Father,  and  this  Son  like  faim  i 

0  old  Sir  Robert  Father,  on  my  Knes 

1  give  Heav'n  thanks  I  was  not  like  to  thee. 

K.  Joht.  Why  what  a  mid-cap  hath  Heav'n  lent  tfs  herei 

EU.  He  hith  i  trick  of  OrdeUon's  Face, 
The  accent  of  his  Tongue  alFe&eth  him : 
Do  you  not  read  fotne  Tokens  of  my  Son 
In  tne  large  Compoiition  of  this  Man? 

K.  ytha.  Mine  Eye  hath  well  examined  his  Patt^ 
And  finds  them  perfei^  Richard '.  Sirrah,  fpeak. 
What  doth  more  y^u  to  cUun  your  Brother's  Lac4 1 
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Bdft.  Becaufe  be  huh  a  halMatt,  like  it^  Fatiier; 
With  half  th»t  Face  would  he  have  iW  my  LandB.. 
A  h&If-fac'd  Groat,  five  hundred  Pound  a  Year  t 

Rob.  My  gracious  Liege,  when  that  lay  Fzther  liv'd. 
Your  BrotDcr  did  imploy  my  Father  much— —- 

Bitfi.  Well,  Sir,  by  this  you  cannot  get  my  Land, 
(Your  Tale  mutt  be  how  he  itnploy'd  my  Mother. 

Rab.  And  once  d-ifpatch'd  him  in  an  EobalHc 
To  Germarn,  there  with  the  Emperor 
To  treat  of  high  AfTiirs  totidiing  that  time  : 
,Th' Advantage  of  his  Ablence  took  rhe  King, 
And  in  the  mean  time  fojourn'd  at  my  Bather's^ 
Wherev  how  he  did  prevail.  I  fhatne  to  fpeak: 
But  truth  is  truth,  large  leng^s  of  Seas  and  ShGi«l 
Between  my  Father  and  my  Mother  lay, 
>  As  I  have  heard  my  Father  fpeak  himfelf. 
When  this  fame  lufty  @M)tIeman  was  got. 
Upon  his  Death-bed  he  by  Will  bequoith'd 
His  Lands  to  me,  and  took  it  on  his  Death 
^Thit  this  my  Mocher's  Son  wu  none  of  his  s 
And  if  he  were,  be  came  into  the  World 
Full  fourteen  Weeks  before  the  Courfe  of  time  : 
Thtn  gocid  my  Liege,  let  me  have  what  is  minr| 
My  Father's  Land,  as  was  my  Father's  Will. 

K.  John.   Sirrah,  your  Brother  is  Legitimate, 
Tour  Father's  Wife  did  after  Wedlock  bear  him: 
And  if  Ihc  d;d  play  falfe.   the  -Fault  was  Sen, 
Which  Fault  Ijes  on  the  baxirds  of  all  Husbaoda 
That  marry  Wives.     Tell  me,  how  if  my  Brother* 
Wiic,  as  you  fay,,  took  pains  to  get  this  Sor, 
Had  of  jour  Father  claim'd  this  Son  for  his,, 
Infnijth,  ^ood  Ftiesid,  your  Fathir  mifht  have  kept 
•Hits  Citf,  bied  from  bis  Confr,  from  all  the  Worfd: 
In   Inctli  Ke  nij.;lit  j  then  if  be  Tverc  my  Broiher's, 
My  Brother  mi^ht  not  cliim  him;  nor  your  Fathefa 
Being  iKine  of  his,  refufd  him;  this  concludes. 
My  Motliet'sSon  did  get' your  Father's  Heir, 
You    Fjrhei'sH  ir  muft  hive  your  Father's  Land. 

Reb.  Shait  then  my  Father's  Wilt  be  of  EofbrfC^ 
To  di^ull<^fs  thai  Child  wtUcb  is  not  hisi    . 
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:  tdfi.  Of  no  aorr  foice  to  difpoihCs  oie,  fir, 
J^bea  WIS  his  Will.to  gee  nle,  as  I  tfairifc. 

£li.  Whether  hadft  thou  father  be  2  FaHbonhri^tt  . 
Andj  like  thy  Brother,  to  enjoy  thy  Land : 
Or  the  reputed  Son  of  CordtUoth 
Lord  of  thy  Piefcnce.  and  ao  Land  beltde! 

Bafi.  Madaoi,  and  if  my  Brother  bad  my  ShkpCi^ 
And  I  hid  his»  Sir  Rohtn'ihis,  like  him. 
And  if  my  Legs  were  two  fucb  riding  Rods* 
Uy  Arms  fuch  Ed-skms  ftuft,  myfaeefo  thin*. 
Tbat  in  mine  Ear.  I  durft  sot  ftick  a  Rofe, 
Left  Men  {hould  Tay,  took  where  thiee  Futhings  gMI^ 
And  to  his  Shape  w^e  Heir  to  all  this  Land, 
Would  I  migk  Dever  ftir  ftaat  off  this  Plac^ 
.   I  would  give  ic  every  Foot  to  have  this  Face  : 
'  I  would  aot  be  Sir  Nobbe  in  any  cafe. 

Eli.  I  like  thee  well^  wilt  thou  forfake  thy  FoitUQc; 
Bequeath  thy  L«nd  to  htm,  and  follow  net   . 
I  am  a  Soldier,  and  now  bound  to  FrMct. 

Bitfi.  Brother,  tike  yoa  my  Laad,  I'll  take  my  Chance  f 
Your  Face  hath  got  five  hundrsd  Pound  a  Year, 
Yet  fell,  your  Face  for  five  P^nce^  and  'tis  dear." 
Madami  I'll  follow  you  unto  the  Death. 

£li.  Nay,  I  would  have  you  go  before  me  thuher*  ' 

Bafi.  Our  Country  manoers  give  our  Betters  way. 

K.  John.  What  is  thy  Name/ 

Bafl,  Phiiif,  lay  L'tofiCi  fo  is  my  Name  begun, 
Hilip,  good  old  Sir  ^.^CT-t's  Wife's  eld.ft  Son.   ,     . 

K.  John,  From  henceforth  bear  his  Name 
Whofe  Form  thou  bcareft  ! 
Kneel  thou  down  ^jEmA^,  but  rife  more  great, 
Arife  Sir  Richard  and  Platttagenet.       .  . 

Bafi.  Brother  by  tb'Mothei'siide,  giv&^treyourMand, 
My  Father  gave  me''Holiour,  yours  gave  Land. 
'Now  bicfl'ed  be  the  Hour,  by  Night  or  Day, 
When  I  was  got,  Sir  Roifert  was  away. 

£//.  The  very  Spirit  of  P/tMtsgtneti 
I  am  thy  Grandam,  Richard,  call  me  fh. 

Safi.  Madam, by  chance,  butnotby  truth,  whattho'i 
Something  about,  a  little  from  the  right, 
la  at  the  Window, .  or  clfe  o'er  the  Htfch ;        ,  ,  . 

■B  4  ^■^'\'8'^Wla»  . 
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Who  dares  not  ftir  by  Day,  muft  walk  by  Nightf 
And  have  is  have,  however  Men  do  catch; 
Near  or  far  off,  well  won  is  (liU  well  Ihot* 
^  And  I  im  I,  howe'er  1  wis  b^or. 

K.  John.  Guy  FaiiUoHbTidgej  now  haft  thou  thy  defire* 
A  Landlefi  Knight,  mikes  thee  a  Llnnded  Squire  : 
Come  M:idain,  and  come  ^(cA^ri^  wemuft  fpeed 
For  Frat^tt  for  f ranees  for  it  is  more  than  need.  - 

Bafi,  Brother,  adieu,  good  Fortune  come  to  thee. 
For  thou  waft  got  i'th'wayofhonefty.  [Ex.  4H>MB4fi4rd> 
A  Foot  of  Honour  better  thu  I  was, 
But-many  a  many  Foot  of  Land  the  w«fe. 
Well,  now  can  I  make  any  JotM  %  Lady; 
€ood-d«)n,  Sir  XichdifJy  Godamercy  Fellow^ 
And  if  his  Name  be  George^  I'll  cajl  him  Peteri 
For  tiew  made  Honour  doth  forget  Mens  Nimeti 
Tis  too  relpeftive,  and  too  fociable 
For  your  Converlion,  sow  your  Traveller, 
He  and  his  Tooth-pick,  at  my  Worlhi^s  Mefi,  '■ 

And  when  my  Knightly  Stomach  is  (uffic*d,  > 

Why  th;D  I  fuck  my  Teeth,  and  Catechife 
My  picked  Man  of  Countr}i;  My  Dear  Sir, 
Thus  leaning  on  i^ine  Elbow  f  begin, 
I  (hall  befeech  you ;  that  is  Queftion  now. 
And  then  comes  Anfwer  like  an  Abfey-Book; 
O  Sir,  fjys  Anfwer,  at  your  beft  Command, 
At  ynur  Employment,  at  your  Service,  Sir :  '■ 

No,  Sir,  fays  Queftion,  I,  f*(et  Sir,  at  yours. 
And  fo  e'er  Anfwer  knows  what  Quefticn  wootdi 
Saving  in  Dialogue  of  Complimert,  '^ 

And  talking  of  the  ^Ipei  and  ^ppeiiiiut. 
The  PjrtntttAn  and  rhe  River  /*», 
It  draws  toWirds  Supper  in  conclufion  fo. 
But  this  is  worfhipful  Society,  '  ' ' 

And  fits  the  mounting  Spirit  like  my  felf; 
For  he  is  but  a  Baftstd  to  the  time  '*' 

That  do'h  not  fmoak  of  Obft'rvation,  '   "    '-■ 

And  fo  am  I  wherher  I  ffljack  or  noj 
Ajid  not  alone  in  Habic  and  Device, 
Extcri  r  Form,  oiuiwa'd  Acoutremerrt; 
But  from  the  iiiWaid  Moiion  to  deliver  CooqIc 


of  King  John^  9%$ 

Sweet,  rweer.  Tweet  Poiron  for  the  Ages  Tootli* 

Which  though  I  will  not  praftife  to  deceive* 
Yer,  to  avoid  deceit,  I  mean  to  learn; 
For  it  Ihall  fttcw  the  Footftepj  of  my  Rifing: 
But  who  comes  in  fuch  hafte  in  riding^Robes? 
What  Waman-poft  it  thisf  Hath  Ihe  no  Husband 
That  will  take  Pains  to  blow  a  Horn  before  her* 
O  me,  'tis  my  Mother;  how  now,  good  Lady) 
What  brings  you  here  to  Court  (6  haftily  / 

Btittr  Ladj  Faulconbrrdge  snd  fames  Gurney. 
LmIj.  Where  is  that  Slave,  thy  Brothir  f  Where  is  be  ! 
That  holds  in  chafe  mine  Honour  up  and  down. 
A«/7.  My  Brother  Revert,  old  Sir  Xthrt't  Son, 
CWfe-ion/ the  <Siant,  that  fame. mighty  Man, 
Is  it  Sir  Rthtrt's  Son  that  you  ieek  fo  ?  ^ 

Lddj.  Sir  JCo^frr's  Son]  ay,  thou  unreverend  Boy^ 
Sir  Rghtrt's  Son,  why  fcomeA  thou  at  Sir  Ro^rt  f 
He  is  Sir  Rebtri's  Son,  and  fo  art  thou. 
B^fi.  James GHrney.,  wilt  thou  give  us  leave  a  while/ 
Gur.  @ood  leave,  good  Philip, 
Bsfi.  Philip,  Sparrow,  Jdmts, 
There's  Toys  abroad,  anon  I'll  teU  thee  more,  [Exitjamet, 
Madam,  I  was  not  oid  Sir  R»ien's  Son, 
Sir  Rehert  might  hivt  eat  his  Part  in  me 
Upon  CaeJ'fridmu  and  ne'er  broke  his  Faft : 
Sir  Revert  could  do  well}  marry,  to  confefs ! 
Could  get  me  I  Sir  Re^  could  not  do  it; 
We  know  hit  Handy-work,  therefore  good  Mother 
To  whom  am  I  beholding  for  thefc  Limbs? 
Sir  Rahtrt  never  holp  to  make  this  Leg. 

^,*ir.  Haft  thou  con(pir''d  with  thy  Brother  too, 
That  for  thine  own  gam  (hould'ft  defend  mine  Honour? 
What  means  [his  Scorn,  thou  mnft  untoward  KniveS        » 

Bafi,  Knight,  Kni^hr,  good  Mother,  Bifililco-likf. 
What,  !  am  dub'd,  I  have  it  on  my  Shoulder: 
But  Mother,  I  am  not  Sir  Rebrrt's  Son, 
I  have  difcUim''d  Sir  Rtbert  and  my  Land, 
Legitimation,  Name,  and  all  is  gone  ;  ' 
Then,  good  my  Mother,  let  me  know  my  Father, 
(ome  proper  Man,  I  )iope;  wko  w;u  it.  Mother  J 
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Ltdj.  Htfft  tJiou  deny'd  tJby  feW  a  F/mkimhiJ^e  ?_.- 
Bdfi.  As  faithfully  «  i  deny  the  Devil.  '    ^ 

Lady.  King  Richard  Cordelim  wai  thy  Father; 
By  long  and  vehement  Suit  I  was  fedoc'd 
To  make  roottt  for  him  {h  my  Husband's  Bed. 
Heav'n  lay  not  my  Ttanfgrcffian  ta  my  charge  j 
Thou  ait  th«  Itfue  of  my  dear  Offence, 
Which  was  fo  fttongly  urg"d  paft  my  Defence. 

Bafi.  Now,  by  this  Li^r,  were  I  to  get  again, 
Madtmj  I  «ou]d  not  wiih  a  better  E^atber. 
Some  Sins  do  bear  thdr  Privilege  on  Earth, 
And  fo  doth  yours;  your  Fault  was  not  your  Fofly; 
Needs  muft  you  lay  your  Heart  at  his  Dilpofe, 
'SubjeAed  Tribute  to  comffianding  Love, 
Againft  whofe  Fury  and  unmatched  Force, 
The  awlefs  Lyon  could  no^  wage  the  Pi^bt, 
Nor  keep  his  princely  Heart  from  ii/ejfew/s  Hands, 
He  that,  per  Force  robs  LyoRS  of  their  Hearts, 
M«y  cafily  *in  a  Woman's ;  ay,  ii>y  Mother, 
With  all  my  Heart  [  thank  thee  fur  my  Father, 
Who  Hves  and  dares  but  fay,  ehou  didft  not  weft 
Wbeo  I  was  got,  I'll  fend  his  Soul  to  Hell. 
Comf|  Lady,  I  will  fte«  thee  to  my  Kin, 
Aud  they  l^all  fay,  when  Xitbdrd  me  begot. 
If  thou  hadd  faid  him  nay,  it  had  been  ^ ; 
Who  fays  it  was  he  lyes ;  I  fay  'twas  not,  [_ExeiMt, 

S  C  E  N  E     II. 
SCENE,  hfore  the  Walls  e/  Anglers, 

Enltr   Philip  Kin^.ef  Francr,  Lewis   tht  Dauphin,  Au- 
llna,  Ojnflance,  and  Arthur. 

Lewis.  Before  ^ngierit  well  met  brave  ^iij}riit» 
Arthur,  that  great  I-orc-runntr.ef  thy  Blood, 
£ichard  itiar  robb'd  the  Lion  of  his  Heart, 
And  fought  ih;  holy  Wars  in  FaU/fiitt 
By  this  biave  Dike  came  early  to  his  Grave;    . 
And  for  amends  to  his  Pofterity, 
At  our  frnp^itance  hitber  is  he  comp, 
Tq  ffrtad  his  Colours,  Boy,  in  thy  b«hilf;      /^  ^    -r . 

And 
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Ajid  to  rtbeke  the  Ururpatioo 

Of  tby  uooKunl  Uncle,  EngUfl)  Jthh 

Embrace  him,  love  himt  give  him  welcome  hither, 

jirth.  Gad  fhall  forgive  you  Ctrdttieifi  Deatb. 
The  rather  that  you  givd  his  Oftspnng  Life* 
Shadowing  ihcir  Right  under  your  Winga  of  Wtf; 
I  give  you  welcome  with  a  powtffe(s^  Hand, 
But  with  a  Heart  full  of  unfttined  Love, 
Welcome  before  tlie  Gates  of  jb^iert,  Dnln. 

Leans,  A  noble  Boy,  who  would  not  do  thee  right  2 

Aup.  Upon  tby  Qieeklay  1  this  zealous  Kiii, 
As  Seal  to  this  Indenture  of  my  Love; 
That  TO  ry  home  I  n^ill  no  more  return, 
'Till  Angitrst  lod  the  Right  thou  haft  in  Fritmi\ 
Together  with  that  pak,  that  white-&c*d  Shores 
Whofe  Foot  (porns  back  the  Ocean's  roariog  Tides* 
And  coops  from  other  Landa  ber  Iflandets* 
Even  'till  that  EnglMid,  hedg'd  in  with  the  Maitli 
That  water-walled  Bulwark,  fttU  fecure 
And  confident  From  foreign  Piirpofes, 
E^en  'till  that  outinoft  Corner  of  [he  Weft 
.  Salute  thee  for  her  King;  'till  then,  fair  Boy. 
Will  I '  not  think  of  home,  but  follow  Arms. 

Confi.  O  take  his  Mother's  Thank^  a  Widow's  Thinkf, 
'Till  your  ftrong  Hand  (hall  help  to  give  him  Strength, 
To  make  a  more  Requital  to  your  Lovr. 

Aufi,  The  Peace  of  Heav'nisiheiis,  who  lift  their  Swprds . 
In  fuch  a  juft  and  charitable  War, 

K,  Philip,  Well,  then,  to  work,  our  Cannon  lliall  be  beU 
Ag&inA  the  Brows  of  this  refifting  Townj 
Call  for  our  chiefeft  Men  of  Difcipline, 
To  cull  the  Plots  of  beil  Advantages. 
We'll  lay  btforc  this  Town  our  Royal  Bonn, 
Wade  to  the  Market-Place  in  Frinchmtnt  Blood,  ' 
But  we  will  make  it  fiibje&  to  this  Roy. 

Ccj/?.  Stay  for  an  Anfwer  to  your  Emb^Cif) 
Left  uaadvis'd  you  fiaiiiyour  Swords  with  Bloody 
My  Lord 'C;JM/o/»»  may  from  EMgUn4  bring 
That  Right  in  Peace  which  here  we  urge  in  War, 
And  then  we  fhall  repent  each  Drop  of  Blood, 
That  hot  ralb.  hifte  fo  indireSly  fljed,  ^  ^^,^„ 

.,  '      '     Ettttr 


5 88  2T&tf  Life  and  Death 

Enttf  Chattilion. 

K.  Phiiip.  A  Wonder,  Lady  J  lol  upon  thy  Wilh 
Our  MelTenger  Chattilitny  is  irriv'd ; 
What  EnglZtd  fiySi  fiy  britily,  gentle  Lord, 
We  coldly  paufe  for  thee.     Chutiilim  (peak. 

Chat,  rhen  turn  your  Forces  from  this  pauhry  Siegff 
And  ftir  them  up  againft  a  mightitr  Taslt. 
EngUitd^  impatient  of  your  ;u(l  Demands, 
Hath  put  hirafcir  in  Arms,  the  adverfe  Winds, 
Whofe  Leifure  I  have  ftaid,  hive  jttven  him  time 
To  land  his  Legions  all  as  foon  as  I. 
His  Marches  are  expedient  to  this  Town, 
His  Farces  ftrong,  his  Soldiers  confident. 
With  him  along  is  come  the  Mother-Queen  j 
An  jiie  ftirring  hiro  to  Blood  and  Strife. 
With  her  her  Neice,  the  Lady  SUncb  of  Spain; 
With  them  a  Baftard  of  the  K'ng  deceas'd. 
And  all  th'  wnfettled  Humnurs  of  the  L^nd  ; 
Rafli,  inconfiderate»  fiery  Voliintefrs, 
With  Ladid  Face;,  and  fierce  Dragons  Spleens, 
Have  fold  their  Fortunes  at  (heir  native  Homes, 
Bearing  their  B'rthright  proudly  on  their  Back;, 
To  make  a  Hazard  of  new  Fortunes  here; 
In  brief,  a  braver  Chfiice  of  dauntlef^Spiritj 
Thin  now  the  Englijh  Bottoms  have  wafi  o'er. 
Did  never  ftojt  upon  iht  fwcliing  Tide, 
To  do  offtnce  and  fcathe  in  Chfiftendom. 
The  Interruption  of  their  churlifti  D.ums 
Cuts  off  more  Circumdance;  they  are  at  bind. 

[pmmt  hat. 
To  parly  or  to  fight,  therefore  prepare. 

K.  Philip.  How  much  unlor-li'd  for  is  thii  Expedition.* 

j^ujt.  By  how  much  unexpcftcd,  by  fj  much 
We  muft  awake,  endeavour  for  Defencp, 
For  Courage  mounttth  with  Occafinn: 
Let  them  be  welcoine  then,  we  are  prepar'd. 
£»«»•  ^i»^»/ England,  Bafiard,  Elii:Q'',  Blanch,  Pembroke, 
and  ethers, 

K.  John,  Peace  be  to  France,  If  France  in  Peace  permit 
OiJt  juft  and  lineal  Entra-ce  to  our  own,' 
If*  not  bleed  Pranu,  and  P^-ace  afcend  to  Heav'n. 

Whilft 
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Whilftwr,  God's  wrathful  Agent,  do  corred 
Their  proud  Contempt  that  beats  his  Peace  to  MnT*n. 

K.  Philip.  Peace  be  to  EngUnd,  if  that  War  return 
From  Fraticf  to  England,  there  to  live  in  Peace. 
EngUni  we  love,  and  for  that  EngUxd'i  fake 
With  burthen  of  otir  Armour  here  we  fweac  j 
This  Toil  of  ours  Ihould  be  i  Work  of  thine; 
But  thou  from  loving  EmgUnd  art  fo  far. 
That  thou  hafl  under- wrought  its  lawful  King, 
Cut  off  the  Sequence  of  Pofterity, 
Ouc-faced  Infant  State,  and  done  a  Rape 
Upon  the  Maiden-Virtue  of  the  Crown. 
Look  tere  upon  thy  Bi'other  Geffrfi  Face, 
Thefe  £yes,  thefe  Browi,  were  moulded  out  of  his; 
This  little  Abftra^  doth  contain  that  large 
Which  dy'd  in  Gtffrej;  and  the  Hand  of  time 
Shall  draw  this  brief  into  as  large  a  Volume. 
That  Gtffrtj  was  tjiy  eider  Brother  born. 
And  this  his  Son,  England  was  Geffrej'%  Right. 
And  this  is  Geffrtf% ;  in  the  Name  of  God* 
How  comes  it  then  that  thou  art  call'd  a  King* 
When  living  Blood  doth  in  thefe  Temples  beat. 
Which  owe  the  CiOwn  that  thou  o'pr-maftereft? 

K,  John,  From  whon3  haft  thou  this  great  CommilSoa 
To  draw  my  Anfwer  &om  thy  Articles? 

K.PhiL  From  that  fupernal  Judge  that  ftirs  good  Thoughct 
In  any  Bread  of  ftiong  Authority, 
To  lock  into  the  Blots  and  Stains  of  Right, 
That  Judge  hath  made  me  Guardian  to  this  Boy, 
Under  whofe  Warrant  I  impeach  thy  Wiong, 
And  by  whofe  Help  I  mean  to  chiftife  it. 

K.  jehn.  Alack,  thou  doft  ufurp  Authority. 

K,  Philip.  Excufe  it  is  to  b°at  ufurping  down. 

Eli.  Who  is  it  that  thou  doft  call  Ufurper,  Franeti 

Cenfi,  Let  me  make  Anfwer:  Thy  ufurping  Son. 

EU.  Out  Infolenr,  thy  Baftardlhall  be  King, 
That  thou  may'ft  be  a  Qieen,  and  check  the  World ! 

Confi.  My  Bed  was  ever  to  thy  Son  as  true. 
As  thioe  was  to  thy  Husband*  and  this  Boy, 
Liker  in  Feature  to  his  Father  Geffrejj 
.^han  thou  and  Joha,  in  Mtonn^s  being  as  like  . ' 

'^'-'■"■'8  '  As 
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As  B.dn.to  Wftter,  or  Devil  to  his  Dam. 

My  Boy  a  BaQaid  I  By  my.  Soul  I  think     . 

His  Father  never  was  fo  true  begot; 

Ic  cannot  be*  and  if  thou  were  his  Mother. 

EU.  There's  a  good  Mother,  Bc^,  that  blotstb]:  Fithcr- 

Confi.  There's  a  good  GraaduD,  Boy> 
[That  would  blot  tbcc. 

jinfi.  Peace. 

Bsfi.  Hear  the  Crier. 

.^iMfi.  What  the  Devil  art  thou  t 

BMfi.  One  that  will  pliy  the  Devil,  Sir,  with  you, 
And  a  may  catch  your  Hide  and  you  alone. 
You  are  the  Hire,  of  whom  the  Provnb  gocsy 
Whofe  Valour  plucks  dead  Lions  by  the  Bora, 
111  fcnoak  your  Skin-Coat,  and  I  catch  you  right  j . 
Sirrah,  look  to't,  i'faith  I  will>  t'faith. 

SUkcL'  O  well  did  he  become  that  Lion's  R.obe, 
That  did  di&obe  the  Lion  of  that  Robe. 

Bafl.  It  lyes  as  £ghtly  on  the  Back  of  him. 
As  great  jilcide't  Sboes  upon  .an  Afs; 
,  But,  Ars,  I'll  take  that  burthen  from  your  Back, 
Or  lay  (»t  that  Ihall  makb  your  Shoulders  crat^ 

jiKJi.  What  Cracker  is  this  lame  that  deafs  oitr  Ears  , 
With  this  abundance  of  Aiperfluous  Breath  f 
King  LejifiSj  determine  what  we  ftiaH  do  fireigbt.  '' 

Lfwii.  Women  and  Fools  break  oS  your  Coofirence* 
King  Johnt  this  is  the  very  Sum  of  all  ; 
EngLatd,  and  Ireland^  jingiiri^  Tmraint  Main, 
In  right  of  Arthur  do  I  claim  of  thee: 
Wilt  thou  refignthem,  and  lay  down  thy  Arms? 

K.  John.  My  Life  as  foon.  I  do  dqfie  thee>  JFrMSt. 
Arthitr  of  Britdin,  yield  thee  to  my  Hind, 
And  out  of  my  dear  Love  Til  give  thee  more,       ^ 
Than  e'er  the  Coward-Hand  txFrOMct  can  win; 
Submit  the^  &c^. 
'    EU,  Come  to  thy  Grandam,  Child. 

Confi.  Do.  Child,  goto  it  Grartdam,  Child. 
Give  Grandam  Kingdom,  and  it  Grandam  will 
Give  it  a  Plum,  a  Cherry  and  a  Fi^ 
There's  a  good  Grandasr. 
^th.  Good  my  Mother,  Fea«, 

'   ■  '  V    ...  ,,Coo'^lc    I 
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I  ^rould  tbat  t  were  low  liid  in  toy  Grave,'  . 
Z  am  not  worth  this  Coil  that's  made  for  me. 

,£li.  His  Mother  fbames  him  fo,  poor  Boy  ht  weeps*' 

CoH/t.  Nov  (htc)e  upon  you  where  {he  does  or  no* 
.  H.is  Grancjam's  Wrong,  and  not  his  Mother's  Shames* 
Draws  thofe  Hav'n-BMving  pearls  from  his  poor  Eyes. 
'Which  Heav'n  ihall  take  in  nature  of  a  Fee, 
Ay,  with  thefe  fad  Chryftal  Beadf  Heav'n  fliall  be  brib'd 
To  do  him  Juftjce,  and  Kevenge  on  you. 

Eii.  Thau  monftrous  Slanderer  of  Heav'n  and  Earth.' 

C«afi.  Thou  monftrous  Injurer  of  Heav'n  and  Earth* 
Call  me  not  Slanderer  ^  thou  and  thine  ufurp 
The  Domination,  Royilties  a^d  Rights  ' 
Of  this  opprelTed  Boy;  this  is  thy  eldeft  Son's  Swi 
Infortunate  in  nothing  but  in  thee ; 
Thy  Sins  are  vifited  in  this  poor  Child> 
The  Canon  of  the  L^w  is  laid  on  him. 
Being  but  the  fecood  Generation 
Removed  from  thy  fin-conceiving  Womb. 

K,  John.  Bedlam  have  done. 

CoKfi.  I  have  but  this  to  fay. 
That  he  is  not  only  plagned  for  her  Sio^ 
But  God  hath  made  her  Sin  and  her,  the  Fligue 
On  this  temoved  Iffue,  plagu'd  for  ^er. 
And  with  hcrPhgue  her  Sinj  his  Injury 
Her  Injury,  the  Beadle  to  her  Sin, 
All  puniffa'd  in  theferfonof  this  Child, 
And  all  for  l»cr  j  ^  Pls^ue  upon  her. 

Eli,  Tftou  unadvifed  Scold,  I  can  produce 
A  Wiiltbat  bars  tfce  Title  of  thy.  Son. 

Confi,  Ay,  who  doubts  that  J  a  Will;  a  wicked  Will; 
A  Woman's  Will;  acankerM  Grandam's  Will. 

K.  Phillip/  Vein  Lady,  paufe,  or  he  more  temperate^ 
It  ill  befe^mstbis  Prefence  to  cry  ay  me 
To  thefe  ill  turned  Repetitions^ 
Some  Trumpet  fummon  hither  to  the  Walls 
Thefe  Men  o( jin^ierij  letui-hear  themrpeal^' 
Whofe  Titfe  they  admit,  Artimr't  or  ytbnt 

\Trim^tt  fiuttdil 
Emttr  d  CitlxjK  uptn  the  WklU. 

Qti,  Who  is  it  that  huh  wvn  d  us  to  the  Walls  f 
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K  Philip,  *Tif  Fr*nce  for  EtulMd. 

K.JohM.  England  tot  it  h\fi  - 
You  Mtn  of  jingierit  andmy  loTingSubjeSi.— * 

K.  PhiL  You  loving  Men  of  jiMgitrs,  Arthmr's  Subjed^ 
Our  TtuiDpei  call'd  you  to  this  gentle  Ptrle 

K.Jebn.  For  our  Advintige;  therefore  heir  uifitft; 
Thefe  Fhgs  of  Frttnctf  that  are  advanced  here 
Before  the  Eye  and  Profpeft  of  your  Town, 
Have  hither  march' d  to  your  EndaiDagement. 
The  Cannons  have  their  Bowels  full  of  Wrath ; 
And  ready  mounted  are  they  to  fpit  forth 
Their  Iron  Indignation  'gainftyour  Walls: 
All  Preparation  for  a  bloody  Siege» 
And  mercilefs  Proceeding,  by  thefe  Frencht  ' 
Confront  your  Cities  Eyes,  your  winking  Gates; 
And  but  for  our  Approach,  thofe  (leeping  Scones* 
That  IS  a  Wafte  do  girdle  you  about. 
By  thcCompalGon  of  their  Ordinance 
By  this  time  from  their  fixed  Beds  of  Liffle 
Had  been  diHiabited,  and  wideHavock  made 
For  bloody  Power  to  rufli  upon  your  Peace. 
But  on  the  Sight  of  us  your  lawnil  King, 
Who  painfully  with  much  expedient  March, 
Have  brought  a  counter-check  before  your  @ates. 
To  fave  unfcratch'd  your  Cities  threatned  Cheeks  t 
Behold  the  French  gtatz'd  vouchfafe  a  Parle; 
And  now  infiead  of  Bullets  wrap'd  in  FirCi 
To  make  a  fhaking  Feaver  in  your  Walls* 
They  flioot  but  calm  Words,  folded  up  in  Smoak* 
To  make  a  faithlefs  Error  in  your  Earl ; 
Which  truft  accordingly,  kind  Citizens, 
And  let  us  in.     Your  King,  whofe  Itbour'd  Spirits 
,  Fore-weary*d  in  this  Aftion  of  fwift  Speedy 
Craves  Harbourage  within  your  City  Walls. 

K,  Philip.     When  I  have  faid.  make  Anfwer  to  Ul  both> 
Loein  this  right  Hand,  whofc  Prote&ion, 
Is  moft  divinely  vow'd  upon  the  right 
Of  him  it  holds,  Aands  young  PLutaitHtt, 
Son  to-the  elder  Brother  of  this  Man, ' 
And  King  o'er  him,  and  all  that  he  enjoys: 
For  this  down-tr«dden  Equity,  we  tread  '        , 
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In  warlike  March,  thefe  Grtens  before  Jour  Town, 

Being  no  further  Enemy  to  you 

Than  ihe  conRrsint  of  Hofpicable  Z,ci\ 

In  the  relief  of  this  opprefled  Child, 

Religioufly  provokes.     Be  pleifeti  then 

To  pjy  that  D^ty  which  you  truly  owe*; 

To  him  that  owes  it,  namely,  this  young  Princes 

And  then  our  Arms,  like  tn  a  muzzled  Bear, 

Save  in  Afped,  hath  all  Offence  fcal'd  upi 

Our  Cannons  Malice  vainly  fhall  be  fpent 

Againfl  th'  invulrerable  Clciuds  of  Heav'nj 

And  with  a  btefTed,  and  un-vcxc  retire, 

With  uahack'd  Swords,  and  Helmets  all  unbrui$*<I> 

We  will  bev  home  that  lufty  Blood  again. 

Which  here  we  came  to  fpout  againft  your  Town, 

And  leave  your  Children,  Wives,  and  you  in  Ptace* 

But  if  you  fondly  pifi  our  profFer'd  Offer, 

'Tis  not  the  Rounder  of  your  o!d-fac'd  Walls 

Can  hide  you  from  our  McfTengers  of  War; 

Though  all  theft  EngUjh,  and  their  Difcipline,       , 

Were  habour'd  in  their  rude  Circumference: 

Then  tell  us,  ftiall  your  City  call  us  Lord, 

In  that  behalf  which  we  have  challeng'd  it/ 

Or  fliall  we  ^ve  the  Signal  to  our  Rage» 

And  ftalk  in  Blood  to  our  PofTifTionf 

Citi.  In  brief,  we  are  the  King  of  EngUn^s  Suhji^s^ 
For  him,  and  in  his  Right,   we  hnid  this  Town. 

A'.  John,  Acknowledge  then  the  King,  and  let  rae  in. 

Gii.  That  can  we  not;  but  he  that  proves  the  King, 
To  him  will  we  prove  Loyal;  'till  that  time 
Have  wc  ramm'd  up  our  Gates  againfl  the  World. 

K.  J«im.  Doth  not  the  Crown  QiEtigUad  prove  the  King  I 
And  if  not  that,  I  bring  you  WitneOet, 
Twice  fifteen  thouland  Hearts  of  En^Und's  Breed  ■ 

Bafi.  Baftards,  and  elfr. 

K.  y^hM.  To  verifie  our  Title  with  their  Lives, 

K.  Pbilijf.  As  iRany,and  as  well  bora  Bloodsasthofe-— — 

Bafi.  Some  Baflards  too. 

K.  Philip.  Stand  in  his  Face  to  contradid  his  Claim. 

Cti.  Till  you  compfsund  whofe  Right  is  worthiefl* 
\Ve  for  the  woithieft  .hold  the  Rieht  from  both. 

yoLlII.     -,  ;--         Q  K.J,b»i 
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K.  Jthn.  Then  <SoA  forgive  the  Sin  of  all  ttiofc  Soulfi 
That  to  cheir  cverlaftiog  Relidcnce, 
Before  the  Dew  of  Evening  fill,  Hiall  fl:et 
In  dreadful  Trial  of  our  Kingdom's  King. 

K.  Philip,  .'^M,  Amen.    Mount  Chevatiers  to  Armi. 
Bafi.  Saint  Gtergt  ih«  ^ing'd  the  Dragon, 
And  e'er  fince  (its  on's  tfoifetikk  at  nine  Hoftefs  Dooft 
Teach  ui  fome  Fence.     Sirrah,  were  I  at  home 
At  your  Den,  Sirrah,  with  your  Ltonefs* 
I  would  fet  an  Ox- Head  to  your  Lion's  Hid** 
And  mahe  a  Mohfie^  of  you. 
jiuji.  Peace,  no  inore. 

Bafi.  O  tremble;  for  you  heir  the  Lion  roar. 
R,  John,  Up  higher  to  the  Plain,  where  we'll  fct  forth* 
In  beft  Appointment,  alt  our  Regiments. 

Bajt.  Speed  th:n  to  take  Advantage  of  the  Field. 
K.  Philip.  It  (hill  be  fo;  and  at  the  other  Hill 
Command  the  reft  ta  {land,     God  and  our  right.    [ExtitMK 
Here,  aftir  ExcurJio»t^  enter  the  HevAld  «/ France  with 

TrHmpeti  to  the  Gmii. 
F.  Her.  You  Men  of  ^£iers,  open  wide  your  Gates, 
A~d  let  young  Arthur,  Duke  of  Britain,  in; 
Who  by  the  Hand  o{ France,  this  Day  hath  made 
Much  Work  for  Tears  in  many  an  Englijb  Mother,    . 
,   Whofe  Sons  lye  fcatter'd  on  the  bleeding  Ground : 
Many  a  Widow's  Husband  groveling  lyes, 
Coldly  embracing  the  difcolour'd  Earth, 
And  Viftory  with  little  Lofs  doth  play  , 

Upon  the  dancing  Banners  of  the  French^ 
Who  are  at  hand  triumphantly  difpliy'd 
To  enter  Conquerors;  and  to  proclaim 
Arthur  of  Britain,  England's  King,  and  youK. 
Enter  Englifli  Herald  with  Trumpet, 
E.  Her.  Rejoyce,  you  IWen  ofAngiers;   ring  your  Bells; 
King  John,  your  King,  and  EnglanaSf  doth  approach. 
Commander  of  this  hot  malicious  Day. 
T^cir  Arniours,  that  march'd  hence  To  Silver  bright, 
Hither  return  all  giltinfrtBciweaj  Blood.  \ 

There  ftuck  no  Flume  in  any  Englifi  Creft, 
That  is  removed  by  a  Sraff  of  France.  j 

Our  Colours  do  return  in  ihofe  fitac  Hards    ><  i  >k  1 
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That  did  dilpbjr  them  when  we  6rll  inirch'd  forth  { 
And  like  ■  jolljr  Troop  of  Hunifoien  come 
OmlaRyEn^up,  all  with  purpled  Hands, 
Oy'd  in  the  dying  Slaughter  of  their  Foes. 
Open  your  Gates,  aod  give  the  Vidoii  Way. 

Gti,  fferaldji  from  off  our  Towers  we  might  behold 
From  firft  to  laft,  the  Oakt  and  Retire 
Of  both  your  Armies,  where  Equality 
By  our  bed  £yci  cinnoc  be  cenfured; 
Blood  hath  bought  filood,  and  Blowt  have  anfwet'd  Blows; 
Strength  match'd  with  Strength,    and  Power  confronted 
'  Both  are  alike,  and  both  alike  we  like;  [Power, 

One  mufl  prove  greateft.    While  they  weigh  lb  even, 
^e  hold  our  Town  for  neither;  yet  lor  both* 

£Mtr  the  tint  Kii^t  with  tbtir  F«wtrt  dt  ftverM  J3»tru 

K,  Jtlrn.  FrdMce,  haft  thou  yM  more  Blood  tocaftaway^t 
Say,  Ihall  the  CurreDt  of  our  Kight  run  on ; 
Whofe  Paflage,  vew  with  thy  Iji^dimciit, 
Shall  leave  hu  native  Channel,  and  o'er-rwetl. 
With  Courfe  difturbM,-  even  thy  confining  Shores; 
Unlefs  thou  let  his  Silver  Water  keep 
A  peaceful  Progrels  to  die  Ocean. 

K.  PhHip,  E»iImm^^o\i  haft  aotfavM  one  Drop  of  Blood 
In  this  hat  TriaH  more  than  we  of  Franea 
Racher  loft  more.     And  by  this  Hand  I  fwear. 
That  fways  the  Eardi  this  Climate  overlook-, 
Beffwe  we  will  lay  down  our  juft-born  Arms 
We'll  put  thee  down,  'gainft  whom  thefe  Arms  we  bear. 
Or  add  a  Royal  Number  to  the  dead; 
Gracing  the  Scroul  that  tells  of  this  War's  Iof«, 
With  Slaughter  Qoupled  to  the  Name  of  Kio^- 

Bsfi,  fbl  Majeay;  bow  high  ihy  Qlotytower?, 
When  the  rich  Blood  of  Kings  is  fet  on>  Fire*    ' 
Oh  now  doth  Death  line  his  dead  Chap!  with  Steel ; 
The  Swords  ofSddien  are  his  Teeth,  his  Pbangs, 
And  now  he  feafts,  nouling  the  neijb  of  Men 
In  andetcrmio'd  Differences  of  Kings. 
Why  ftand  theTe  K.oyal  greats  amazed  thus/ 
Cry  Ha¥od^  Kings,  bock  to  the  ftaioed  Field 
You  cqu]il  Fotests,  fiery  kindled  Spirits : 
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Then  Ut  Confufion  of  one  part  confirm 

The  other's  Peice-,  'till  thep.  Blows,  Bfsod,  iiid  Deitlu 

K.  j'o^M.  Whuil  Parry  do  ihe  Townfmen  yet  admit?  * 

_,K,  Philip,  Speak  Citizens,  for  EngUndj  w.ho's  your  King/ 

Ctii.  The  King  oi England,  when  we  know  the  King. 

K.Philip.  Know  him  in  us,  that  here  hold  up  hi»  Right. 

K.  John.  In  us,  that  are  our  own  grcit  Depatyi 
And  bear  Poffcflion  of  our  Peif.*B  here. 
Lord  ofourPrcfcnce,  j^ngien,  and  of  yuu. 
,    Citi.  A  greater  Power  than  we  denies  ali  this  i" 
Ai^d  'till  it  be  undoubted,  we  do  lock 
Our  former  Scruple  in  our  ftrong  barr'd  Gates: 
Kings  of  our  Feari  until  our  Fears  rtfojv'd 
Be  by  fbme  certiin  King  purgM  and  depo&'d. 

Bafl.  By  Heav'n,  thefe  Scroyles  of^Miiert  float  you  Kings, 
tAnd  ftand  fecurely  on  rhcir  Battlements, 
Af  in  a  Theatre,  whence  they  gape  and  point 
At  your  induftrious  Scenes,  and  A&s  of  Death. 
YouR'jyal  Prefences  be  rul'd  by  me; 
Do  like  the  Milliners  of  JerufAUm, 
Be  Friends  a  while,  and  both  conjoir.tly  bend 
.Your  Iharpell  Deeds  nf  Milicc  on  this  Town. 
■By  £ift  anrf  Weft  let  France  and  EugUitU  mount 
Their  battering  Cinnon  charged  to  the  Mouths,  '    , 

'Till  their  Soul-fcuriag  Clamours  hive  braul'd  down  " 
The  flinty  Ribs  of  this  contemptuous  City, 
I'd  play  inceflart!y  upon  thtfc  Jades ; 
Even  'till  urfenced  Defohtion    ■ 

Le^vethem  as  naked  as  the  vulgar  Air:  ' 

That  done,  dirfeyer  yout  united  Strengths, 
Ai  d  part  your  mingled  Coloutsonce  again. 
Tu  nFacetoFaccandfcloody'I^inttoPDiDtj 
Then  in  a  M?ment  Fortune  fliaB  cult  forth,     ■      '  '    - 

0  :t  of  one  S'de,  her  happy  Minion, 

To  wh  ''m  iri  favour  fhe  ftull  give  tiie  Dayi 
Ai'd  Itifs  him  with  a  glorious  Viftory, 
How  Itlc  you  this  wild  Coir-fcl,  mighty  States; 
Smacks'it  nor  Ibmething  of  the  Policy/         .   '  ' 

K.Johii.  Now  by  the  Sliy  thif  Hangs  above  our  Head;^ 

1  like  it  weiL     FraiKtt  fhall  we  knit  our  Poven, 
And  lay  this  jineiert  even  withthc  Ground,    ,. ,,  „.., 

Then 
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TbeR  aftec  (ight  who  IliatI  be  King  of  hi 

Bafi.  And  if  thou  hift  the  Mettle  of*  a  Kicf , 
Being  wroofj'd  as  we  are  by'this  peevifti  Town, 
Turn  ihou  the  Mouth  of  thy  AriiUery, 
Ai  we  will  ours,  »gainrt  thefe  faucy  Walls; 
And  wlien  that  we  have  daih'd  them  to  the  Ground. 
Why  ihsn  defie  each  other,  and  pelli-mell 
Mibe  work  upon  our  Mves  for  Htav'n  or  Hdl. 

X. /*/>(//>.  Let  it  be  fo ;  fay,  where  will  you  affjult! 

K.  John,  We  from  the  Weft  will  fend  Defti  uaioo 
Into  this  City's  B-'foin, 

-litifi.  I  from  the  North. 

K.Philif.  Our  Thunder  from  the  South, 
Shall  rain  their  Drift  of  Bullets  on  this  Town. 

B^fi.  O  prudent  Difciphne!  From  North  ro  South; 
^ufiri*  and  Frtmct  Ihoot  in  each  others  Mouth) 
I'll  fiir  them  to  it;  come  away,  awiy. 

Citi.  Hear  ui  great  Kings,  voiichfufc  a  while  to  ftay* 
And  I  ftilt  Ihew  yon  Peace,  and  fair-fac'd  League. 
Win  you  this  City  without  Siroak  cr  Wound; 
Kefcue  thole  breathing  Lives  to  die  in  Beds. 
That  here  come  SacriSces  for  the  Fi^ld; 
Perfevere  not,  but  hear  mc,  mighty  Kingi. 

K.  Jthn.^^iA.  on;  with  Favour  we  are  bcnf  to  fcejr. 

Citi.  That  Daughter  there  of  ^/4«m*  the  Lady  Bltfcht 
Is  near  to  Englandt  look  upon  the  Years 
Of  Lewit  the  Dauphin,  afid  thai  lovely  Maid. 
Iflufty  Lovc'fhould  go  in  quiftof  Beauty. 
Where  (ould  lie  6nd  it  f«ijer,  than  in  Blaitcbi 
If  zealous  Love  (hoald  go  in  fearch  <.f  Virtue, 
Where  could  he  find  it  p'lrerthan  in  BUachi 
If  Love  ambitious,  fougl>r  a  Mitch  (TBirth, 
Whofe  Veins  bound  lichtr  Blood  than  Lady  BUnchl 
Such  as  {he  is,  in  Beauty,  Virtue,  Birth, 
It  the  young  Dauphin  every  way  compleai; 
IFnat  compleat  of,  fay  he  is  not  (he; 
And  Oie  again  wiints  nothing,  to  name  want> 
If  Want  it  he  not,  that  Ihe  is  nor  he. 
He  is  the  half  Part  of  a  bieHed  Man. 
Left  to  be  finifhed  by  fuch  as  Ihe^ 
And  (he  a  fair  divided  Excellence,  „  „.  .  C^ooqIc 

C  J  -  Whofe 
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Whofe  fulnefs  c^  Perfeftioo  lyes  in  him. 

0  two  luch  Silver  Currents,  when  they  join. 
Do  gtoriBe  the  Banks  tbat  bgund  them  in : 

And  two  fuch  Shores,  to  two  fuch  Sireims  nude  oni^ 
Two  fuch  controlling  Bounds  fliall  you  be.  Kings, 
To  ihfife  two  Princes,  if  you  marry  them: 
Ihis  Union  (halt  do  more  than  Battery  can,  J^ 

To  our  fad  clofcd  Gates:  For  at  this  Match, 
With  fwifter  Spleen  than  Powder  can  enforce,         ; 
The"Mouth  of  Paffage  (hall  wcjling  wide  ope. 
And  give  you  entrance  j  but  without  this  Match,' 
•  The  Sea  enraged  is  not  half  (o  deaf, 
Lions  more  confident,  Mountaios  and  Roeks 
More  free  from  Motion,  no  not  Death  himfelf 
In  mortal  Fury  half  fo  peremptory. 
As  we  to  keep  this  City. 

BrfJ?.  Here's  a  Suy, 
That  (hakes  the  rotten  Carlcafs  of  old  Death 
Out  of  his  Kigs.     Here's  a  large  Mouth  indccda 
That  fpits  forth  Death,  and  Mountains,  Kocks,  and  SeaSj 
Talks  as  famit  ary  of  roaring  Lions, 
A(  Maids  of  thirteen  do  of  Puppy-dog?. 
What  Cannoneer  begot  this  lufty  Blood, 
H'  ipeuls  plain  Canr.on  6re,  and  fmoak,  and  bounce. 
He  gives  the  Baftinado  with  his  Tongue: 
^Our  EafS  are  cudgcl'd,  not  a  Word  of  his 
BBt"bniFets  betttr  than  a  Fift  of  France-, 
Zounds  I  was  never  fo  bethumpt  with  Words, 
Since  I  6rfl  call'd  my  Brother's  Father  Dad. 

£li.  Ko-i,  iift  ro  ihis  Conjunftion,  make  this  Match, 
Give  withoitr  Neice  a  Dowry  largeenoughj 
For  by  this  Knot,  thou  (halt  fo  furely  tie 
Thy  now  unfut'd  Aduranceto  the  Ciown, 
That  yon  green  Boy  (hall  have  no  Sun  t<Kripe 
The  Birtom  that  prftmifeth  a  mighty  Fruit; 

1  fee  a  ji^Uing  in  the  Looks  c£  Franct', 

Matk  how  they  whifper,  urge  them  while  their  Souls 

A:c  capable  of  this  Ambition, 

IaH  Zeat  now  melted  by  the  windy  breath 

Of  fifi  Petitions,  Pity  a>id  Remorfe, 

Cool  and  con'^eal  again  to  what  it  was. 

v.,   ..,.,C,OOglc  Q,|-, 
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Gti.  Why  mfwer  not  the  double  M)jeflin> 
Xiii'  friendly  Treaty  of  our  ihrcitned  Town  f 

JC.  Philip.  Speak  £»^/4»d/firft,  that  hath  been  forwird  firft 
To  rpeak  UDEo  this  City  :  What  Tay  ybu  t 
.   K.  John.  If  chit  the  Dauphin  there,  thy  Princely  Sor, 
Can  in  this  Book  of  Bemty  read  I  love; 
Her  Dowry  (hall  weigh  equal  with  the  Queen* 
for  Mtftrt^  and  fair  7fl«r«Vi,  Mmh,  PojUiert^ 
Aod  all  that  we  upon  this  fide  the  Sea, 
Except  this  City  now  by  us  befieg'd. 
Find  liable  to  our  Crown  and  Dignity, 
Shall  gild  her  Bridal  Bed,  and  m^e  her  rich 
In|Titles,  Honours,  and  Promotions  \ 
And  flie  in  Beauty,  Education,  Blood, 
Holds  Hands  with  any  Princelsof  the  World. 

Kt  Wift^p.  What  fay'ft  thou,  Boy  /  Look  intheLady'sFac*. 

tAwii.  I  do,  my   Lord,  and  in  her  Eye  X  find 
A  Wonder,  or  a  wondrous  Miracle, 
The  Shadow  of  tny  felf  form'd  in  her  Eye, 
Which  being  but  the  Shadow  of  your  Son, 
Becomes  a  Son,  and  makes  your  Son  a  Shadow: 
I  do  proteft  I  never  lov*d  my  felf 
Till  now,  infixed  I  beheld  my  felf. 
Drawn  id  the'Sattering  Table  of  her  Eye. 

{WhiJperiH^  ivh^  BUnch. 

B*/.  Drawn  in  the  flattering  Table  of  her  Eye, 
Hang'd  in  the  frowning  wrinkle  of  her   Brow, 
And  quafter'd  in  her  Heart,  he  doth  cfpic 
Himfelf  Love's  Traitor  ;  this  is  pity  now. 
That  hang'd,  and  drawn,  and  quaricr*d  there  (hould  be. 
In  fuch  a  Love,  fo  vile  a  Lout  as  he. 

Biwfi,  My  Uncle's  Will  in  this  refpeft  is  mine. 
If  he  fee  ought  in  ysu  that  makes  Iiim  like. 
That  any  thing  he  fees  which  moves  his  liking 
lean  with  eafe  tranflate  it  to  my  Will: 
Or  if  you  will,  to  fpeak  more  properly, 
I  will  enforce  it  eafily  to  my  Love. 
Further  I  will  not  flwter  you  my  Lord, 
Thit  all  I  fee  in  you  is  worttiy  Love, 
Than  this,  that  noihing  do  I  fee  in  you. 
Though  churlifli  Thoughts  themfelvcs  Ihould  be  your  Judge, 

■c  4.        '""    ^■^Htgrhgp 
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That  tczn  find,  fliould  merit  any  Hite.  [^Niecet 

K.  John.  Whit  faythcfcyouogoresi  Whatf.y  yoi^my 
BUnch,  That  flic  is  bnund  in  Honour  flill  to  do 

Whit 'you  in  Wifdom  fti!l  vouchfjfe  to  fay. 
K.  John.  Speak  then,Pri[icc2)d*i/>A/M,cin  you  love  this  Lidyi 
Leu>it„  Nay*  ask  me  if  1  can  refrain  from  Love* 

For  I  do  love  hcr  moft  unfeignedly. 
K.  JohH,  Then  do  I  give    f^e!^uejfen,  TeHrain,  A/ain, 

PtyHiert,  and  AhJch,  theft  five  Provinces 

With  her  to  ther,  and  ihis  addition  moie, 
,  Fall  thirty  thoufand  Marks  tS Engllfl}  Coin. 

Th'dip  of  France,  if  ihou  be  plta/d  wi:hil. 

Command  thy  Son  and  Daughter  to  j,jin  Hands. 

JC.  Philip.  Itlikciusw^il  ;yoargPrinces,cIofe  your  Hands." 
^tt/i.  And  your  Lips  too,  for  I  am  wtll  affur'd, 

Tfiat  I  did  fo,  when  I  *ai  firit  alTiir'd. 

K.  Philip,  Now  Citizens  o{  ^ia^iers  q^c  your  Gates, 

Let  in  that  am^ty  which  you  have  made. 

For  at  Saint  Mar'tis  Chappd  prtlently, 

The  Rites  of  Mjrnage  (hall  be  (nUmn\z'd, 

Is  not  the  Lsdy  Coajiitttct  in  this  Troop  J 

I  bnow  flie  is  not,  f  rr  this  Match  made  up. 

Her  prcfencc  woiild  have  interrupted  much,  . 

Where  is  (he  and  ber  Sonjidlmc,  whoknows? 

Lewis.  She  is  fad  ai>d  pa(Iio.iatc  at  your  Highnefs  Tent. 
K.  Philip,  And  by  iriy  Fiith,  this  League  that  wc  have  madt 

Will  give  htr  Sadncfs  vcryjittic  cure: 

Brother  of  England,  how   may  we  content 

This  Widow  L;dy/  In  her  Right  we  camet 

Which  we,  God  knows,  have  turn'd  another  way. 

To  our  own  vantage. 

K.  Jahn.  We  will  heal  up  all, 

For  we'll  create  young  jirthnr  Duke  of  Britaiitf 

A'id  Ejrl  of  Richmendy  and  this  rich  fair  Town 

We  make  him  Lord  of.  Call  the  Ltd^  Gnfianctt 

S'irae  (peedy  M.fFenper  bid  her  repair 

To  our  Soltmniiy:  I  truft  wc  fliall. 

If  not  fill  lip  the  Mvafure  of  her  Wil!, 

Yet  in  fome  msifiiic  fatJ.fie  her  fo. 

That  we  Ihall  ftop  her  Exdamition. 

Go 
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Go  we,  as  well  is  hafte  will  fuffer  m. 

To  this  unlook'd  for,  unprepared  Pomp.    [Ex.  all  hmt  B«ft. 

Bafi.  Mad  World,  mad  King!,  mad  Compaction  j 
Jehn  to  ftop  ArthHrsTit\z  in  the  whole, 
Hitti willingly  departed  with  a  part; 
And  /rw»«,  wbofe  Armour  Confcience  buckled  on. 
Whom  Zeal  and  Charity  brought  to  the  Field, 
As  God's  own  Soldier,  rounded  in  the  Ear 
With  that  fame  PurpoTe- charger,  that  fly  Oevil, 
That  Broker,  that  ftill  breaks  the  pate  of  Faith. 
That  daily  Break-Vow,  he  that  wins  of  all. 
Of  Kings  of  Beggars,  old  Men,  young  Men,  Maid^ 
Wha  having  no  external  thing  to  lofe. 
But  the  word  Maid,  cheats  the  poor  Maid  of  that. 
That  fmooth-fitc*d  Gentleman,  ticking  Commodity, 
Commodity,  the  Bijfs  of  the  WorlJ, 
Tne  World,  who  of  it  felf  is  poiHd  we!l. 
Made  to  run  even,  upon  even  Ground  ; 
Till  this  Advantage,  this  vile  drawing  Biafs, 
This  fway  of  Motidn,   this  Commodny, 
Mikes  it  take  head  from  ill  indifferency. 
From  all  diredion,  purpoll,  courff,  intent; 
And  this  fame  Biafs,  this  C«mmodity,    ~ 
This  Bawd,  this  Broker,  that  all  chinging-world, 
Oapt  on  the  outward  Eye  of  fickle  Frtutctt 
Hath  drawn  him  from  his  own  determin'd  aid. 
From  a  refolv'd  and  honourable  War, 
To  a  moft  bafeand  vile  concluded  Peace.  "  J 

And  why  rail  I  on   this  Commodity  { 
But  for  becaufe  he  ha^h  not  wooed  me  yet: 
Not  that,  1  have  the  power  to  clutch  my  Hand, 
When  his  fair  Angels  would  falute  my  Palm, 
But  for  my  Hind,  as  unattempted  yet. 
Like  a  poor  Beggar,  raileth  on  the  R.ich. 
Wei],  whiles  I  am  a  beggar,  I  will  rail, 
Aod  fay  there  is  no  Sin  but  to  be  rich: 
And  being  rich,  my  Virtue  then  Ihall  be. 
To  fay  there  is  no  Vice,  but  Beggary, 
Since  Kings  break  Faith  upon  Commodity,' 
Gain  \k  my  Lord,  for  I  will  worlhip  thee*  XExU* 
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A  C  T    II.     SCENE    I. 

Enttr  Cpoftince,  Arthtu  Md  Salisbury. 

Crfntf .   /""t  O  N  E  to  be  marry'd !  Gone  to  fweir  a  Peace  t  ^ 
\  Falfe  Blood  to  fitfe  Bloo^  join'dl  Goae  to  be^ 


Friends/ 

ShiU  Lewii  have  BUncb,  and  Blanch  thofe  PrdvioCM  f 
It  is  not  lo,  thou  hift  mifpoke,  miflieard  j 
Be  well  advis'd.  tell  o'er  tby  Tile  again. 
It  cinnot  htf  thou  doll  but  fay  'tis  fo, 
I  trufl  I  may  not  truft  thee,  for  thy  Word 
Is  but  the  vain  Breath  of  a  common  Man: 
Believe  me,  I  do  not  believe  thee  Man, 
I  have  a  King's  Oath  to  cb«  Contrary, 
Thou  (halt  be  puniHt'd  for  thus  frighting  me> 
For  I  an  (ick,  and  capable  of  Fears* 
Oppreft  with  Wrongs,  and  therefore  full  of  Fears,' 
A  Widow,  husbandleff,  fubjeft  to  Fear^ 
A  Woman  naturally  bom  to  Fears; 
And  though  thou  now  confefs  thou  didft  but  jeft. 
With  my  vext  Spirits  I  cannot  take  a  Truce, 
But  they  will  quake  and  tremble  all  this  Day. 
What  doll  thou  mean  by  Ihaking  of  thy  Head! 
Why  doft  thou  look  fo  fadly  on  my  -  Son  i 
What  means  that  Hand  upon  that  Breaftofthinei 
Wliy  holds  thine  Eye  that  lamentable  Rbeum^ 
Like  3  proud  River  peering  o'er  his  bounds  i 
Be  thele  fid  Signs  confirmers  of  thy  Words  f 
Then  fpeak  again;  not  all  thy  former  Tale, 
But  this  one  word,  whether  thy  Tale  be  true. 

$al.  As  true,  as  1  believe  you  rhink  them  fUfe, 
That  f>ive  you  caufe  to  prove  my  faying  true. 

Ce»fi.  Oh  if  thou  teach  me  to,beliefe  this  Sorrow^ 
Teach  thnu  this  Sorrow,  how  to  make  me  dyc> 
And  let  Belief  and  Life  eticounter  fo,     ^ 
As  doth  the  Fury  of  two  defperate  Men, 
Which  in  the  very  meeting  fall  and  dye. 
Lewis  marry  Blanehl  O  Boy,  thep  vfiere  art  thou  f 
FrMtei  Friend  with  Zaghndt  what  becomes  of  me/ 
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Fellow  be  wae,  1  cannot  brook  thy  Cght ; 
This  News  ntth  made  thc«  t  moft  ugly  Man^ 

Sid,  What  other  Harm  have  I,  good  Lady,  done^ 
But  fpoke  the  Harm  that  is  by  others  done! 

C»»Jf.  Which  Harm  within  it  felf  fobaioous  is. 
As  it  nukes  harmful  all  that  fpcu  of  Jt, 

^ih.  I  do  befeecfa  you,  Madam*  be  content. 

CoHfi.  If  thou  that  bidft  me  be  content,  wcrt  grtoif 
Ugly,  and  flmdroDs  to  thy  Mother's  Womb. 
Full  of  unpleadag  BIots>  and  Hghtlefs  Stains, 
Lame,  fooJifti,  crooked,  fwart.  prodigious, 
Patch'd  with  foul  Moles,  and  Eye-o£Fending  Matkb 
I  would  not  carei  I  thenwould  be  content. 
For  then  1  would  not  love  thee :  No,  nor  thou    , 
Become  thy  great  Binb,  nor  deferve  a  Crown.  : 

But  thou  art  fair,  and  at  thy  Birth,  dear  Boy, 
Kaiure  and  Fortune  join'd  to  make  thee  great. 
Of  Nature  s  Gtfis  thou  may'fl  with  Lillies  boaft* 
And  with  the  half  blown  Rofe.     But  Fortune,  oh, 
^e  is  corrupted,  chang'd,  and  won  from  thee^ 
Sh'adulterates  hourly  with  thy  Ur-kle  yohn, 
And  withher  golden  Hand  hath  pluckt  on  Fratict    • 
To  tread  down  fair  refpeS  of  Sovereirgty, 
■  And  mide  his  Majefty  the  Bawd  to  theirs. 
Fr4nct  is  a  Bawd  to  Fortune,  and  King  yafm, 
Thu  ftrumpet  Fortune,  that  ufurping  yoAw: 
Tell  me,  thou  Fellow,  is  not  France  hifvoia  F 
Envenom  him  with  Words,  or  get  ihee  gone. 
And  leave  thefe  Woes  alone,  which  I  alone 
Am  bound  to  under-beir. 

&tl.  Pardon  me.  Madam, 
I  may  not  go  without  you  to  the  Kings, 

Cm/.  Thou  may'ftjthou  (halt,  I  will  not  go  with  thee,. 
I  will  inRrn<3  my  Sorrow  to  be  proud. 
For  Grief  is  proud,  and 'makes  his  owner  ftoop; 
To  me  and  to  the  State  of  my  great  Grief, 
Let  Kings  alTemble  j  For  my  Griefs  fo  great 
That  no  Supporter  but  the  huge  Brm  Earth 
C'l)  hold  it  upt  Here  I  Mid  Sorrows  lir. 
Here  is  my  Throne,  bid  Kings  come  bow  to  it, 

■     ^'^'A^jfe  T  , 
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JE«w  ^j^  John,  iCj«^  Philip,  Lewis,,  BUnch,  Elinor,  Phi- 

'  ■    Jip  the  BaJfarJ,  Aufliria,  and  Conftince, 
K.  Philip.  >rpIS  true,  fair  Daughter;  ardthis  blefled  Day,    ■■ 

J..  Ever  in  Frame  OnM  be  kepi  Feftival: 
To  folemnize  thij  Day  the  glorious  Sun 
Stays  in  his  Courff,  and  pliys  the  Akhymift, 
Turning  with  fpleodour  of  his  preciQus  Eye 
The  meager  cloddy  Eanh  to  glittering  Gold: 
The  yearly  coutfe  that  brings  this  Day  abouti 
Shall  never  fee  it,  but  a  Holy-djy. 

Co)ifi,  A  wicked  Day,  and  not  a  holy  Day. 
What  hath  this  Day  deferv'd  f  What  hath  it  dooc> 
That  it  in  golden  Letters  fhould  be  fet 
Among  the  high  Tides  in  the  Kalendaii 
Kay,  rather  turn  this  Day  out  of  the  Wect, 
This  Day  of  Shame,  Oppreffion,  Perjury., 
Or  if  it  mud  fticd  (lill,  let  Wives  with  Child 
Pray  that  their  Burthens  may  not  fall  this  Day, 
Leu  thai  their  hopes  prodigieuQy  be  crofi ; 
Bur,-on  this  Dayi  ietSeamen  f:ar  no  Wracl^  ,   . 
No  Bargains  break  that  are  not  this  Day  made; 
This  Day  all  things  begun, '  come  to  ill  End> 
Yea,  Faith  it  felf,  to  hollow  Falftiood  change. 

K.  Philif.  By  Heav'n,  Lady,  you  fliail  have  no  Ciuft 
To  curfe  tac  fair  Proceedings  of  this  Diy: 
Have  I  not  pawn'd  to  you  my  MajeAy! 

Cmfi.  You  have  beguil'd  me  with  a  Counterfeit 
Refembling  Majcfty,  which  being  touch'd  and  try'd* 
Proves  valuelefs:   You  arefoifworn,  forfworn. 
You  came  jn  Arms  to  fpill  my  Enemies  Blood* 
But  now  in  Arms,  you  ftrengthen  it  with  yours. 
The  grapling  Vigour,  and  rough  frown  of  War 
Is  cold  in  Amity  and  painted  Peace, 
And  our  OppreQion  hath  made  up  this  League: 
Arm,  Arm,  you  Heav'ns,  againft  tbefe  perjur'd  Kings, 
A  Widow  cries,  be  Husband  to  ipe,  Heav'ns, 
Let  not  the  Hours  of  this  ungodly  Day 

Wear 

n..     ...      ^.OO^K- 
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f  Weir  out  the  Divs  io  Peace;  but:c'n  Sun-fec, 
Setarmed  Difcord 'twixt  tbefe  perjui'd  Kiogt. 
Hear  me.  oh,  hear  me. 
-*./.  Lady  ConfiaHtt^  Peace. 
Gnfi.  War,  War,  noPeace,  Peace  ii  to  me  a  War ; 
O  Ljmoges,  O  Attfiria^  thou  dofi  ftiame 
Th»t  bloody  Spoil:  ThouSIave,  thou  Wretch,  thou  CowiWf 
Thou  little  Valiant,  greatin  Villany : 
Thou  ever  Orong  upon  the  ftronger  Side; 
Thou  Fortune's  Champion,  that  dofl  never  6ght 
Bat  when  her  humorous  LadyHiip  is  ^y 
ToteaC'i  thee  fafety;  thou  art  perjur'dtoo. 
And  (doth'fl  up  Grea^nefs.,    What  a  Fool  art  ihou^ 
A  rasping  Fool,  to  brag,  to  fian^i  and  fwcari 
Upon  my  Party ;  thou,  cold-blooded  Slave, 
Haft  thou  not  fpoke  like.TbQnderon  my  fide* 
Been  fworn  my  Soldier,  .bidding  me  depend 
Upon  thy  Stars,  thy  Fortune,  and  thy  Strength! 
And  doft  thee  aow  .flit  over  to  my  Foes  / 
Thou  weir'ft  a  LiQn'J  Hide  /  Doff  it  for  /hame, 
i^  hang  a  Calves-skin  on  thofe  recreant .  Limbs* 
j1»fi.  O  that  a  Man  fhould  fpeak  thofe  words  to  me. . 
Bafi^  And  hang  a'Calves-skin  on  ifao(e. recreant  Limbs.  . 
jinjl.  Xhoudar'ft  sot  fay  Jo,  Villain,  {ot  thy  Life. 
B^fi.  And  hang  a  Caive»-skin  on  thofe  recreaDt  Limbs. . 
K.  JehH.  We  like  oQt  this,  thou  dofl  forget  thy  felf. 

Mnitr  Pandulph.  ,  , 
K.  Philip,  Here,  cdQies  the  holy  Legate  of  the.  Pope. 
Pond.  Hail,  you  anointed  Depaties  of  Heav'iii 
To  thee.  King  j'"^"*  V^y  holy  Errand  isj 
I  PoMdulph  of  fair  A^iUitt  Cardinal, 
And  from  Pope  Innocent  iht  Legate  here. 
Do  in  bis  Name  reltgioufly  demand    > 
Why  you  agair.ft  the  Church,  our  holy  MochcTt 
So  wilfully  doft/purn,  and  force  perforce 
Keep  Stfphtn^LMtgtm^  chofen  Archbilhop 
Of  Oaaerburt,  fjroio  that  holy  See  i 
This  tn.our  forcfiid  holy  Father's  Name, 
Pope  Inuttcent,  I.  do  demand  of  thee. 

K.  yahn.  What  earthy  Name  to  Interrogttoties 
•Cm  tjSte  t^  FfcfljifMth  of  a  ficrcd  Kingf    ■  V.oooL 
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Thou  catid  no^  Cirdinal,  devife  a  Nime 

So  flight,  unw(^iky>  and  j-idicubus 

To  charge  me  to  an  anfweri  »  the  Pope: 

Tell  him  this  TalCi  and  from  the  Mouth  of  EniLmd, 

Add  thus  much  morct  chat  no  ImUm  Piieft 

Shall  tithe  or  toU'in  our  Dominions : 

tiatti  v^e,  under  Heiv'o,  are  fupream  Head* 

So  under  him  that  great  Supremacy 

Where  we  do  reign,  we  will  alone  uphold 

Without  ih'  Affiftance  oft  moit»l  Hand; 

So  tell  the  Pope,  all  Reverence  fet  apart 

^To  him  and  his  ufurp'd  Authority. 

X.  Philip.    Brother  of  EttgUndt  you  blaQ>heme  in  thn.' 
K,  John.  .Though  you,  and  A\  the  Kings  of  Chiiflcndoili 

Are  led  fo  gro0y  fay  this  medHng  Pfiefl, 

Dreading  the  Curfe  that  Mony  may  buy  out, 

And>  by  the  Merit  of  vile  Gold,  drofs.  di^ 

Purchafe  Corrupted  Pardon  of  a  Man, 

Who  in  that  Tale  fells  Firdon  from  hisnfelf  t 

Though  you,  and  ill  the  reft  ib  grofly  led. 

This  jugling  Witch-craft  with  Revenue  cheiiilt^   - 

Yet  1  alone,  alone,  do  me  oppofe' 

Agtinft  the  Pope,  ind  count  his  Friends  my  Vms', 
Pond.  Then  by  the  lawfol  Power  Chat  I  have. 

Thou  fhalc  ftand  Curft»  and  £xcoamunicate> 

AndbltfTcd  IhiU  be  be  that  doth  revdt 

From  his  Allegiance  to  an  Heretick^ 

And  meritorious  (bill  that  Hand  be  caU^d, 

^anonijed  and  wor(htpp'd  as  a  Saiot^ 

That  takes  away  by  any  fecret  Courfe 

lliy  hateful  Life. 

C»nfi.  O  lawfuklet  itbe 

That  I  have  rooai  with  Rtmt  to  curte  a  while*  . 

Good  Father  Cardinal,  cry  th*u  jimm 

To  my  keen  Curfes;  for  without  my  Wrong 

There  is  no  Ton^de  hath  power  to  cutft  hitn-rigfatt 
PdHd,  There's  Law  and  Warranty  Lady,  fiM- by  Cuffc*' 
Confi.  And  fotimlne  toOf  when  Law  can  do  no  rigkr* 

Let )(  be  lawfu),  that  Law  barDo  wAMg*: 

Law  cannot  give  my  Child  his  KingdoiA  here;*' 

For  he  thit  holds,  his  Kiagdorai  holdftfal  M<l!fo''>k 

'    There^ 
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Therefore  Hnce  Law  ic  felf  is  perfed  wrong, 
How  can  the  Law  forbid  my  Tongue  to  curfe! 

Pattd.  PhiUf  o(  FrMctt  on  Peril  of  a  Curte, 
Let  go  the  Hand  of  that  Arch-beretick, 
Aod  raifc'  the  Power  ofFrMce  upoiv  hia  Head, 
Ualefs  he  do  fubtnit  faiaifelf  to  Raiiie. 
.  Eli.  Look'ft  thou  pale,  FrMice  i  Do  not  let  go  thy  Haad. 

Ctnjf,  Look  to  that  Devil.left  thtf  Fra>weKfea% 
Aod  by  disjoining  Hands  Hell  lofe  a  Soul. 

^ufi.  King  Philtp,  liften  to  the  Cardinal. 

B*fi.  And  hang  a  C)Ires*skin  on  bis  recreant  Ltmbs, 

^«/?.  Well.  Ruffian,  I  muft  pocket  up  thele  wrong^ 
Becaufc- 

Bafi.  Your  Breeches  heft  may  carry  them. 

K.  Jahn.  Philif,  what  fay'ft  thou  to  the  Cardinal., 

Of/,  Whatihould  heTay,  but  ai  the  Cardinal  i 

Lfivit.  Bethink  you  Father,  for  the  difference 
Is  purchife  of  a  heavy  Curfe  from  J?mw» 
Or  the  light  lofs  of  EngUnd  for  a  Friend;  , 
Forgo  the  cafiei;. 

BLuch.  That  is  the  Curfe  oiRtm, 

CoHfi.  O  Lea/it^  ftand  faft,  the  Devil  tempts  thee  here 
In  likenefs  of  anew  untrioamed  Bride. 

Blanch.  The  Lidy  Ctnfianet  fpeaks  not  from  hei  Faith: 
But  from  her  Nctd- 

Ceit/t.  Oh,  if  thou  grant  roy  Need, 
Which  only  lives  but  by  the  Death  of  Fait  h, 
That  Need,  mud  needs  infer  this  Principle. 
That  Faith  would  liveagain  by  Death  of  Needi 
O  then  tread  down  my  Need»  and  Faith  mounts  up: 
Keep  my  Need  up,  and  Faith  it  trodden  down. 

K,  y»hM,  The  King  is  mov'd,  and  anfwers  not  to  this* 

Coxfi.  O  be  remov'd  from  him,  and  anfwet  welt, 

jtMJt.  Do  foi  King  Pbiliff  hang  no  more  in  doubt. 

B^t  Hang  nothing  but  a  Calves-skin,  moft  fweet  Lour. 
'  K.  Philif.  I  am  perplext}  and  know  not  whit  to  £ay. 

Ptmd,  What  canft  tDOu  4y,  but  will  perplex  thee  mere,' 
If  thou  fland  Excommunicate,  and  CurO  I 

K.  Philip.  Good  reverend  Father,  make  my  Perfon  yours* 
And  tell  me  how  you  wbuld  beftow  your  felf  i 
This  Royat  Hiuid  andjnine  are  newly  knit, 

'  '      '^    And 
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And  the  dnjundion  of  our  inward  Souls 

Mirry'd  in  League,  coupled  arid  lirik'd  together        '~ 

With  ill  religious  Strength  of  fjcred  Vows : 

The  tatift  Breath,  that  gave  the  found  of  word^. 

Was  deep  fworn  Fiith,  Peace,  Ami.y,  true  Love    ' 

Bttween  our  Kingdoms  and  our  Royal  felvesj 

And  even  bef  ire  this  Truce,  but  new  before. 

No  longer  than  we  well  could  wafti  our  Hands* 

To  clap  this  Royal  Bargain  up  in  Peace* 

Heav'n  knows  they  were  bcfibear'd  and  over  ftain'd 

With  Sliughter's  Pencil;  where  Revenge  did  paine 

The  fearful  di0erence  of  incenfed  Kings : 

And  IhiU  thefe  Hands,  fo  lately  purg'd  of  Blood, 

So  newly  join'd  in  Love,  fo  ftrong  in  both» 

Unyoke  this  feifure,  and  this  kind  regreet! 

Play  faft  and  loofc  with  Faith  ?  So  jeft  with  Heav'n, 

Make  fuch  unconftmt  Children  of  our.felves. 

As  now  again  to  fnatch  our  Palm  from  Palm! 

Un-fjvcar  Faith  fworn,  and  on  the  Mamage'bed 

Of  fmihng  Peace  to  march  a  bloody  Hoaft, 

And  make  a  Riot  on  the  gentle  Brov 

Of  true  Sincerity?  O  hcily  Sir, 

My  reverend  Father,  let  it  not  be  fo; 

Out  of  your  Gtace,  devife,  ordair,  iiDpofe 

Some  gentle  Order,  and  then  we  /hall  be  bled 

To  do  your  Plejfure,  and  continue  Friends. 

Pand.  All  Form  is  formlefs.  Order  ordcricfs, 
Sive  what  is  oppoiite  to  England'^  Love. 
Therefore  to  Arms,  be  Champion  of  our  Church, 
Or  let  (he  Church  our  Mother  breaihe  her  Curie* 
A  Mother's  Curfe,  on  her  revolting  Son. 
Irauce,  thou  may'ft  hold  a  Serpent  by  the  Tongue, 
A  cafed  Lion  by  the  mortal  Paw, 
A  fafting  Tyger  fafer  by  the  Tooth, 
Than  keeo  in  Peace  that  Hand  which  thou  doll  hold. 

K.  Philip.  I  may  dif-)oin  my  Hand,  but  not  my  Faith. 

Pond.  So  mak'ft  thou  Faith  an  Enemy  toFaith, 
And  like  i  Civil  War  fet'ft  Oath  to  Oatb, 
Thy  Tongue  againft  thy  Tongue.     O  let  thy  Vov 
Firftmide  to  Heav'n,  firftbe  to  Heav'n  perform'd. 
That  is,  to  be  the  Chimpion  of  our  Church.  uW,- 

;■       -^  '^  What 
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Whit  fince  thou  fwor'it,  ij  fworn  agaioft  thy  Jclf* 

Aod  may  not  be  per/brmed  by  thy  idU 

For  that  which  thou  hafl  Tworn  to  do  amfu 

Is  Qoi  amifi  when  it  is  truly  done: 

Aod  being  not  done,  where  doing  tends  to  ill. 

The  Truth  is  then  moll  done,  not  doing  it: 

The  better  A&  of  Purpofcs  miftooki 

Is  to  miftake  again,  though  indired. 

Yet  indiredion  thereby  grows  dired^j 

And  Falfhobd,  Falffaood  cures,  as  Fire  bools  Fir* 

Within  the  (corching  Vein^  of  one  new  buni'd; 

It  is  Keligion  that  abth  mike  Vows  kept. 

Bat  thou  haft  fworn  agiinft  Religion : 

By  what  chou  fwear'ft,  againft  the  thing  thoti  fweat'fl: 

And  mak^ft  an  Oath  the  furcty  for  thy  Truth: 

Agaioft  an  Oath  the  Truth,  thoa  art  unrure 

To  fwear«  fwean,  only  notto  be  fotfworn; 

EHe  what  a  Mockery  fhould  it  be  to  fweiril 

But  thou  doft  fwear,  only  to  be  forfworn. 

And  moft  foi-ftforn,  to  keep  what  thoii  doft  fw^; 

Therefore  thy  tatter  Vows,  againft  thy  fitft. 

Is  in  thy  felf  Rcbeilion  to  thy  fclf: 

And  better  Conqueft  ntver  canft  thou  makej 

Than  arm  thy  conftant  and  thy  nobler  Parts 

Againft  tbefe  giddy  loofe  Suggefttons: 

Upon  which  better  Part,  our  Prayrs  came  ih 

If  thou  vouchfafe  thetn.     But  if  not,  then  lcno# 

The  Peril  of  our  Curfes  light  on  ihet 

So  heavy,  as  thou  /halt  not  Ihake  them  off. 

But  in  defpair,  die  under  their  black  weight. 

.^fi.  Rebellion,  fiat  RebeUioi); 

««^.  Will't  not  bei 
Wtll  oot  a  Calves-skin  fto^  that  Moiith  of  thine! 

LtTvis.  Father,  to  Arms. 

BUucb.  Upon  thy  Wedding-day  { 
Againft  the  Blood  that  thou  haft  married} 
What,  ihallour  Feaft  be  kept  with  flaughter*d  Mcn^ 
Shall  braying  TnimpetF,  and  loud  churH(h  Drumf* 
Clamours  of  Hell,  be  meafures  to  our  Pompf 
O  Husband,  hear  me:  Ay,  alacfc,  how  new 
is  Husband  in  my  Mouth  i  Even  for  tbiC  Name      , .       , 

you  lUi  '         D  '         ^^^Jifcli 
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Which  *till  th«  Mnjf  my  Tongue  di^  ne'erprionoiin«j 
Upon  my  Knee  I  bcg^  gQ  not  to  Arpis 
Againft  miiie  Uncle. 

Cvujt.  O,  upon  my  Knec^  nu^e  hard  with  |luie^].i&g» 
I  do  pray  to  thep,  thou  vtrtiioi|s  D*H?hm, 
Alter  not  the  Doom  forc-thouglit  by  Hcav'n. 

Blanch.  Now  (halt  I  fee  thy  Lov?>  what  Mdtive  fp^y 
Be  ftronger  with  thee  than  the  Name  of  Wife! 

Ctnfi.  That  which  upholdetb  him,  that  thee  upholds. 
His  Honour.     Oh  thine  Honour,  l,ewisy  thiqe  HoROMr. 

Lewiu-l  tank  your  Majcfly  doth  (eem  fo  cotd. 
When  fuch  profiund  Refpe^s  do  pulJ  you  on? 

Pdiid.  I  will  denounce  a  Curfe  upon  his  Hod.        [the** 

K.  Pkili/K  Thou  ftiah  rot  need,  ^n^lattdyl  will  ftU  from 

Confi,  O  fair  return  of  banifli'd  Majefly. 

£li.  O  foul  revolt  of  irwc/jlnconftincy. 

R.  John. France, ihoii  ftiilt  rue thisHourwithintbis Hour. 

Bafi.  Old  Time  the  Clocfe-Srtter,  th^t  bald  Se^ttoni  Tjme^ 
Is  it  -as  he  will  ?  Well  then,  Franct  (hijl  rue. 

Blanch.  The  Suq's  o'errift  with  Blood;  F^ir  D»y  adieu. 
Which  is  the  fide  that  I  rauft  go  with^lj  , 

I  am  with  both,  each  Army  hath  >  Handt 
And  in  their  Rage,  {  having  hold  of  bpth> 
They  whirle  afunder,  and  difmember  u\e. 
Husband,  I  cannot  prsty  thflt  thqu  msy'A  wii] : 
Uiicle,  I  needs  niuft  prjy  that  thou  mjy'ft  Ipfe: 
Father,  I  mjy  not  wilh  (he  Fortune  thine : 
Gratidam ,  I  will  not  wifli  thy  Witjif  s  thrive : 
Wha  ever  wins,  oh  that  fide  ftialll  lof?i 
Alfured  loO.  before  the  mat^h  h*  pUid* 

Letvis.  Lady,  with  me,  lyirh  fqpthy  f^OFtune  lyn. 

Blanch*  There  where  rny  Fortune  lives,  therp  my  Life  dies- 

K.  John.  Cpufip,  go  dr^w  our  PuiffiBce  together. 
France,  I  am  burn'd  up  with  infliipt^g  Wrathj 
A  Rage,  whofe  heat  h^th  thi$  coiidftfon; 
That  nothing  can  qllay,  pothirg  bgt  Bipod. 
The  Blond  nd  dcareft  vjlu'd  Blood  of  Framcf. 

JT./'iy//^,  Thy  Rage fli til  burnfheellp,  ^nd  th'^HflwUtum 
To  Aflies,  e'tr  nijr  Blood  ftnH  quench  that  Fire: 
Look  to  thy  felf,  thou  ait  in  jeopirdy. 

.Ktjehn,  Ho  faost  than  hp  (h^t  thaats.  To  Arm;  let'ih'o, 
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S  C  E  N  E     IL 

jSUermtt  Excwpm:  EmttB^fiMrdwith  K^^t\i*tH§d4,  ■ 

Bdfi.  Nov  by  my  Lifr,  this  Day  grawiwendrous  ho^ 
Some  aiery  Devi]  hovers  in  the  Sky, 
And  pours  down  mirehicC     AMfiridi  Head  lye  cherCi 

Enttr  Kint  Tofan,  Arthur,  *tU  Hubert. 
While  HlUf  breathes. 

JT.  John.  Hmhtrtt  keep  this  Boy.     Hilift  mabe  up  j 
My  Mother  is  alTajJed  in  our  Tent, 
And  la'cn,  I  fear. 

Btifi;.  My  Lord.  Xrefcuedher: 
.  Her  Highocfs  is  in  fafety,  fear  you  not* 
But  on,  my  Liege,  for  very  little  pains 
Will  bring  this  labour  to  an  happy  end.  \Esutm, 

uiUrms,  Excmfitntt  RttrtM.    Emer  Ki»£  John,  filiaor* 
Arthur,  BApttrd,  Hubert,  and  Lordt. 

K.  Jthn.  So  (bail  it  be ;  your  Grace  ihall  ftiy  behind 
So  (Irongly  guarded:  Counnj  look  not  fid, 
Thy  Grandam  Ioki  thee,  and  thy  Uncle  will 
As  dear  be  to  fhee,  as  ihy  Father  was. 

.^ih.  O  this  will  mike  my  Mmher  die  with  griff- 

K.  JohH.  Coufin,  away  for  Enflditd,  h«ft«  before, 
And  e'er  our  coming  fee  thou  ftiaie  the  Bags 
Of  boarding  Abbots,  imprifoned  Angels 
Set  at  liberty :  The  fat  ribs  of  Peace 
Muft  by  the  hungry  now  be  fed  upon: 
Ufe  our  ConamiiTion  in  its  utmoft  force. 

Bm^.  Bell,  Book,  and  Candle,  Ihall  not  drive  me  back^ 
When  Gold  and  Silver  becks  me  to  come  on. 
I  leave  your  Highnefs:  Grandam,  I  will  pray, 
(If  ever  I  remember  to  be  holy) 
For  your  fair  fafety  -,  To  I  kifs  ydur  Hand. 

Etu  Farewe^,  gentle  Coufin. 

K.y«kn.  CoZy  farewel. 

Eli.  Come  hither  little  Kintean,  hirk,  a  word.' 

K.  ythx.  Come  hither,  Hubtrt,     O  mv  s,ex\t\t  Hi^trti 
Weowethrerauch;  withinthis  wallofflefli 
There  is  a  Soul  coucts  ihce  her  Creditor, 
Amt  with  adnmage  mnns  to  pay  thy  love :       >  ,  ,1  luj 

H  %  Sbid; 
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Andt  my  good  Friend,  thy  voluntiry  Oub 
Lives  in  this  borom,  deirly  cherifhed. 
Give  me  thy  Hand,  I  had  a  thing  to  fty, 
But  I  will  &t  it  with  fome  better  tune. 
By  Heav'fti  Hubert,  I  am  almoft  afbaio'd- 
,To  fay^hat  good  rerpeA  I  have  of  thee. 

Hub.  I  am  much  bounden  to  your  Majefty. 

K,  John.  Good  friend,  thou  haft  Ho  caufe  to  fay  fo  yer> 
But  thou  (hale  have ;  and  creep  time  ne'ei.  fo  (lovi 
Yet  it  Ihall  come  for  me  to  do  thee  good. 
I  had  a  thing  te  fay.  but  let  it  go: 
The  Sun  is  in  the  Heav'n,  and  the  proud  Day, 
Attended  with  the  Pleafure  of  the  World, 
Is  all  too  wanton,' and  too  full  of  gawds. 
To  give  mc  Audience:  If  the  midnight  Bell 
Did,  with  his  iron  Tongue  and  brazen  Mouth, 
Sound  OR  into  the  drowlie  Race  of  Night; 
If  this  fame  were  a  Cbur<h-yard  where  we  fland. 
And  thou  pofTctTed  with  a  tboufand  Wrongs  i 
Or  if  that  furly  Spirit,  Melancholy, 
Had  bak'd  thy  Blood,  and  made  it  heavy,  thiclr* 
Which  elfe  runs  trickling  up  and  down  the  Veins, 
Making  that  idiot  Laughter  keep  Mens  Eyes, 
And  urain  their  Cheeks  to  idle  Merriment, 
A  PafiEon  hateful  to  my  Purpofes  i 
Or  -if  that  thou  couldft  fee  me  without  Eye^ 
Hear  me  without  thine  Ears,  and  make  reply 
Without  a  Tongue,  ufing  Conceit  alone. 
Without  Eyes,  Earf,  and  harmful  found  of  words  ; 
Then,  in  defpight  of  brooded  watchfuI'Day, 
I  would  into  thy  Bolbm  pour  my  Thoughts: 
But,  ah,  I  will  nor.  yet  I  love  thee  wellj 
And  by  my  troth  I  think  thou  lov'ft  me  well. 

Hub.  So  welt,  that  what  you  bid  me  undertake^ 
Though  that  my  Death  were  adjunA  to  my  AS, 
By  Heav'n  I  would  do  it. 

^.^'tf/iN-.  Do  not  I  know  thou  wouldfti 
Good  Hubert,  Huherty  Hubert,  throw  thine  Eye 
On  yon  young  Boy:  I'll  tell  theewhat,my  Friend* 
He  is  a  very  Serpent  in  my  way. 
And  wherefoei'ei  this  Foot  of  loiae  doth  tread. 
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He  Jyes  before  me;  doil  thou  underftand  met 
Thou  art  his  Keeper.  ' 

Hity.  And  I'll  keep  him  io, 
■  That  h°  (haH  not  offend  vour  Majefty. 

jr.  yohn.  Death.  '  ' 

IfM^.  My  Lord/ 

JC.  Jth>i.  A  Grave. 

tfiK^.  He  Aiatl  not  live. 

X.  j^0jt«.  Enough. 
I  could  be  merry  now.  Huhtrtj  I  love  thee. 
Well,  I'll  not  fay  what  I  intend  for  thee  t 
Kemeisber  ;  Midiro,  fare  you  well. 
I'll  fend  tbpfe  Powers  o'er  to  your  Majcfly. 

£U.  My  BlefTiflg  go  with  thee. 

K,  ythm,  VarEngUfid,  Goufio,  go. 
StAert  ftiall  be  your  Man,  to  attend  on  you    ' 
With  all  true  Duty;  on  toward  C*W»,  hoi.  \ExtHnt. 

S  C  E  N  E    III. 

'Enter  Kit^  Philip*  Lewis*  Pindnlpho,  *ni  Atttnitaitu 

K.  Philips  So  by  a  roaring  Teippeft  on  the  Flood, 
A  whole  Aimido  ofconvii^ed  Sail     ■ 
Is  fcatter'd  and  disjoin'd  from  fellowfliip. 

Pond.  Courage  and  comfort,  all  (hall  yet  go  well. 

K.  Philip.  V^Tbtt  can  go  wetl,when  we  have  run  fo  ill  f 
Are  we  not  beaten  ?  Is  net  ^gien  loft  \ 
ArtbHT'%  ta'en  Prifoner  /  Divers  dear  Friends  Hain  { 
And  bloody  EngUind  into  England  gone, 
O'sr-beartng  Interruption,  fpight  of  Frdof/. 

Leivij.  What  he  hith  won,  that  hath  he  fortify'd: 
So  hoc  a  Speed,  with  fuch  Advice  difpcs'd, 
.  Such  temperate  Order  in  :fo  fierce  a  Caufe, 
Doth  want  Example^  who  hath  read,  or  heard 
Of  any  kindred-Adion  tike  to  this  / 

K.  Philip.  Well  could  I  bear  that  E»gUnd\\iA  this  Praife, 
So  we  could  find  fome  Pattern  of  our  Shame. 

Enter  ConRance.  ^ 

Look,  who  comes  here  ?  A  Grave  unto  a  Soul, 
Holding  th'eternat  Spirit  sgiinft  her  Will, 

D  J  ■'-    ■..C,ooj;llo 
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In  the  vile  Prifon  of  a$ided  Breath; 
1  piichee.  Lady,  go  away^with  me. 

Canft.  Lo,  now;  now  fee  th&  ifTuc   of  vour  Peice. 
K.  Philif.  Patieni.e,good  Ladyicomfoit.  gandeCe^H^iUVf*    . 
Confi.  No,  I  de6e  all  Counfel,  allXcdrtlT, 
Bui  that  which  ends  all  Counfe),  true  Kcdrefii 
Death,  Death,  oh  amiable,  lovely  Death, 
Thou  odoriferous  Stench  <-,  found  l^ottennefi, 
Aril&ibrth  from  the  Couch  of  laHfng  Night, 
Thou  Hate  and  Terror  to  Profperity,  * 

And  I  will  kifs  tliy  deteRable  Boaes; 
And  pot  my  Eye-Balls  ia  thy  vaulty  Browt, 
And  ring  thefe  Fingers  with  thy  houlhotd  Woroi^ 
And  flop  this  Gap  of  Breath  with  fulfoa  Duft, 
And  be  a  Carrion  Monfler  like  thy  felf. 
Come,  grin  on  me,  and  I  will  think  thou  fmirft. 
And  bufs  thee  as  ihy  Wife  ;  Mi(eri«»  Love, 
O  come  to  me. 

K.  Philip,  O  fait  AffliflKMi,  Fdace. 

Omfi,  No,  no,  I  will  not,  having  Breath  to  cry; 

0  chit  my  Tonfjue  were  in  the  Thonder's  Mouth 
Then  with  a  P^ffion  I  would  /hake  the  World, 
And  rouze  froiri  ijlecp  that  fell  Anaiooty 

Which  cannot  hear  a  Lady's  feedle  Voice, 
Which  fcorns  a  modern  Invocatian. 

PAHii.  Lady,  you  uttCr    Madncft,  iHd  nOt  SflrrOW* 

Cox/f.  Thou  art  not  holy  to  bslye  me  fo ; 

1  am  not  mad;  this  Hajf  I  tear  is  mjQe. 
My  Name  is  Confianct,  I  was  OeffrtyS  Wife: 

'  Young  jirihur  is  my  Son,  and  he  is  loft; 
I  im  not  mad,  I  Would  lo.Heav'fl  I  wet^ 
For  then  'tis  like  I  ftiould  forget  my  Mt. 
O,  if  I  could,  what  Gnef  JhoQld  1  fftrget/ 
Preach  fome  Philofophy  to  ftiafCe  me  niaa. 
And  thou  (halt  be  dartoniz'd,  Caidfnil; 
For,  being  not  mad,  but  fenfible  of  Grief, 
My  reifonafale  Partpr-'iduces  ReaDn 
How  J  may  be  deliver'd  of  ihefe  Woes, 
And  Tfaches  me  to  kill  or  hang  Aiy  feif. 
If  I  were  mads  I  Jhould  forget  my  ^n. 
Or  madty  thinJc  a  Babe  of  Clouts  were  hc: 
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I  am  not  taid;  nt>  Wtit,  too  urdl  I  fed 
The  different  Plague  dFeach  Ctlamity. 

iC.  fhilip.  Bind  up  tboTe  Treffts ;  O  whit  Lovi  I  mrfe 
In  the  fair  mulmude  of  thafe  her  Hurt; 
Where  but  by  chince  a  filver  t>rop  hath  tiWttf 
Even  to  that  Drop  tin  thnufand  *iery  FitwJ* 
bo  glew  thecnrelves  Ih  fociable  Grief, 
Like  true,  infcparable  fjithful  h^viif 
Sticking  together  in  Calamity. 

Ctnfi.  To  EngUndt  if  you  Willi 

K.  Philip,  Bind  up  your  Hairs. 

Confi,  Yes,  that  I  will;  and  ♦hetcfbte  will  I  4»  'tf 
I  tore  them  from  their  Bonds,  and  cry'd  aloud, 
O.  that  thefe  Hjnds  could  fo  redeein  my  Son, 
As  they  ha«  given  thefc  Hairs  their  Libeity; 
But  now  I  envy  at  their  Liberty, 
And  will  again  conilntt  them  to  thdr  BdAdt, 
Becaufe  my  poor  Child  k  a  Prifonef. 
And  Father  Cardini),  I  have  htatd  yon  fay 
That  we  fliatl  fee  and  know  otlr  Friendi  in  Hnv'n^ 
If  that  be  tro^,  I  fhall  fee  my  Bby  agiin. 
For  finc«the  Bitth  oiCaih,  the  firft  MaIe*Chil(i 
To  him  that  did  but  Yefterday  Tufpire, 
There  was  not  fuch  ■  gracious  Creature  bom. 
But  now  will  eanker-Sorrow  ctt  my  Bud, 
And  chafe  the  native  Beauty  frdoi  hisCheelr^       J 
And  he  wiff  loeit  is  hollow  as  a  Ghofl^ 
As  dim  znA  mn^et  is  m  Agues  Fit,    ' 
And  fo  he'll  (lie-,  and  riling  fo  agair, 
When  I  ftiall  meet  him  in  tht  Conrt  of  HeaT'a 
I  Ihall  noC  know  hiita;  therefore  never,  hever 
Mnft  I  behold  my  pretty  Arthur  more. 

Pand.  You  hoM  too  hainous  a  refpeft  Of  Grief* 

CoMfi.  He  tilkf  to  me  that  never  }u<ta  Son. 

K.  Philip.  Vou  arc  as  fond  of  Gfief,  at  of  your  Child, 

Cofifi.  Gritf  fills  the  Room  up  of  my  abfent  Child: 
'    Lyes  in  his  Btd>  walks  up  and  down  with  mei 
Puts  on  his  preity   Looks,  repeats  his  Woids, 
Remembers  me  of  all  his  gracious  Farts; 
Stuffs  out  his  vacant  Garments  with  his  ForQi, 
Then  have  I  Reifanro  be  fond  of  Gric^  i 

I>  4  P>r.e 
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Fare  you  well ;  had  yon  fuch  a  Lofi  ai  I( 
1  could  give  bener  Com&ri  than  you  do 
I  will  not  keep  this  Form  upon  my  Head* 
When  there  is  fuch  Diforder  in  my  Wir. 
O  Lord,  ttiy  Boy,  my  jirthi^t  ipy  fair  Sonj 
My  Life,  my  joy»  my  Foodi  my  all  the  Worlds 
My  WidoW-Coimbrt.  and  my  S.  news  Care>  [^Ejtitt 

K,  Philip.  I  fear  fome  Outrags,  and  I'll  foUovher. 

Lfii/ii.  There's  nothine  in  tbis  World  an  make  Btc  joy* 
Life  is  as  tedious  as  a  twice  told  Tale,  , 

Vexing  that  dull  Ear  of  a  drowfie  Mm; 
A  bitter  Shame  hath  fpoil'd  the  fweet  Wordf  tafiei 
T'bat  it  yields  nought  but  Shame  and  Bitternefs, 

Pond,  Before  the  curing  of  a  ftrorg  DiTcafipa 
Even  in  the  Inftant  bf  repair  and  health* 
Tlic  Fit  is  ftrongell :  Evtls  that  take  Leave, 
0:i  their  D  partme,  mod  of  all  fhew  evil., 
Wliat  have  you  loft  by  lofingof  this  DayJ 

teifis.  All  Daysof  Glory,  Joy,  and  Happinefs^ 

Paud,  l(  you  had  won  i.t,  certainly  you  hid. 
NOf  no ;  when  Fortune  means  to  Men  moft  good. 
She  looks  upon  them  with  a  ihrcatring  Eyp. 
Tis  ftrange  to  ihiiik  how  much  King  Jehm  hath  loft 
In  this,  which  he  accounts  fo  clearly  won. 
Are  not  you  griev'd  that  j4rthur  is  his  Prilbner/ 

Lmnt.  As  hcattity  as  he  is  glad  be  hath  hin. 

Pand,  YourMind  is  all  as  youthful  as  your  Bloody    . 
Now  hear  me  fpeak  with  a  prophetick  Spirit; 
For  even  thp  Breath  of  what  I  mean  to  fpeak 
Shill  blow  each  DuH-,  each  Straw,  each  little  rub 
Qut  of  the  Pa  h  which  Hiall  dire^ly  lead 
Thy  Fo5t  to  EngliuntiTii  one:  And  therefore  ma^.^ 
John  hath  feiz'd  Arthur,  and  it  cannot  be. 
That  whiift  warm  Life  play*  in  that  rnfani's  Veins^ 
The  mifplac'd  John  Ihould  entertain  an  Hour, 
A  Minute,  nay  one  quiet  Breath  of  Reft. 
A  Scepter  fnatch'd  with  an  unruly  Hand, 
Mtift  be  as  b'^fl'roufly  maintiin'd  u  gain'd. 
And  he  that  ftands  upon  a  Hippery  Place, 
Makes  nice  of  no  vile  ^ol4  to  fta][  him  up, 

""  "  r  '    '  "    """         *  '-  ■  '^■oogkThit 
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That  Johw  may  tt^df  then  Arthur  n«edl  muft  fall. 
So  be  it,  for  it  cannot  be  but  fo. 

i^twU.  But  whit  fliall  I  gain  by  young  jirthifr's  Tall  { 

Pjiiui.  You,  in  the  right  of  Lady  Stanch  your  Wife, 
May  then  make  all  the  Claim  that  jirthur  did. 

Ltwit.  And  lofe  it.  Life  and  all,  as  Jirthur  did. 

pM$d.  How  green  you  are,  and  frcfh  in  thii  old  Wmldt 
yahm  lays  you  Piod;  the  Times  conlpifc  with  you  j 
For  he  ihat  fteeps  hit  Safery  in  true  Bloody 
Shall  find  but  bloody  Safety  and  untiiie. 
This  A<ft  fo  ewilly  born  Ihall  cool  the  Hearts 
Of  all  his  People,  and  freeze  "P  their  Zeal, 
That  none  lb  fmati  Advantage  Ihall  Hep  ft  rth 
To  check  his  Reigr,  hut  they  will  cherilh  if| 
Ko  natural  Exhalation  in  the  Sky, 
No  Scope  of  Nature,  no  diftcmper'd  Day, 
No  common  Wrhd,  no  ciiftomcd  Evehr, 
But  tbcy  will  plucic  away  his  natural  Caufe. 
And  cill  them  Meteois,  Prodigies,  and  Signs,' 
Abortives,  Prcfjges,  and  Tongue*  of  Heav'n, 
Plainly  denouncing  Vengeance  upon  yohn. 

Lewis.  May  be  he  will  not  touch  young  Arthtr'i  Life, 
But  hold  himfelf  fafe  in  his  Prifonmenr. 

PaaiL  O,  Sir,  when  he  (hall  hear  of  your  Approach, 
If  that  young  Arthur  be  not  gone  already. 
Even  at  this  News  he  diesj  and  chen  the  Hearts 
Of  all  his  People  (hall  revolt  from  him. 
And  kifs  the  Lip^  of  unacquainted  Change, 
And  pick  ftrong  Mitter  of  Revolt  ird  Wra'h,  . 
Out  of  the  bloedy  Fingers  Ends  of  John. 
iMethinks  I  fee  this  Hurley  all  on  hot; 
Af  d  O,  what  better  matter  breeds  for  you, 
Than  I  hive  oam'd.  1  h«  Bafttrd  FdMlconiridgi 
Is  now  in  England y  ranficking  the  Church, 
Offending  Charity'.     If  but  a  dozen  French 
Were  there  in  Arms,  they  would  be  as  a  Call 
To  train  ten  thoufard  fw^fi/fr  to  their  fide  j 
Or,  as  a  little  Snow,  tumbled  about. 
Anon  becomes  a  Mountain.     O  noble  DuMphmg 
Go  with  me  to  the  King,  \ii  wonderful, 
What  may  be  wrought  out  of  tbeii  Difcontent. 
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Now  thit  their  Souls  are  top.full  of  Offencf, 
For  Em^bwd^o't  I  wilt  whet  on  the  King. 

Lewii.  Strong  Keafon  nukes  ftrong-AdJoos;  let  us  go. 
If  you  fiy  ay,  the  King  will  noc  fay  no.  {Extitnt, 


ACT  IV.    SCENE  I. 
t.9ter  Hubert  and  ExtcMiiuur. 

Hub,  TT  E  A  T  me  ibefe  Irons  ho^  and  look  you  fian4 

Xn  Within  the  Arras;  vheo  1  ftrifce  my  Foot 
Upon  the  Bofbm  ef  the  Ground,  ru(h  foitb 
And  bind  the  Boy,  which  you  Jhalt  had  with  me, 
Faft  to  the  Chair :  Be  heedful  \  henCe,  and  watch. 

Exe,  I  hope  yoitr  Warrant  Will  bear  out  the  Deed  I 

Hubt  LXncleuily  SciupUs,  fear  not  youj  look  lo't. 
Young  Lad  come  forth^  I  have  to  fiy  with  you. 
Enttr  Arthur. 

jirth.  Good  Morrow,  Hittert. 

Hnb.  Good  Morrow,  little  Prince. 

^rth.  As  little  Prince,  having  fo  great  a  Title» 
To  be  nmro  Prince,  as  m;jy  be.    You  are  lad. 

Hnh.  Indeed  I  have  been  merrier* 

jlrth.  Mercy  on  me  j 
Mcthinks  no  Body  ihould  be  fad  but  I; 
Yet  1  remember  when  I  was  in  FrMiae, 
Young  Gentlemen  would  be  as  fsd  as  Night* 
Only  for  Wantonnefs;  by  my  Chridcndom, 
So  I  were  out  of  Prilon,  and  kept  Sheep, 
I  ihould  be  at  merry  ai  the  Day  is  long:  t 

And  (o  I  would  be  here,  but  that  I  doubt 
My  Uncle  pradites  more  Harm  to  me. 
.  He  is  afraid  of  me,  and  I  nf  him. 
Is  it  my  Fault  that  I  was  Gefrej's  Son! 
1^0  indeed  is't  nor,  and  I  would  to  Hcav'n 
I  were  your  Son,  Co  you  would  love  me,  Hitbtrl. 

Hub.  If  I  talk  to  fiim,  with  bis  Innocent  Prat^ 
He  will  awake  try  Mercy,  which  Ivcsdead; 
Therefore  i  will  be  ludden,  and  difpitcb.  £-4^* 
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jtrth.  Are  yon  fick,  Hnlurt  ?  you  look  pdt  t«  Day  i 
InlbcKh  I  would  you  were  t  little  fick, 
That  I  might  fit  til  Night  and  wttcb  with  you. 
I  warnnt  I  loVl  you  mori  than  you  do  me. 

HiA.  Hii  Wordi  do  take  Pofleffion  of  my  BoCiai, 
Read  bcfe,  young  Arthur,    How  now  foolith  Rheume  t 
Turning  difpittous  Torture  out  of  Dooti 
I  muA  be  tni<f,  left  Rclbilition  drop 
Out  at  mine  Eyes  irt  tender  Womiilifh  Tcus. 
Can  you  not  read  it  Hs  it  not  fair  writ  { 

■jirtb.  too  fairly,  Hitiefty  for  fa  foul  Effsfi. 
Moft  you  with  hot  Irom  burn  out  bdth  mine  £f«ii 
HMb.  Young  Boyi  I  Oiuft, 
Arth.  And  will  you  / 
Hub.  And  I  wiU. 

Arth.  Haveyouthe  Heart  I  When  yoar  Keid  did  hut  akcj 
I  knit  my  Uandkcrcfaitf  about  your  Brows, 
f  The  bell  I  had.  a  Priiceft  wrougltt  it  mc) 
And  I  dul  ntvtt  ask  it  you  again; 
Aod  with  By  Hand,  ic  Midnight  held  your  find; 
And  like  the  wltckfiil  Minutes,  to  the  HftUr, 
Still  and  an«n  cheir'd  up  the  heavy  Time, 
Saying,  what  lack  you  \  and>  wbetc  lyes  your  Gritf  t 
Or  what  good  Love  may  I  perform  for  yout 
Many  a  poor  Man'i  Son  would  have  hin-ftil)* 
And  ne'er  have  fpoke  a  loving  Word  to  you  ; 
But  you,  at  your  lick  Service  had  a  Prince : 
Nay,  yau  tliay  think  my  Love  wa>  crafty  Love, 
And  call  it  Cunnit^.     Do,  and  if  yoU  will. 
If  Heav'n  be  pleas'd,  that  you  muft  ufc  ma  ill. 
Why  then  yoa  muft.  Will  you  ^t  outmineEytsI 
Thefe  £yes  that  ocVrir  did,  nor  Mver  (bail 
So  nudi  M  fr<Mn  on  you« 

Hith,  I  hate  fvorn  to  do  it ^ 
And  with  hot  Irom  bud  I  burn  ibcia  our. 

j^tb.  Ah,  nofte  bulinthis  Iron  Age  would  doiff 
The  lion  of  it  fdft  though  haat  red  bot, 
Approachintt  near  theftt  Eytst  woukl  driek  my  Tc^rff 
And  quench  their  fiery  Indirnuion, 
Even  in  the  Matttr  of  mt-elntraKDcct 
Nay,  after  that,  confume  away  ia  Riuft,  ,  ^-^        ,. 
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But  for  coDtainiDg  Fire  to  faarm  mine  Eye. 
Are  you  more  ftubborn  hard,  than  faaniiner'd  Iron  ! 
And  if  an  Angel  fhould  have  come  to  me* 
And  cold  me  Hubert  nioujd  put  out  mine  Eyes, 
I  would  not  have  believ'd  him ;  no  Tongue  but  HtAtris* 
Bnb.  Come  forth;  do  is  I  bid  you  do. 
Artb.  O  fave  me,  Huberty  favle  me;  my  Eyes  are  out     - 
Even  with  the  fierce  Looks  of  thefe  bloody  Men. 
Hitb,  Give  me  tha  Iron  I  (iy,  and  biod  hrm  here.- 
^nh,  Alas,  what  need  you  be  fo  bcnfteroui  rough  \    ' 
I  will  not  ftruggle,  I  mill  fta&d  ftone-ftill. 
For  Heav'n  fake,  Huhtrtt  let  roe  not  be  bound: 
Nay,  hear  me,  Huhnt,  drive  thefe  Men  away. 
And  I  will  fit  as  quiet  as  a  Lamb.  - 
I  will  not  llir,  nor  wince,  nor  fpe^  a  Word, 
Nor  look  upon  the  Iron  angerly : 
Thruft  but  thefe  Men  away  and  ('11  forgiveyoa* 
Whatever  Tormeot  you  do  put  neto. 

H»b.  Go,  ftand  within ;  kt  mc  alooe  with  biDk 
Exe.  I  am  bell  pleas'd  to  be  from  fuch  a  Deed. 
Arth.  Alas,.  I  then  have  chide  away  my  Friend, 
He  hath  a  ftein  Look,  but  a  goitle  Heart; 
L(t  him  come  back,  that  bis  Compaffion  may 
Give  Life  to  yours. 
Hub.  Come,  Boy,  prepare  your  fdf. 
Arth.  Is  there  no  Remedy? 
Hub.  None,  but  to  lofe  your  Eyei. 
Arth.  O  Heav'n,  that  there  were  but  a  Moth  la  your^ 
A  Gra^n,  a  Duft,  a  ®nat,  a  wandring  HjJr* 
A  ny  Annoyance  m  that  precious  Scnfe : 
Then  feeling  what  fmall  things  art  boiRerous  there* 
Your  vile  Intent  muft  Deeds  feem  horrible. 

Hub.  Is  this  your  promire!  Go  too,  hold  your  Tongue^ 
Arth.  Hubert,  the  Uttcrince  of  a  brace  of  Tongues, 
M^.ft  needs  want  pleading  for  a  pair  of  Eyes; 
Let  me  not  hold  my  Tongue,  let  me  not,  Hmbert\ 
Or,  Hubert^  if  you  will,  cut  out  my  Tongue, 
So  Iroay  keep  mine  Eyes.  O  fparemine  Eyes, 
Though  lo  ro  ul^e,  but  Aill  to  look  on  you* 
Lo,  by  my  trrth,  the  Inftrumeotis  cold. 
And  would  not  harm  m:. 

n,  ...CoogkjSBa*; 
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Sah.  1  ctn  hettit*  Boy. ' 

^th.  No,  in  good  foothi  the  Fire  is  dead,  with  Grief. 
Being  crcite  for  Comfort,  to  be  us'd 
Id  undeferv'd  Ezunms ;  fee  elfe  your  fclfi 
There  is  no  Malice  in  thit  burDing  Coil, 
The  Breath  of  Heav'n  hath  blown  his  Spirit  on^ 
And  Arew'd  repentint  Alhes  on  his  Head, 

Hfk,  But  with  my  Breath  I  can  revive  it'.  Boy. 

^rth.  And  if  yoii  do,  you  will  but  nake  it  blulh^ 
And  glow  with  fhijne  of  your  Proceedings,  H»hrt  t 
Nay.  it  perchance  will  fparkle  in  your  Eyeii 
And,  like  a  Dog  that  is  compell'd  to  fight. 
Snatch  at  his  Alafter  thit  doth  fet  him  on. 
All  things  that  you  fliould  ufe  to  do  me  wrong 
Deny  their  Office  j  only  you  do  lack 
That  Meicy  which  fierce  Fire,  and  Iron  extends* 
Creacuies  of  note  for  Mercy,  lacking  Uffs. 

Hmi,  Well,  fee  to  live  ;  i  will  not  touch  thine  Eye 
For  all  the  Treafure  that  thine  Uncle  owes: 
Yet  am  I  fworn,   and  I  did  purpofe.  Boy, 
With  this  fame  very  Iron  to  burn  them  out. 

^tb.  O  now  you  look  like  ffmia-t.     AU  this  while 
You  were  diiguis'd. 

Hmh,  Pe^ce  :  No  more.  Adieu, 
Your  Unkle  muft  not  know  but  you  are  dead. 
VH  fill  thefe  dogged  Spies  with  falfe  Reports  i 
And,  pretty  Child,  flecp  doubtlef),  «nd  fecure. 
That  l/uhri,  for  the  Wealth  of  all  the  Worlds 
Will  not  offend  thee. 

^ih.  .0  Heav'n  /  I  thank  yoit,  HiAeru  . 

Utiki  Silence,  no  more ;  go  dofely  in  with  me.' 
Much  Danger  do  I  undergo  for  thee.  [Exmiii', 

,      S  C  E  N  E     II. 

Enter  King  John,  Pembrokr,  Salisbury,  ^Ad  tthtr  LirJi, 

K.  John.  Here  oace  again  we  fit,  once  again  crown'd. 
And  lootd  upon,  I  hope,  with  chcaiful  Eyei. 

Ptmh,  This  once  igain,  but  that  your  Highneb  pleas'd, 
Wat  oqce  fuperfuou)  j  you  were  ciow&'d  bcfote,^ 

~       "  '        '  '  r        >^  .^»i.»'iAnd 
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And  that  high  Royalty  w»  ne'er  plucitM  oflT: 
The  Faithc  of  Men,  ne'ir  ftained  widi  R,evoU: 
Frefh  EzpedatioQ  troubled  doc  ths  Land 
With  any  Jong'd'for  Changs,  or  txntrStitc. 

SaL  Toerefore  to  be  pofleG'd  wick  doublt  Pampit 
To  guud  a  Title  that  was  riehJjefbrs  j 
To  gild  lefancd  Gold,  to  paint  thfe  Lilly* 
Tp  throw  a  P«fume  on  the  Violet, 
To  fmooth  the  Ice.  or  add  another  Hew 
Unto  the  iUinbow,  or  with  Taper-Light 
To  fcek  the  beauteous  EyeofHeav'o  togar^lfa) 
isjrrafttful  and  ridiculous  fixccfs. 

Ptmi.  But  that  your  royal  Pleafure  muft  be  daae. 
This  Ad  i$  at  Ml  ancient  Tale  new  Cold. 
And  in  the  laft  repeating  troubleibme. 
Being  urged  at  a  time  unieafboabte. 

StiL  In  this  the  antick  and  veil  noted  Face 
Of  pliin  eld  Porm  is  much  disfifjured, 
And  like  a  fhifted  Wind  unto  a  Sail. 
It  makes  the  courfc  of  Thoughts  to  fetch  about. 
Startles  and  frights  Confideiation  : 
Makes  found  Opinion  flek,  and  Truth  fpfpe&ed. 
For  putting  on  io  new  t  fafhion'd  Robe. 

Pemlf.  When  Wrrkni«n  (lave  to  do  better  than  wcl). 
They  do  confound  their  Sicill  in  Co  vaioiifiieff » 
And  ofcentimes  ezcufing  of  a  Fault, 
Doth  make  the  Fault  the  worfa  by  [he  BxcoCe: 
As  Patches  fee  upon  a  little  Breach, 
Difcrtdit  mote  in  hiding  of  the  Fiu]r, 
Than  did  the  Fault  before  it  was  Ca  patched. 

Sal,  To  this  Effe3,  before  you  wtve  ncv  crswn'd* 
y/a  brejih'dour  CojnJcl;  but  it  pkai'd  your  HighncTs 
To  over'bear  it,  and  we  are  all  well  pleas 'd, 
Since  all.  and  cv^ry   part  of  >vhjit  we  weuld 
Do  matte  a  fland,  at  what  your  H'ghncfs  will. 

K,  John.  Spme  Reafons  of  this  double  CoroDltioo 
I  have  pofTeft  you  with,  and  think  them  flrong. 
And  mo'C,  mo  c  firong,  then  lefs  is  my  Fear 
I  Qisll  crdue  you  with:  Mean  time,  but  isk 
Whit  you  would  hive  refoimM.  that  Js  tiot  wtll. 
And  well  Ihall  you  perceive,  how  willh^ly 
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- 1  will  both  he^r  and  grant  you  your  Kequefts. 

Pemb.  Then  I,  as  one  that  am  the  I'ongue  of  tfiefe 
To  found  ihe  Purpofts  of  all  their  Hearti, 
Both  for  my  felf,  and  them ;  but  chief  of  all* 
Tour  Safety  \  for  the  which,  my  felf  and  them 
Bead  their  bell  Srudies  ;  heartily  requeft 
The  Infrancbifement  oi  jirthmr^  wtofe  Reftriint 
Doth  move  the  murmuring  Lips  of  Difcontent 
To  break  into  this  dangerous  Argument. 
If  what  in  Reft  you  have,  in  Right  you  hold, 
Why  then  your  Feats»  which  as  uiey  fay,  attend 
The  Steps  of  Wrong,  ftiould  move  yoo  to  mew  up. 
Your  tender  Kinfoian,  and  to  choke  his  Days 
With  barbarous.  Ignorance,  and  deny  his  Youth 
The  rich  Advantage  of  good  £xcrcife. 
That  the  Times  Enemies  may  not  hive  tb't 
To  grace  Occa(ions:Xet  it  be  oqr  Stiir, 
That  you  have  bid  us  ask  his  Liberty, 
Which  for  Qur  Goods  we  do  no  fqrther  aslr. 
Than,  whereupon  our  Weal  on  you  depending. 
Counts  it  your  Weal;  he  have  his  Liberty. 
Enttr  Hubert. 

K.  Jthn.  Let  it  be  fo  ;  I  do.commit  his  Youth 
To  your  Diiedion.  ffmhtrt,  what  News  with  you  /    ■ 

Pemt.  This  is  the  Man  (hould  do  (he  bloody  Deed: 
He  (hew'd  his  Warrant  to  a  Friend  of  mine 
The  Image  of  a  wicked  htinous  Fiult 
Lives  in  his  Eye;  that  dofc  Afpod  of  his 
Does  ftiew  the  Mood  of  a  much  troubled  Breaft* 
And  I  do  fearfully  believe  'tis  dene. 
What  we  fo  fear'a  he  had  a  Charge  to  do. 

Sal.  The  Colour  of  the  King  doth  come  and  go, 
Between  his  Purpofe  and  his  Confcience, 
Like  Heralds  'iwixt  two  dreadful  Battels  fit: 
His  Paflion  is  fo  ripcj  it  needs  muft  break. 

Pemh*  And  when  it  break?,  I  fear  will  ilTue  thence  ' 
The  foul  Corruption  of  a  (weet  Child's  Death. 

K.  John.  Wc  canrot  hold  Mortality's  Hrorig  Hand. 
Gaod  Lords,  although  my  Will  to  give  it  lining. 
The  Suit  which  you  deipind  is  ^onr,  and  de|d. 
He  tells  as  Arthur  is  dece^s'd  to  Night. 
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.  SaI.  trfdeed  we  feafd  his  StckbeTs  was  pilt  cUfe^ 

Pem^.  Indeed  we  heard  how  near  his  Death  he  VU* 
Before  ihe  Child  himfelf  felt  he  wu  Ock. 
This  muft  be  anfwcr'd  either  here  or  hence. 

K.  John,  Why  do  you  bend  fuch  folemn  Brows  on  me  t 
Tbtnk  you  1  bear  the  Shears  of  Dediny  i 
B>ve  I  ComnnaadtQent  on  ^e  Putfe  of  Life; 

Sut  It  it  ipparent  fout-pUy,  and  'tis  (hame 
That  Grcatnefs  Oiould  fo  grody  offer  it : 
So  thrive  it  in  your  Gam*,  and  fo  farewtl. 

Fimt*  Stay  yet,  Loid  Salishitrjt  V\\  go  with  theci 
And  find  th'  Ihheritancs  of  this  poor  Child, 
His  little  Kingdam  of  a  forced  Grave. 
Thtt  Blood  which  ow'd  the  Breath  of  all  this  Ifleji 
Three  Foot  of  it  doth  hold;  bad  World  the  while. 
This  muft.oot  be  thus  born,  this  will  break  out 
To  all  our  Sorrows,  ind  e'er  long  I  doubt,  {ExiMt* 

Emtr  Meftnier, 

K,  John.  They  burn  in  Indignation ;  I  repent  i 
There  is  no  fure  Foundation  /et  on  Blood ; 
No  certain  Life  atchiev'd  by  others  Death* 
A  fearful  Eye  thou  had;  whsre  iS'ihat  Blood 
That  I  have  feen  inhabit  in  thofe  Cheeks? 
So  foul  a  Sky  clears  not  without  a  Storm; 
Pour  down  thy  W'eaihtr:  How  goes  all  ivt-Francti 

Aitf,  From  Franct  to  England  never  fuch  a  Powers 
For  any  Foreign  Preparation, 
Was  levy'd  in  the  Body  of  a  Land.  ^ 
The  Copy  of  your  Speed  is  learn'd  by  them  i 
Tot  when  you  fliould  be  told  ihey  do  prepare. 
The  Tidings  come,  that  they  are  all  atriv'd. 

K.Jehn.  Oh  where  hath  our  Intelltgence  been  drunk! 
Where  huh  icflept?  Where  is -Oiy  Mother's  Circ! 
That  fuch  an  Army  (hould  be  draWn  in  Franttf 
And  file  not  hear  of  ic  {       , 

Afif.  My  Liege,  her  Eai' 
Is  ftopt  with  Duft:  The  firft  of  ^UifA 
Your  noble  Mother  j  and,  as  I  hear,  roy  Lord, 
The  Lady  Confia!tet  in  a  frenzie  dy'd 
Three  Days  before  j  but  this  from  Rumours  Torgue 
I  idely  heard;  if  true,  or  falfe,  I  know  not. 

JC.  y^iirfs.  Witli=hoId  thy  Speed*  dreadful  OccaGon ;      O 


O  make  a  League  with  me,  *till  I  have  pleased 
My  difcontented  Peers.     What{  Mother  dead! 
How  wildly  then  walb  my  Efbte  in  Frsncti 
Under  whofe  ConduA  cune  thofe  Powers  of  frdiuti 
That  thou  for  Truth  giv'ft  out  are  landed  herei 
Mef  Under  the  Damfihim. 

£tner  Bdftard  and  Fettt  efVoa^iet. 
K,  John»  Thou  haft  made  me  giddy 
With  thefe  ill  Tidings.  Now,  Wliitfaystlie  World 
To  your  Proceedings?  Do  not  feek  to  ftuff 
My  Head  with  more  ill  News,  for  it  is  full. 

Bdftv  But  if  you  be  afraid  to  hear  the  worft. 
Then  let  the  worfi  unheard  fall  oo  your  Head. 

K.  John.  Bear  with  me,  CouHn ,  for  I  was  amiz'd 
Under  the  Tide;  but  now  I  breath  again 
Aloft  the  Floods  and  can  give  Audience 
To  ar^  Tongur,  fpeak  it  of  what  it  will. 

84/?,  How  I  have  fped  among  the  Clergy>meDt 
The  Sums  I  have  coiKfted  (ha'l  cxprffs; 
But  as  I  travell'd  hither  through  the  Land* 
I  6nd  rhe  People  ftrangely  fai:ta(icd  ; 
PofTeft  with  Rumours,  full  of  idle  Dream;, 
Not  knowing  what  they  fear,  but  full  of  Fear# 
And  here's  a  Prophet  that  I  brought  with  me 
ProiD  forth  the  Streets  of  Ptmfrtt^  whom  I  found 
Wich  many  hundreds  treading  00  his  Heels : 
To  whom  he  fuog  in  rude  har^  founding  Rhiraes^ 
That  e'er  the  next  utfcenfion'Daj  at  Noon, 
iVour  Highncfi  fliould  deliver  up  your  Crovfn. 
K.yghn.  Thou  idle  Dreamer,  wherefore didft  thou  fol 
feter.  Fore-knowing  that  the  Truth  will  fallout  fo. 
\       K.yohH.  Hubett,  awaywithhim;  imprifon  him> 
\    Aiid  on  that  Day  at  Noon,  whereon  he  fays 
I  (hall  yield  up  my  Crown,  lei  him  be  hang'd. 
Deliver  h-m  to  Safety,  and  return. 
For  I  tnuA  ufe  thee,     O  my  gentle  Coufin, 
Hear'ft  thou  the  News  abroad,  who  are  arriv'd! 

Buft.  The  French,  my  Lord  ■-,  Mens  Mouths  are  fiill  of  it : 
Belides,  I  met  Lord  BigQt  and  Lord  Salisbury, 
Wi'hJEyes  as  red  as  new  enkindled  Fire, 
And  oth/^rs  mart  going  to  feek  the  Grave  .-.        , 
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Oijirthur,  wfcom  they  fty  is  fcilPd  to  Nifh^  onypM 
X.  JckH.  Gemie  Kiofmitf,  go  (Suggeftioa, 

And  thruft  ihy  felf  inio  their  Compiniei,  , 

I  have  i  Wty  to  win  (heir  Loves  tgiias 
Bring  them  before  mc. 

Baff.  I  will  feek  them  out.  .    r 

Jir.  j'fl/j-.  Niy,  but  iwkehiftc;  thebttttiFpotbcfore. 
O,  let  me  have  no  Sabjcfts  Encmiw, 
When  advcrfe  Foreigners  ifFright  my  Towns 
With  dresdfal  Pomp  of  ftout  Inrafion. 
Be  Mercurjy  fet  Ff  athen  to  thy  Heels, 
And  flif.  Ike  Thought,  from  them  to  rae  again.  , 

Baft.  The  Spirh  of  the  Time  ftidl  teach  mc  Speed.  L**** 

K,  John.  Spoke  like  a  fprigbtfal  Noble  fficntleroau. 
Go  after  him  ;  for  he  perhips  (hall  need 
Some  Meffcnger  betwixt  me  and  the  Peers, 
And  be  thou  he.  _ 

Mef.  With  all  my  Heart,  my  Liege.  l*^"* 

K.John.  My  Mother  dead  I 

Enter  Hubert. 

Hub.  My  Lord,  they  fay  five  Moons  were  kea  to  Night  s 
Four  fixed,  and  the  fifth  did  whirl  about 
The  other  four,  io  wondrous  Motion. 

K,  John.  Five  Moons  i 

Hub,  Old  Men  and  Beldams,  in  the  Streets , 

Do  prophefie  upon  it  dangerouflj": 

Young  Artkuri  Death  is  common  in  their  Mouth*. 

And  when  they  talk  of  him,  they  Ihake  their  Heads. 

And  whifperone  another  in  the  Ear. 

And  he  that  fpeaks,  doth  gripe  the  hearer's  Wi;ilt. 

Wbilft  he  that  hears  makes  fearful  AAion  ^ 

With  wrinkled  Brows,  with  Nods,  withroUtngEyefc 

I  faw  »  Smith  ftand  with  his  Haramer*  thus. 

The  whilft  his  Iron  did  on  th'  Anvil  cool. 

With  open  Mouth  fwallowing  a  Taylor's  News; 

Who  with  his  Shears,  and  Mcafure  in  hisHand, 

Standinp  on  Slippers,  which  his  nimble  HaAe 

Had  falily  thruft  upon  ccntrary  Feet, 

Told  of  a  many  thoufand  warlike  ^tnch. 

That  wtre  embatteled.  and  rank'd  in  Kent, 

Another  lean,  unwafh'd  Artificer,  r,-.,^nl-  « 

■       -■■    -  '-    ■  .x.oop  .  Cuts 


of  King  Joha.  10Z7 

Cuts  off  his  Tale,  ind  talks  of  Arthm'%  t>eitb: 
K.  Jebth  Whyftek'ft  thou  to  pofleAnie  with  thefeFem? 

Why  urgefl  thou  fo  ofc  young  Jtrthiir's  Deith  i 

Thy  Hand  haih  murthet'd  bhn;  I  had  a  mighty  Ctofe 

Jo  with  him  dead,  but  thou  hadft  aone  to  kill  faim. 
Hm^t  No  had,  my  Lordf  why  did  you  not  provoke  ine} 
K.  y^ohn.  It  is  the  Curfe  of  Kiags.  to  be  attended 

By  Slaves  that  take  their  Humours  for  a  WimaC, 

To  break  the  bloody  Houfe  of  Life, 

And  on  the  winking  of  Authority 

To  underftand  a  Lav ;  to  know  the  Meaaing 

Of  dangerous  Mijefty,  when  perchance  it  frowns 

More  upon  Humour,  than  advis'd  ReJpe&. 
H)ii>.  Here  is  your  Hand  and  Seal  for  what  I  did. 
K.Jehn.  Oh,  when  the  laft  Account  'twixt  Heav'a  ud 

Is  to  be  made,  then  fliall  this  Hand  and  Seal  [Hattli 

Witnefs  againft  u;  to  Damnaticai, 

How  oAthe  Sight  of  Means  to  do  ill  Deedf> 

Make  Deeds  ill  done  /  Hadfl  not  thou  been  by* 

A  Fellow  by  the  Hand  ol  Nature  mjrk'd. 

Quoted,  and  Hgn'd  to  do  a  Deed  of  Shimc, 

This  Murther  had  not  come  into  my  Mind. 

But  taking  Note  of  thy  abhorred  Afpeft. 

Finding  thee  fit  for  bloody  Villany, 

Ap^  liable  to  be  employ'd  in  Darger, 

I  faintly  broke  with  thee  of  j4rthur'i  Death : 
And  tfiou,  to  be  endeared  to  a  King,    ~ 
Made  ic  no  Confcience  to  deft[oy  a  Prince, 
Bmh.  My  Lord. 

K.ythih  Hadflthou  but  IhookthyHeadjOrmadeaPaufe 
When  I  fpake  darkly,  what  I  purpofed : 
Or  turn'd  m  Eye  of  Doubt  upon  my  Face; 
As  bid  me  tell  my  Ta^e  in  exprefs  Words, 
Deep  Shktae  had  Arucx  me  dumb,  aade  me  break  off. 
And  thofe  thy  Fears,  might  have  wrought  Feats  in  me: 
But  thou  didft  undertlana  me  by  my  Signs, 
And  didft  in  Signs  again  parley  with  Sin, 
Yea,  without  flop  didft  let  thy  Heart  con&nti 
And  confequenlly  thy  rude  Hand  to  afl 
The  Deed,  which  both  our  Tongues  held  vilg  to  ^tmil 
Oatol^Sieht,  and  never  fee  me  more.  ,'        CooqIc 
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My  Nobles  letve  me,  and  my  State  is  brav'dr 
Sveo  at  ray  <Sates,  with  Hanb  of  foreigo  Powers} 

Kay,  in  theBody  of  ttiis  flefhly  Land, 
ThirKingdom.  this  Confine  of  Blood*  aodBteatbi 
Hoftility  and  civil  Tumutt  reigns. 
Between  my  Confcience,  and  my  CoafiQ*!  Dcatlb 

fink  Arn)  you  againft  your  other  Eaeniies, 
I'll  make  a  t*eace  between  your  Soul,  and  you. 
Youbg  Arthur  is  alive :  This  Hand  of  mine 
Is  yet  a  Miideni  and  an  innocent  Hand, 
Not  painted  with  the  Crimfon  Spots  of  Bloodt 
Within  this  Rofom,  never  entred  yet 
The  dreadful  Motion  of  a  murderous  Thoogtit^ 
And  you  have  flander'd  Nature  In  my  Forfl^ 
Which  howfoever  rude  exteriorly} 
Is  yet  the  Cover  of  a  fairer  Mind* 
Thin  ta  be  Butcher  of  an  Innocent  Child. 

K.Jthn.  Doth '^/i^jor  live!  O  halle  thee  to  the  Peers, 
Throw  this  Report  on  their  iocenied  R.age, 
And  make  them  tame  to  their  Obedience. 
Fot^ive  the  CoiniDcnt  that  my  Paffion  madd 
Upon  thy  Feature,  for  my  Rage  wis  blind* 
And  foul  Imaginary  Eyes  of  Blood 
prefenred  thee  more  hideous  than  thou  art. 
Oh,  anrwer  not;  but  to  my  Clofet  bring 
The  angry  Lords,  with  all  expedient  Hafte. 
X  conjure  thee  but  flowly :  Run  more  M>  [Exmum. 

SCENE    III.      A  ?rifin. 

Bvttr  Arthur  m  the  VMlt, 

^'  j^tb.  The  Wall  is  high,  and  yet  will  I  leap  down. 

Good  Ctound  be  pitiful,  and  hurt  me  aot: 

There's  few  or  none  do  know  me,  if  they  did« 

This  Ship-Boy's  Semblance  bath  difguisaae  quitc^  -4, 

I  am  afraid,  and  yet  I'll  venture  it. . 

If  r  get  down,  and  do  not  break  my  Limb^ 

I'll  find  a  ihoutand  Shifts  to  getawayj 

Ai  good  to  die,  and  go;  as  die,  and  tiay*        Lff/'^  <^«* 
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oh  ne.  my  Uncle's  Spirit  ii  in  thefe  Stonei; 
HaVn  take  my  Soul,  and  EngUnd  take  my  Bones,     [pks. 
Enter  Pembroke^  Salisbury  4nd  Bigot. 

SmL  Lord**  I  will  meet  him  at  St.  Edmantburj ; 
It  is  our  Safety,  and  we  muft  embrace 
[This  gentle  Offer  of  the  perilous  time. 

Pemb.  Who  brought  tlut  Letter  from  the  CaFdinal! 

SmL  The  Count  Milmm,  a  noble  Lord  of  Eraxtg, 
Whoie  private  with  me  of  the  Dauphin  i  Love, 
I;  much  more  g^eral  than  thefe  Line^  import. 

Sigft.  To  Morrow  Morning  let  us  meet  him  then. 
'     £<  Or  rather  then  fet  forward^  for  'twill  be  i] 

Two  long  Days  Journey,  Lords,  or  e'er  wc  meet. 
Enttr  Bafiard. 

Bsfi,  Once  more  to  Day  well  met,  difl«mpet'd  Lords* 
The  King  by  me  requefts  your  Prefence  ftraight* 

Sdl.  The  King  hath  difpoffeft  himfclf  of  us^ 
We  will  not  line  his  thin  beftained  Clake 
With  our  pure  Honours;  nor  attend  theJ^oot 
That  leaves  the  Print  of  Blood  where-e'er  it  walks^ 
Return,  and  tdl  him  Co:  We  know  the  worft.  [b«lV 

.i^?.  What  e'er  youxhiok,  good  Words  I  think  were 

Sdl.  Oat  Griefs,  .and  not  our  Manners,  reafon  now. 

S<«/7.  But  there  is  little  Keafon  in  your  Griefs 
Therefore  'twere  Reafon  you  hid  Manners  now. 

Fen^.  Sir,  Sir,  Impatience  hath  his  Privilege. 

Ssfl.  'Tis  true,  to  hurt  his  Maftcr,  no  Man  elfej 

^4^  This  is  tbePfifon:  What  is  he  lyes  here?  (Bpiuty.; 

Pemb.  Oh  Death,  made  proud  with  pure  and  primly 
The  Earth  had  not  a  hole  to  bide  this  Deed. 

SitL  Murder,  as  bating  what  himfclf  hath  done, 
Doth  lay  it  open  to  urge  on  Revenge. 

Bigtt.  Or  when  be  doom'd  this  Beauty  to  the  <Srave, 
Found  it  too  precious  princely  for  a  Grave. 

Sal.  Sir  Richard,  what  think  yout  Have  you  beheld, 
Or  have  yon  read,  or  heard,  or  could  you  think/ 
Or  do  you  almoft  thinky  although  you  fee. 
That  do  yoit  fee  i  Could  Thought,  without  this  Obj^S, 
Form  fucb  another  i  This  is  the  very  Top, 
The  Heigfatb,  the  Crcft,  or  Creft  unto  the  Creft   , 
Of  Murders  Armii  thisisthf  bloodieft  Shame* 

"  ■      E$  The 
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The  wildsft  Sivagery,  the  vikft  Snpoik  .-    i 

That  ever  will-ey"d  Wrath,  or  ftaring  Rige  -, 
Prefented  to  the  Tears  of  fofc  Reraor^. 

Pem^.  All  Murders  paft,  do  ftand  excus'd  io  thili 
And  this  fo  folci  and  fo  uncharitable. 
Shall  give  a  Holinefs,  a  Purity, 
To  theyet  unbesotten  Sin  of  times; 
And  prove  a  deadly  blood-flied,  but  a  Jcft, 
Hxunpled  by  this  heinous  Spe&acle. 

Baji.  It  is  a  damned,  »nd  a  bloody  Work) 
The  gracelefs  A£tion  of  a  heavy  Hand, 
If  that  it  be  the  Work  of  any  Hand. 

Sal.  If  that  it  be  the  Work  of  any  Handi 
,We  had  a  kind  of  Light,  whit  would  enfue: 
It  is  the  fhameful  Work  of  Hubert's  Hand, 
The  Practice,  md  the  Purpofe  ef  the  King:  . 
From  whole  Obedience  I  forbid  my  Soul, 
Kneeling  before  this  Ruin  of  fweet  Life, 
And  breathing  to  this  breathlcfs  ExAlIencfft 
The  Incenje  of  a  Vow,  a  holy  Vow{ 
Never  to  tafte  the  Pleafiirej  of  the  Work), 
Never  to  be  infcfted  with  Del^ht, 
Nor  converfant  with  Eafe,  and  Idlenels* 
*riil  I  havefet  a  Glory  to  this  Hand, 
By  givinp  it  the  WorJhip  of  Revenge. 

Pemh.  Bigo.  Our  Souls  religioufly  confinn  thy  Wordf. 
Enter  Hubert. 

Huh.  Lords,  I  am  hot  with  Hafte,  io  feekiag  youj 
jlrthMr  doth  lire,  the  King  hath  fent  for  you. 
'  Sd.  Oh  he  is  bold,  and  bluOies  not  at  Detthi 
Avant  thou  hateful  Villain,  get  thee  gone. 

ffuh.  I  am  no  Villain. 

SmI.  Muft  r  rob  the  Law? 

Bsfi.  Your  Sword  is  brighr.  Sir,  put  it  up  agaiik 

S*l.  Not  'till  I  Iheath  it  in  a  Murderer's  Skin. 

Hub.  Stand  back,  Lord  Satiihitrj.  ftand  back,  I  fay. 
By  Heav'n,  I  think  my  Sword's  as  (harp  ai  yours. 
I  would  not  hive  you.  Lord,  forget  your  fdf. 
Nor  tempt  the  Danger  of  my  true  Defence; 
Left  I,  by  naaiking  of  your  Rage,  forget 
Your  Worth,  your  Greitifefs,  and  Nobility.   \.  .<  'o'jic 
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Kgtt.  OutDunghir.  dtr'ft  thoa  brave  a  KoblemaQ^ 

H»b,  Not  for  my  Life;   but  yet  I  dare  defend 
My  ionocent  Life  againft  an  Emperor. 

S^.  Thou  art  a  Murderer. 

Hm^,  Do  not  prove  me  lb; 
Yet  I  am  none.    Whole  Toof^e  foe'er  Tpeab  falfe. 
Not  truly  fpeaks  ^  who  fpeaks  sot  truly,  liet. 

Pemb,  Cut  him  to  Pieces. 

B*^.  Keep  the  Peace,  I  fay. 

SdU  Stand  by,  or  I  Ihall  gatil  you  FdUtMbridg^t, 

fafl.  Tbou  wert  better  gaui  the  Devil,  Saluhnrj. 
IF  thou  but  frown  on  me,  or  Hir  thy  Foor, 
Or  teach  thy  hally  Spleen  to  do  me  Shame, 
ni  ftritce  thee  dead.     Put  up  thy  Sword  betime. 
Or  I'll  fo  maul  you,  and  your  tolling-Iron, 
That  you  Ibalt  think  the  Devil  is  come  froni  Hell. 

Bigot.  Whit  will  you  do*  renowned  Faukonbrid^t {        ' 
Second  a  Villain,  and  a  Murderci  ? 

Hub.  hoiA  Bigot,  I  sm  none. 

Biget.   Who  kiird  this  Prince  X 

Hub,  'Tis  not  an  Hour  fince  I  left  him  well : 
I  bonour'd  him,  I  lov'd  him,  and  w>U  weep 
My  Date  of  Life  out,  for  his  fweet  Life's  Loft. 

StU.  Truft.  not  thofe  cunning  Waters  of  his  Eyei, 
For  Viltany  is  not  without  fuch  Rheume; 
And  he.  Jong  traded  in  it,  makes  it  fcem 
Like  Rivers  of  Remorfe  and  Innoccncy.     ^ 
Away  with  me,  all  you  whofe  Souls  abhor 
Th*  uncleanly  Savour  of  a  Sltughter-Houfc, 
For  [  am  ftifled  with  the  Smell  of  Sin. 

Bigot,  Away  toward  Bitrj,  to  the  Daufhia  thfre. 

?«w^,TheretclltheKinghemay  enquire  us  out.  [Ejf.tflrA. 

Bsfi.  Here's  a  good  World  i  knew  ynu  of  this  fjir  Woik  f 
Beyond  the  infinite  and  boundltH  Reach  of  Mercy, 
If  thou  didll  this  Deed  of  Death,  thou  ut  damn'd,  tinbtrt. 

Hub,  Do  but  hear  me.  Sir. 

Bafi.  Ha?  I'll  tell  thee  what, 
Thou'rt  damn'd  as  black,  nay  nothing  is  fo  black  i 
Thou  art  laore  deep  damn'd  than  Prince  tmiftr. 
There  is  not  yet  fo  ugly  a  Fiend  of  HeJI 
Aittkoa  Ihalt  b&  if  thou  didll  kill  this  Child. 

E  4  ^''*- 
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H»lf,  Upon  my  Soul. 

£«/?.  If  cbou  didft  but  conrent 
To  this  rood  cruel  Ad.  do  but  defpu'r,' 
And  if  thou  want'ft  a  Cord,  the  IhiiUell  Thre»j 
That  ever  Spider  twtfted  ffom  her  Womb 
Will  fervc  to  ftrangle  thee:  A  Rufti  will  be  a  Beun 
To  hang  thee  on:  Or  would'ft  thou  drown  thyfelf. 
Put  but  1  little  Water  in  a  Spoon. 
And  it  Oiall  be  is  all  the  Ocean, 
Enough  to  ilifle  fuch  a  Villain  up.' 
I  do  fiifped  ihcc  verjr  grievoufly. 

Hh^,  if  I  in  Afl,  Confent,  or  Sin  of  Thought^  ' 

Be  guilty  of  the  ftealing  that  fweet  Breath, 
Wliich  wa*  enibounded  in  this  beauteous  Cby* 
Let  Hell  wane  Wi.        .:^ugh  to  torture  mc. 
I  )Lf  him  well. 

Bafi.  Go,  bear  him  in  ihlne  Arms. 
I  am  amaz'd  methi-^%  and  lofe  tny  Way 
Among  the  Thorns,  tnd  Dangers  '.-f  this  World. 
How  eifie  doft  thou  t.k.-ali  EngUnu  up. 
From  ff>rth  thi'  Morfel  of  dtad  R'y.l-y? 
The  Life,  'he  R'ghr,  and  Truth  ol  a.  thia  Realm 
Is  fl.d  to  Ht-jv'n,  and  England  n-v  K  left 
To  tug  and  fcamile,  mJ  to  fa"  by  th'Teeth 
The  unowed  Intereft  of  p.oud  f-velling  State: 
Now  for  the  bare-pickt  Bune  of  Majefly, 
-Dorh  dogged  War  briftle  his  angry  Crefl, 
And  fnarlech  in  the  gentle  Ey£S  of  Peace: 
Now  Powers  from  home,  ard  Difcontents  it  iiome 
Meet  in  one  Liot-,  and  vaft  .Confufion  waits. 
As  doth  a  Raven  on  a  Hck-fillen  Beaf(, 
The  imminent  Decay  of  wrefled  Pomp. 
Now  happy  he,  whofe  Cloak  and  Center  can 
Hold  out  this  Tempeft.     Bear  away  that  Child, 
And  follow  me  with  fpeed^  ['11  to  the  King; 
A  thnuHnd  Bufineffes  are  brief  at  Hand, 
And  Heav'n  it  felf  doth  frown  upon  the  Land.      [JExfmnt. 
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AC  T  V.     S  C  E  N  E  I. 

Enter  Kiiii  Jobs,  Paodulpb,  <w^  jtundams^ 

K.  J»lm,'^HUS  I  hive  yielded  up  into  your  Hand 
X    The  Circle  ofmy  (£1017. 

PmuI.  Take  again 
From  this  my  Hand,  as  holding  of  the  ?o^ 
Your  Soveraign  Greitncfs  and'Authoricy. 

JC,  >A«.Nowkeep  your  holy  Word,gome«rfief/'«ci^ 
And  froffi  his  Holinefs  ure  all  your  Power 
To  ftop  their  Marches  'fore  we  arc  enflurfd. 
Oar  difcootented  Counties  do  revolt; 
Our.People  quarrel  with  Obedience, 
Swearing  Allegiance,  and  the  love  of  Soul 
To  ftranger-Blbod,  to  foreign  Royalty; 
This  Inundation  of  diftemper'd  Humour,  ' 

KcRf  by  you  oflly  to  be  qualify'd. 
Then  piufe  not;  for  the  prefent  Time's  fo  ndc' 
That  prefent  Med'cine  mull  be  niinillred» 
Or  Overthrow  incurably  infues. 

Pdnd.  It  was  my  Breath  that  blew  this  Tcmpeft  up. 
Upon  your  ftubborn  Ufige  of  the  Pope: 
But  fince  you  are  a  gentle  Convertite, 
My  Tongue  fliall  hulh  again  this  Storm  of  War, 
And  make  fair  Weither  in  your  blultring  Land. 
Oh  this  jiftinfi*n-Da,j,   remember  well. 
Upon  your  Oath  of  Service  to  the  Pope, 
®o  I  to  make  the  Frtnch  lay  down  their  Arms,         [£*»'.' 

iC.  John.  Is  this  Afctn^nrBuf.  Did  not  the  Prophet 
Say,  that  before  jtfienfivn-DAy  at  Noon, 
My  Crown  I  (hould  give  off!  even  fo  I  have : 
r^d  fuppofe  it  fliould  be  on  Confiratnt, 
Bur*  Heav'n  be  thank'd,  it  is  but  voluntary. 
Enttr  BtifiMrd. 

Bdfi.  All  KtMt  hath  yielded,  nothing  there  holds  out 
But  Daver-CsfiUi  LtuJcm  haih  receiv'd. 
Like  a  kind  Hoft,  the  DsMhrn  and  his  Powers. 

Your 
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Your  NobI«  will  not  hear  you,  but  we  gone 
To  offer.  Service  to  your  Eneoiy ; 
And  wild  Anuzcinent  hurries  up  ind  down  > 
The  little  Nmniier  of  your  doubtftil  Friendj. 

K.  John.  Would  Dot  my  Lords  return  to  me  ip.ioi 
After  they  heird  young  Urthmr  wss  ilive^ 

Bafi.  They  found  him  dead,  and  caft  into  th»  Streets, 
An  empty  Casket,  where  the  Jewel  of  Life 
By  fome  damn'd  Hand  Was  robb'd  and  ta'en  away* 

K.Jahtt.  That  Villain  Hubm  told  me  he  did  live. 

X^fi.  So  on  my  Soul  he  did,  for  ought  he  knew: 
But  wherefore  do  you  droop/  Why  look  you  Gtd  i 
Be  great  in  AS:,  n  you  have  been  in  Thoi^ht: 
Let  BOt  the  World  fee  Fear  and  fad  Diftruft 
Govern  the  Motion  of  a  Kingly  Eye ; 
Be  ftirring  is  the  cimej  be  Fire  with  Firei 
Threaten  the  Threatner,  and  but-face  the  Brow 
Of  bragging  Horror:  So  ftiall  inferior  Eyes, 
That  borrow  their  Behaviours  from  the  Great,    . 
Grow  great  by  your  Example,  and  put  on 
The  dauntlefi  Spirit  of  Refolution. 
Away,  and  glifler  like  the  God  of  War  ' 

When  he  intendeth  to  become  the  Field; 
Shew  Boldnefsand  afpiring  Confidence. 
Whit,  fliall  they  feek  the  Lion  in  his  Den^ 
And  fright  him  there/  and  make  him  tremble  there/ 
Oh  let  it  not  be  faid:  Forage,  and  run 
To  meet  Difpleafure  farther  from  the  Doors* 
And  grapple  with  him  e'er  he  come  To  nigh. 

K.Jehfi.  The  Legate  of  the  Pope  hath  been  with  oe. 
And  I  have  made  a  happy  Peace  with  him ; 
And  he  hath  pmmis'd  to  difmifs  the  Powers 
Led  by  the  DauphiH, 

Safi.  Oh  inglorious  League: 
Shall  weupon  the  footing  of  our  Eand, 
Send  fair-pliy-Orders,  and  make  comprimife, 
Infinuation,  Parly,  and  bafe  Truce 
To  Arnis  itjvifivef  Shall  a  beardJe&Bsy,  » 

A  cockred-Glken  Wanton  brave  our  Fields 
And  flefh  his  Spirit  in  a  War-like  Soil, 
Mocking  the  Ait  with  Coloun  idely  fpread, 

An4 
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'And  find  no  check?  Let  us,  ray  Liege,  to  Arniu : 

Perchance  the  Cardinal  cirnoc  nuke  yoiir  Peace; 
Or  if  he  do,  let  it  at  leaft  be  faid 
They  fiw  we  had  a  purpofe  of  defence. 

K.y»hn,  Have  thou  the  ordering  of  this  prefenc  time. 

A^.  Away  then  with  good  Courage;  yec^I  know 
Our  Parly  may  well  meet  a  prouder  Foe.  Q£jw*«f.' 

S  C  E  N  E    n. 

Enter,  i*  Arms^  Lewis,   Salisbury,  Mclun,  Pembroke* 
Bjgoti  and  Soidters.  ' 

tevHi.  My  Lord  Melun^  let  this  be  copied  out. 
And  keep  it  iafe  for  our  remembrance: 
Return  the  Preltdent  to  thefe  Lords  again. 
That  having  our  fair  Order  written  down, 
Both  they  and  we,  pcruCng  o'er  thefc  Notef, 
May  know  wherefore. we  took  the  Sacrament, 
^nd  keep  our  Faiths  firm  and  inviolable. 

S»l.  Upon  our  fides^  it  nevec  ftiall  be  broken. 
And,  noble  Dauphin^  ilbtit  we  fweir 
A  voluntary  Zeal,  and  an  un-urg'd  Faith 
To  your  Proceedings;  yet  believe  me.  Prince, 
X  am  not  giad  that  uich  a  Sore  of  Time 
Should  feek  a  Pltifter  by  contemn'd  Revolt, 
And  heal  the  inveterate  Canker  of  one  Wound, 
By  making  many ;  Oh  it  grieves  my  Soul. 
That  I  mufl  draw  this  Mettle  from  ray  Side 
To  be  a  Widow-maker:  Ob,  and  there 
Where  honourable  Refcue,.  and  Defence, 
Cries  out  upon,  the  Name  of  ^if/ij^«r/. 
But  fuch  is  the  Infe&ion  of  the  time. 
That  for  the  Health  and  Phyfick  of  our  Right,' 
We  cannot  deal  but  with  the  very  Hand 
Of  ftem  Injuftice,  and  confufed  Wrongs 
And  is't  not  pity,  oh  my  grieved  Friends, 
That  we,  the  Sans  and  Children  of  this  Ifle, 
Were  born  to  fee  fo  fad  an  Hour  as  this 
Vfaereui  we  flep  after  a  Stranger,  march 

Upon 
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Upon  her  0«ntk  BofoBi,  and  fill  op 
Her  Enemies  Kinks  i  I  mufi  withdraw  and  weep 
Upon  the  fpot  of  this  enforced  Caufe, 
To  grace  the  Gentry  of  a  Land  rcDootei 
And  fellow  unacquainted  Coloun  here: 
What  here?  O  Nation  that  thou  couldft  remove* 
That  NeftHn^i  Arms  who  clippeth  thee  about. 
Would  bear  thee  from  the  knowledge  of  thy  felfj 
.   And  cripple  thee  unto  a  Ptgan  (htve, 
Where  thefe  cvo  Chriftian  Armies  might  combine 
The  Blood  of  Malice,  in  a  vein  of  League. 
And  not  to  fpend  it  fo  un-neighbourly. 

Z.ewii.  A  noble  Temper  doft  thou  (hew  itt  thi^ 
And  great  Afife6tions  wrefiting  in  thy  Bofom 
Doth  make  an  Earthquake  of  Nobility. 
Oh  what  a  noble  Combate  haft  thou  (ought, 
Between  Compullion,  and  a  brave  Kefpe^: 
Let  me  wipe  off  this  honourable  Dew, 
That  filverly  doth  progrefs  on  thy  Cheeks: 
My  Heart  hath  melted  at  a  Lady's  Teus^ 
Being  an  ordinary  Inundation: 
But  this  EffuHon  of  fuch  Manly  Drops, 
This  (howr  bbwn  up  by  tenpefl  of  the  Soal, 
Startles  mine  Eyes,  and  makes  me  more  amazM 
Than  had  I  Teen  the  vauky  top  of  Meav'n 
Figur'd  quite  o'er  with  burning  Meteort} 
Lift  up  thy  Brow,  renowned  Saliikiirj, 
And  with  a  great  Heart  heave  away  this  Storm*. 
Commend  thefe  Waters  to  tbofe  Baby-eyes 
That  never  faw  the  Giant-world  enrag'd, 
Kor  met  with  Fortune,  other  than  at  Feafts, 
Full  warm  of  Blood;  of  Mirth,  of  Goflipping.^ 
Come,  come,  fi>r  thou  (halt  thruft  thy  Htnd  aS'  deep 
Jnt*  the  Purfe  of  rich  Profperity 
AsXftfMhimrelf;  fo,  Nobles,  Ihallyouall, 
That  knit  your  Sinews  to  the  ftrensth  of  mine. 

Enter  Pandulpno. 
And  even  there,  methinks  an  Angel  fpake,   . 
Look  where  the  holy  Legate  comes  ^ace. 
To  give  us  Warrant  from  the  Hand  of  Hetv'n, 
And  on  our  Aflions  fet  the  Name  of  Right  ,  ,,,,ol,- 

■   ■  "-^     With 
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y/ith  holy  Breath. 

PMui.  Htil,  nobk  Prince  of  FrMtt, 
The  next  is  thii :  King  Joha  bath  reconcil'd 
Hkafelf  to  Rtme,  his  Spirit  is  come  in, 
Tittt  fo  fiood  out  againft  the  holy  Church* 
That  great  Metropolis  and  See  of  Rom  : 
There£)re  thy  threaining  Colouis  now  wind  up» 
And  came  the  Siyage  Spirit  of  wild  War. 
That  like  a  Lion  foflered  up  at  Haod, 
It  may  lye  gently  at  the  foot  of  Peace, 
Aad  be  do  ninhcr  barnful  thin  in  ihev> 

Lmrti^  Your  Grace  fliall  pardon  me,  I  will  not  back: 
I  im  ttto  high-born  to  be  propertied. 
To  be  a  fecondary  at  Controu), 
Or  uieful  Serving-man,  and  Inilrument 
To  any  Soveraign  State  throughout  the  World: 
Your  Breath  firft  kindled  the  dead  Coal  of  Wars. 
Between  this  chaAis'd  Kingdom  and  my  felff 
And  brought  in  Matter  that  fhould  feed  this  Firei 
And  now  tis  far  too  huge  to  be  blown  out 
With  that  fame  weak  wind  which  enkindled  it : 
You  taught  me  bow  to  know  the  f^ce  of  Kight» 
Acquainted  me  withlntcrcft  to  thi^  Land*. 
Yea  thruft^liis  £nterprize  into  my  Heart, 
And  come  ye  now  to  tell  me  yoh»  hath  made 
-His  Peace  with  Rome  i  Wliit  is  that  Peace  to  me  f 
I,  by  the  Honour  of  my  Marriage-bed, 
After  young  Artkmr,  claim  this  Land  for  mine; 
And  now  it  is  half  conquer'd,  mufl  I  bick. 
Becaufe  that  ythn  hath  made  his  Peace  with  Rimt  i 
Am  X  Rtmt's  Slave?  What  Penny  hath  Rome  bom{ 
What  Men  provided?  What  Munition  lent 
To  llnde^prop  this  Adion?  Is't  not  I 
That  under-go  this  Cbrge  ?  Who  elfe  but  I,. 
And  fuch  as  to  my  Claim  are  liable. 
fwat  in  this  Butioefs,  and  maintain  this  War? 
Have  I  >ot  heard  thefe  Iflanders  Ihout  out 
Five  U  Rojf  as  t  have  bank'd  their  Towns  / 
Have  I  not  here  the  beft  Cards  for  the  Game 
To  win  this  eafic  Match,  plaid  for  a  Crown? 
And  &aU  I  Qow  ^vc  o'er  the  yielded  Sett 
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No>  no,  on  my  Soul  it  ihall  never  be  fitd. 

Pand.  You  look  but  on  the  outfide  of  this  Wotk. 

Lewii.  Outfide  or  infide^  I  will  notretari^ 
'Till  my  A[Kmpt  fo  much  be  glorified. 
As  to  my  ample  Hope  was  promifcd, 
Before  I  drew  this  gallant  head  of  War, 
And  culi'd  thefe  fiery  Spirits  from  the  World 
To  out-Uiok  Conquefl,  and  to  win  Renown 
£vcn  in  the  Jaws  of  Danger,  and  of  Death ; '    [Tmn^tr/itouis, 
What  lufty  Trumpet  thus  doth  fummon  us  / 
Eitter  Bafiard. 

B*fi.  According  to  the  fair-pity  of  the  World, 
Let  me  bare  Audience:  I  am  lent  to  fpeak: 
My  holy  Lord  of  Milmn,  from  the  King 
I  come,  to  learn  how  you  have 'dealt  for  him  ; 
And  as  you  anfver,  I  do  know  tjhe  Scope 
And  warrant  limited  unto  my  Tongue. 

P^iMd.  The  Dmpbin  is  too  wilful,  oppofin. 
And  will  nst  temporize  with  my  Entreaties: 
He  flatly  fays,  he'll  notlay  down  his  Arms. 

Baft.  By  all  the  Blood  that  evQ-  Fury  breatVd, 
The  Youth  fays  wcIL     Now  hear  our  EngU^  Kis^ 
For  thus  his  Royalry  doth  fpeak  in  me: 
He  is  prepat'd.  and  Keafon  too  he  ihould. 
Tfais  apilh  and  unmannerly  Approach. 
This  harnefs'd  Mask,  and  unadvifed  Revel, 
This  unheard  Sawcinefs  and  boyifh  Troops, 
The  King  doth  fmile  at,  and  is  well-prepar'd 
To  whip  this  dwarfiib   War,  thefe  Pigltay  Armi 
From  out  the  Circle  of  his  Tetritoriet. 
That  Hand  which  had  the  ftreogth,  even  at  your  Door^ 
7'o  cudgel  you,  and  make  you  take  the  batch. 
To  dive  like  Buckets  in  concealed  Welb, 
To  crouch  in  Litter  of  your  Stable  PUnks, 
To  lye  like  Pawns,  locfc'd  up  in  Chcfis  add  Tmdc^ 
To  hug  with  Swine,  to  feek  fwcet  fafery  out 
In  Vaults  and  Prifons,  and  to  thrill  and  ^ake 
Even  at  the  crying  of  our  Nation's  Crow, 
Thinking  his  voice  an  armed  EngUJh  Man  ; 
Shall  that  vidoiious  Hand  be  feebled  here. 
That  in  your  Chambers  gave  yoa  Chaflifemcnt?      i 

No-, 
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No;  Imow  the  gallant  Monarch  is  in  Arms* 
And  like  an  Eagle,  o'fcr  his  aiery  Tower, 
To  foufe  Annoiance  that  comes  near  his  Kefl ; 
And  you  degenerate,  you  ingrate  RevoltSf 
Yoii  bloody  Nero't  ripping  up  the  Womb 
Of  your  dezT  h/lothei-En^Unk,  blufli  for  Aiamc: 
For  your  o\lrn  Ladies,  and  pale-virag'd  Maids, 
L^e  jSmaiumtj  come  tripping  after  Drums : 
Their  Thimbles  into  armed  @antlets  change. 
Their  Keedles  to  Lances,  and  their  gentle  Hearts 
To  fierce  and  bloody  Inclination. ' 

Leiviu  There  end  thy  Brave,  and  turn  thy  Face  in  Peace 
We  grant  thou  can  (I  out-fcold  us;  fare  thee  well: 
We  hold  our  time  too  pi^ious  to  be  IpenC 
With  fuch  a  Babler. 

Pand.  Give  me  leave  to  fpe^. 

Safi.  No,  I  will  fpedc. 

Lewis.  We  will  attend  to  neklier  ; 
Strike  up  the  Drums,  and  let  the  Tongue  of  War 
Plead  for  our  Intereft,  and  our  being  here. 

S«/7.  Indeed  your  Drums  being  beaten,  will  cry  out.f 
And  fo  (hall  you,  being  beaten;  do  but  flirt 
An  eccbo  with  the  Clamour  of  thy  Drum, 
And  even  at  hand,  a  Drum  is  ready  brac'd. 
That  (hall  reverberate  dl,  as  loud  as  thine. 
Sound  but  another,  and  another  fhall. 
As  loud  as  thinr,  rattle  the  Wellcin's  Ear, 
And  mock  the  deep-mouth'd  Thunder;  for  at  hand 
(Not  trufling  to  this  halting  Legate  here. 
Whom  he  mth  us'd  rather  for  fport  than  need) 
b  warlike  yoh» ;  and  in  bis  Forehead  fits 
A  t»re-rib'd  Death,  wht^e  Office  is  this  Day  "" 

To  feaft  upon  whole  thoulands  of  the  Frmch. 

Lhffit.  Sti-ike  up  out  Drums,  to  find  this  danger  out^ 

Af/?.  And  thou  fiialc  find  ir,  Dnnphin,  do  not  dout^. 

\_ExeHHt. 
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SCENE   m. 

'AUtrm.    En}tr  Kii^  John  *nd  Hubert. 

K.  John,  Hovgocs  the  Day  with  uiiOhtellme,H«(fr«. 
Hm^.  Badly.  Wear  j  how  fares  your  Majefty? 
K.  Jtht.  This  Pcaver  thit  hath  troubled  me  fo  lon^ 
Z,yes  heavy  on  me :  oh,  my  Heart  is  fick. 

Entfr  d  Mlffenitr, 

Mejf.  My  Lord,  your  valiant  Kinfman,  FlUilsmbrUit, 
Defires  your  Majefty  to  le*»e  the  Field, 
And  fend  him  word  by  mc,  which  way  you  go. 

K.  John.  TeU  him,  toward  Swmfied,  to  the  Abby  there. 

MtJJ.  Be  of  good  Comfort :  For  the  great  Supply, 
That  "was  expcded  by  the  DtrnphtM  here,  - 
Are  wrack'd  three  Nights  ago  on  Goodmn  Sands. 
This  News  was  brought  to  Riehard  but  even  now. 
The  French  fight  coldly,  and  retire  thcmfelvts. 
i    K.  JthM.  Ay  me,  this  Tyrant  Feaver  burns  me  i^ 
And  will  not  let  me  welcome  thii  good  News. 
Set  on  toward  Su/tnfitd;  to  my  Litter  ftreigbt^ 
Weaknefs  poffeiTetb  me.  and  I  am  faint.  {JExeim, 

S  C  E  N  E    IV. 

Enta  Salisbury,  Pembroke  Aid  Bigor. 

&tU  I  did  Bot  think  the  King  fo  ftor*d  with  Friends. 

Tenfh.  Up  once  again  ;  put  Spirit  in  the  FraHsbi 
If  they  mifcirry,  we  mifcarry  too. 

Sal.  That  mif-begotten  Devil,  F*i</irw*rM(f#, 
In  fpight  of  fpight,  alone  upholds  the  Day. 

Femb.  They  fay  King  Jthn^  fore  fick,  hathleft  the  FiddJ 

Enter  Melun  womded. 
MelnH.  Lead  me  to  the  Revolts  of  EniUind  here. 
Sal.  When  we  were  happy,  we  had  other  Names. 
ftmh.  It  it  the  Count  AdeUuh 
Sd,  Woumhd  to  Death. 
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Mtlmm.  FJy,  noble  Eti^Ufip  you  are  bought  uuTfoldj 
Uathread  the  rude  Eye  of  Kebellion, 
Aod  welcome  bome  tgiin  difcardcd  Faith, 
Seek  oat  King  Jtht,  and  fall  b^ore  his  Feeti 
Pof  if  rbe  Ruth  be  lords  of  this  loud  Day, 
He  means  to  recompeocc  tbc  Pains  you  tibCf 
By  ctitdng  off  your  Heads;  thus  Bath  hefwoini 
Aad  I  with  him,  and  many  moie  with  ne. 
Upon  the  Altar  at  St.  Edm*mdibitrjt 
Even  on  that  Altar,  where  we  fwore  to  you 
Dear  Atoity,  and  everlafting  Love. 
SmL  May  this  be  polGblel  May  this  be  truet 
Melmm.  Have  I  not  hideous  Death  within  my  View^    , 
Retaiotog  but  a  quantity  of  Life, 
Which  bleeds  away,  even  as  a  Porm  of  Wax 
Retblvetb  from  his  Figure  'giinft  the  Fire  i 
What  ia  the  World  Ihould  make  me  now  deceive^ 
Since  I  mufi  lofe  the  ufe  of  all  deceit  ? 
Why  Ihoald  I  then  be  falfe,  lince  it  is  true 
That  I  mud  die  here>  and  live  hence,  by  truth  f 

I  fay  again,  if  Lewit  do  win  the  Day, 

He  is  ferfvorn  if  e'er  thofe  Eyes  of  youct 

Behold  another  Day  break  in  the  Eaft  ; 

But  even  this  Night,wborebIack  contagious  Breath 

Already  fmoaks  about  the  burning  Creft 

Of  the  old,  feeble,  and  day-wearied  Sun, 

Even  tbii  ill  Night,  yow  liieathing  Ihall  expiry 

Paying  the  Fioe  of  rated  Treachery, 

Even  with  a  treacherous  Fine  of  dl  your  Lives  J     < 

If  Ldvisj  by  your  affiftance  win  the  Day. 

ConuDeiid  me  to  oDe/f«Wrf,  with  your  King; 

The  Love  of  him.  and  this  refpeAbefides, 

For  that  roy  Grandfire  was  trk  EH^UJhmni, 

Avakes  my  Confcicnce  to  confefs  all  this. 

In  lieu  whereof  I  pray  you  bear  me  hence 

From  forth  the  noife  and  rumour  of  the  Field  > 

Where  I  may  think  the  remnant  of  my  Thought! 

In  peace ;  and  part  this  Body  and  my  Soul, 

.With  Contemplation,  and  devout  DeGres. 
•S«/.  We  do  believe  thee,  and  beftirew  my  Soul, 

But  I  do  love  the  favour,  and  the  form  '^  .ooqIc 

VoL.m,  P.  Of 
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Of  this  noft  hit  OccsHon,  hy  the  vhkb  ' 

We  will  uncread  the  llepi  of  daqfined  fiighf) 

And  like  a  bated  ind  retired  Flobdi  ' 

Leaving  our  Ranknefs,  and  irr^uUnCoor^       '' '  '  ,>, 

Sttwp  low  within thafeBoundswehiMo'et'taok^,    . 

And  calmly  run  on  in  OhodPtDUy 

£ven  to  our  Occin.  to  our  ,grtaf  King  7«t«.  :  ■ 

My  Arm  (ball  give  tbee  help  to  bear  thee  M<(>    - 

Far  I  do  fee  the  cruel  Pings  ef  Death  ,  ; 

Right  ia  thine  Eye.    Away,  my  Friendi*  tMvjligirt^ 

And  happy  newnefs  that  inteiids  old  right.  [-^x««*f* 

S  C£  N  E    V,        i 

Eiuer  Lewis  and  bit  Train, 

Lewis,  TheSuRofHeiv*n,niethoughr,  was  loth  tofetj  ' 
But  fliid,  and  made  the  W«ftcrn  WelliiJi  blufb. 
When  EngUjb  meafute  backward  their  own  Grdund. 
In  faint  retire:  Oh  bravely  came  we  off. 
When  with  a  Volley  of  our  oecdlers  ftot. 
After  fuch  bloody  Toili  we  bid  good  Nighr, 
And  woon'd  our  tott'rir^  Colours  clearly  up, 
Laft  in  the  Field,  and  attnoft  Lords  of  it. 
Enitr  a  M*ffeM£er, 

Meff.  Where  i>my  "Prince,  the  Daitfhin  !    ' 

Lewit.  Here,  what  News!' 

Meff.  The  Count  M^mn  isflaint  the  Eu^P  Lordi 
By  his  PerfwaGon  are  at  length  &ll"n  cfF, 
And  ynur  Supply,  which  you  have  wifli'd  fo  long. 
Are  c^fi  away,   and  funk  on  Goodmft  ^nis. 

Lewis.  Ah  foul  ftirewd  News.  Beflirew  thy  vcty  Heirt; 
I  did  not  think  to  be  fo  fad  to'Night 
As  this  bath  nude  me.    Who  was  he  that '^id 
King  yohn  did  fli^  an  HoUr  or  two  belbre 
The  ft -mbling  Night  did-partfmr  weiry  Pow<rs7 

Meff.  Who  ever  fpoke  it,  it  is  true,  m:y  Ldrd. 

Lewis.  Weill  keep  good  Quarter,  and  good  cafe  to- N^bt, 
The  Diy  fliall  not  be  up  fofoon  as  I,  '  ' 

To  try  the  fair  Adventure  of  to  Mdrrow*  {Exmiit, 

■   ^hhSCEN-E- 
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S  C  E  N  E     VI. 

Eirttr  Bafittrd  md  \{\3httt  fivtraUji 

Hmi.  Who's  there!  Speal^  boa,  fpeak  quickly,  or  I  flioot* 

B4fi.  A  Friend.     What  art  Chou{ 

Hmi.  Ofthepirtof£«^^<^. 

Sdfi.  Whither  doft  thou  go/ 

i$i»^.  Whit's  that  to  thee  { 
Why  may  not  I  demand  of  thine  Affairf, 
As  well  BS  thou  of  mine  t 

Bi^,  Hnbert,  I  think. 

HW.  Thou  haft  a  perfed  Thought:  ' 
I  will  upon  all  Hazards  «:ell  believe 
Thou  art  my  Friend,  that  know'ft  my  Tongue  To  well: 
Whs  art  thoui 

S^jfi  Who  ttiou  writ-,  and  if  thou  pleafe 
Thou  may'ft  be-friend  me  fu  much,  as  to  think 
I  come  one  way  of  the  PlMtagtrnti. 

Hub.  Unkind  Kemembrance;  thou,  and  endlels  Nighr*  \ 
Have  done  me  fliamei  brave  Soldier,  pardon  me, 
Thit  any  accent  hreaking  from  thy  Tongue, 
Should  fcape  the  true  acquiintincc  of  mine  Ear. 

Si^,  Come, came;  fins comfUmiKt,  what Netfs abroad! 

Hulr.   Why  here  walk  I,  in  the  black  Brow  of  Nighti 
To  Gnd  you  out. 

Bdfi.  Briefthen;  and  what's  the  News  I 
.  Hub.  O  my  fweet  Sir,   News  fitting  to  the  Nighty 
^icl^  feirfiil,  comfbrtlefs,,  and  horrible. 

Bdfi.  shew  me  the  very  Wound  of  this  ill  News* 
I  am  no  Woman,  I'll  not  fwoon  at  it. 

Hmif,  The  King  I  fear  is  poifon'd  by  a  Monk*  ; 

I  left  him  almofl  fpeechlers,  and  broke  out 
To  acquaint  you  with  this  Evil,  that  you  might  J, 

The  better  arm  you  to  the  fudden  time. 
Thin  if  you  had  at  I?ifure  known  of  this. 

S*fi.  How  did  he  take  ttt  Who  did  tafte  to  hlmt  ' 

'      Hitb.  A  Mdhk,  I  ten  you,  a  tefolved  Villain, 
•    Whofe  Bowels  fuddenly  burft  out  ^  the  King 
;  Tetipciks,  and  per&dvcutufe  may  tecorcr.  .        _i 

F  »    "  ~      '     ■'         "-'j*/?. 
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Bafi.  Who  didft  thou  leave  to  tend  his  M*}tfty! 

Mtih.  Wby,  know  you  not  j  The  Lords  are  all  come  back. 
And  brought  Prince  hfitry  in  their  Company, 
At  whofe  requefl  the  King  hjth  pardoo'd  thenit 
And  they  are  all  about  his  Majefty. 

Bufi.   With-hold  thine  Indignation,  mighty  Heav'o* 
And  tempt  us  not  to  bear  above  our  Power. 
11)  ttll  thee,  Hffkcrtt  half  my  Power  this  Night 
Faffing  thefe  Fhts.  are  taken  by  the  Tide. 
ThcU  Lincel»''W iChci  hive  devoured  them  ; 
My  idf,  well  mounted,  have  efcap'd. 
A«r±y  before :  Condu&  me  to  the  King) 
I  doubt  he  will  be  dead*  or  e*er  I. come.  [Ea'mw. 

S  G  E  N  E     VIL 

Enter  Prina  Henry,  Salisbury  Muihigou 

Hemrj.  It  is  too  laC^  the  Life  of  all  his  Blood 

Is  tttuch'd  corruptibly  \  and  bis  pure  Brain, 

Which  fome  Hippofe  the  Soul's  frail  dwelling  Houf^  , 

Doth,  by  the  idle  Comments  that  it  makes. 

Forecel  the  ending  of  Mortality. 

Enter  Pembroke. 
Pemh.  His  Hjghneft  yet  doth  fpeik)  and  holds  belief. 
That  beiig  brought  into  the  open  Air, 
It  would  allay  the  burning  quality 
Qf  that  fell  Polfon  which  aiTailetb  hio). 

Henry,  Let  him  be  brought  into  the  Orchard  here;       • . 
Dath  he  ftjil  r^ge  ? 

Pemb.  He  is  more  patient 
Than  when  you  Itff  him ;  even  now  he  (iing. 

Henry,  Oh  vanity  o/Sickncfs,  fierce  Extreams 
In  their  continuance  will  not  feel  ihcmlelves. 
Death  having  prey'd  upon  the  outward  parts 
Leaves  them  invi(ible,  and  hir  Siege  is  now 
Agatnfl  the  Wind,  the  which  he  priciis  <n^  wounds 
With  many  Legions  of  ftrange  Fantafic.*, 
Which  in  their  throng  and  prefs  to  that  lall  kold^ 
Confound  themfelver.    'Tisfirange  that  death  Qiculd  fiae: 
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I  am  tlie  Symet  to  this  pile  faint  Swtn ; 
Who  chiUDCs  a  doleful  Hymn  to  his  own  Death. 
And  irorp  the  Organ-pipe  of  frailcy  fings 
H>s  Soul  and  Body  to  their  lifting  reft. 

SttU  Beof  good  comfort,  Prince,  for  you  are  born 
To  iet  a  form  upon  that  indigcft 
Which  he  bath  left  fo  ihapelcfs  and  To  rude. 
King  John  brought  in. 

K.  yofm.  I  marty  new  my  Sout  huh  Elbow-room^ 
It  would  not  out  at  Windows,  nor  at  Doors, 
There  isfo  hot  a  Summer  in  my  Bofom, 
That  all  my   Bowels  crumble  up  to  Duft  : 
I  am  a  fcribled  Form  drawn  with  a  Pen, 
Upon  a  Parchment,  ind  againft  this, fire  do  I  (brink  up. 

Ifgmy.  How  fires  your  Majeftyi 

K,  jAa,  Poifon'd,  ill  fair:  t>ead,  forfoofc,  caft  off. 
And  none  of  you  will  bid  the  Winter  come 
To  thruH  his  Icy  Fmgcrt  in  my  Maw  \ 
Nor  let  my  Kingdoms  Rivers  take  their  courfe 
Through  my  burn'd  Bofom:  Nor  intrcat  the  North 
To  make  his  bleak  Winds  fcifs  my  parched  Lips, 
And  comfort  me  with  cold.     [  do  not  ask  you  much, 
I  beg  cold  Comfort;  and  you  arefo  Hraight 
And  fo  ungrateful,  you  deny  me  that. 

Htmrj.  Oh  that  there  were  fome  Viptue  in  my  Teart, 
That  might  relieve  you, 

K.  John,  The  Salt  of  then  is  hot. 

Within  me  is  a  Hell,  and  there  the  Poifon 

Is,  31  a  Fiend,  cooBi'd  to  tyranniz". 

Or  aorepreeyable  condemned  Stood. 

EnttT  Bdfiard. 

Bdfi.  Oh.  T  am  Tcalded  with  my  violent  Motion 
And  Spleen  of  fpeed  to  fee  your  Majcfty. 

K.  yohn.  Oh  Coufin,  thou  art  come  to  fct  mine  Eye: 
The  tackle  of  my  H^art  is  cracbt  and  burnr. 
And  turned  to  one  Thread,  one  little  Hair : 
My  Heart  hath  one  poor  String  to  (fay  it  by, 
Which  holds  but  'till  thy  News  be  uttered. 
And  then  9I]  this  thou  feeft,  is  but  a  CIod> 
And  module  of  confounded  Royalty, 

I-  J  Xv? 
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Bafi.  The  DAuphin  is  preparing  hittierwtfd. 
Where  Heav'n  he  fcnows  how  we  fhall  anfiter  hiou 
For  m  t  Night  rhe  beft  part  of  my  Power, 
As  1  upon  aiivantil^e  did  remove. 
Were  in  the  Wafties  all,  unwarily, 
Devoured  by  tbe  nnexpefted  Flood,  \7^*  ^"i.  ^*** 

Sal.  Youbreaih  tfref.-  dead  News  in  is  dead  an  Ear: 
My  Liege,  toy  Lor^;  but  now  a  King,  now  thus. 

Henry.  Even  fo  tnuft  I  run  on,  and  even  fo  flop. 
What  (urety  of  the  World,  what  hope,  whftftay, 
.When  this  was  now  a  King,  and  row  is  Clay? 

Bafi.  Art  thou  gone  df  I  do  but  ftay  txhind 
To  do  the  Office  tor  th(c,"of  Revenge, 
And  then  my  Soul  ihall  wait  on  thee  to  Heav'n, 
As  it  on'  £artb  hath  been  thy  Servant  Stilk 
Now,now  youStars,ihai  moveinyourrightSpheres,' 
Where  be  your  Powers  /Shew  nOw  your  mended  Faiths,' 
And  inftantly  return  with  me  again. 
To  pu(h  Deftrufiion,  and  perpetual  Shame 
Out  of  the  *eak  £>0Or  of  our  fiinling  Land; 
Straight  let  us  feeir,  or  ftraight  we  (halt  be  fought, 
,The  DMfptiiH  rsges  at  our  very  Heels, 

Sal.  It  feems  you  know  not  then  fo  much  as  we: 
The  Catdinil  P^ndldph  h  within  at  reft. 
Who  half  an  honr  fince  came  from  the  Ddhfbia^ 
And  brings  from  Kim  fuch  Offers  of  our  Peace, 
Aswt  with  Hon"itr  4nd  Refp?d  may  take. 
With  purpofc  pnfencly  to  leave  this  War. 

Ba/l.  He  will  the  rat^e^do  it,  whenhefcei 
Our  feives  well  Gnewed  to  Otir  Defence. 

Sal.  Nay,  'tis  in  a  mariner  done  already. 
For  many  Carriages  he  hath  difpatch'd 
To  the  Sci-fide,  and  put  his  Qufe  andQjarrel 
To  the  di''pt>(ing  of  the  Cirdinal, 
With  whom  your  feif,my  feif,  and  other  Lords, 
if  you  think  meet,  this  AHernoon  wilt  pofl, 
To  corfumm.'f  this  bufinefs  hlppily. 

Ba0.  Lttit  bef-^  and  you,  my  nohlePrince, 
With  other  Princes  tliat  may  Befl  be  Ipir'd, 
Shall  wait  upon  your  father's  Funera|. 

"■■'■■  i^     .      >^.or        Htttrj. 
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H*mry.  At  Woreefitr  muft  hit  Body  be  interr'd* 
For  io  he  will'd  it.  • 

B4fi.  Thither  (hall  it  then, 
And  happily  may  youc  fweet  felf  put  oa 
The  Imeal  State,  and  glory  of  the  Land, 
To  whom  with  i\{  fubniiGuon  on  my  Knee^ 
I  do  bequeath  my  faithful  Services 
And  true  Subjedion  everlaflingly. 

SdL  And  the  like  tender  of  our  Love  we  m^f* 
To  reft  without  a  Spot  for  evermore, 

^Hg,  I  have  a  kind  Soul  tifct  would  give  you  thanb* 
And  knows  not  how  to  do  it  but  with  Tea'S. 

B«/?.  Oh  let  us  pay  the  Time  but  needful  Wo, 
Since  it  l»th  been  before  hiod  with  our  Griefs. 
This  Eneltwd  never  did,  nor  never  Oialt 
Lye  at  the  proud  foot  of  a  Conqueror, 
But  when  it  firft  did  holp  to  wound  it  felf. 
Now,  tbefe  her  Princes  are  come  home  again. 
Come  the  three  Corners  of  the  World  in  Anns, 
And  we  (hill  ihock  them  :  Nought  Ihatl  make  us  rue, 
ViSHgUmd  to  it  fdf  do  reft  but  true.  [ExtHtu  am»tu 
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ACT  I.    SCENE   I. 

Enter  King  Richard',  John  of  Gaunt,  with  otkef 
Hobles  and  Attendants. 

KING  RICHARD. 
D  John  of  GdMHti  time  honour'd  Ldnc/^tr, 
!ift  thou,  according  to  thy  OaifaindBind> 
lought  hither  Uearj Herrferd  thy  bold  Son, 
Icre  to  make  good  the  boifteious  l«e  Ap- 
peal, 

hich  then  our  Leifure  would  not  let  ushcar. 
Agiinft  the  Duke  of  Ncrfeli,  Them*t  Mowbray  I 
Gd0itt.  1  have,  my  Liege. 

K.  Rish.  Ttll  me  moreover,  hift  tbou  founded  Iiimi 
U  he  appeal  the  Duke  on  a'^cient  Malice, 
Or  worti'ily,  as  a  good  Subje6t  lliould, 
p.T  feme  known  ground  of  Treachery  in  him  ? 
Gtmrnt,  As  npu  ■>  I  could  fife  him  on  that  Argument, 

n    ■     >..ou      On 
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On  feme  apparent  Dinger  feen  ia  him 

Aim'd  It  your  Highneft,  no  inveterate  Malice. 

K.  Sicb,  Then  call  them  to  our  Prcfeace,  Face  to  Face,' 
And  frowning  Brow  to  Brow,  our  f>;lve5  will  hear 
Th'Accufer,  and  the  accufed  freely  fpeak ; 
High  ftomach'd  are  they  both,  and  full  of  Ire, 
In  R.age,  deaf  as  the  Sea ;  haHy  ai  Fire. 

Enter  Bullingbroke  *nd  Mowbray. 

Stilliiig.  Many  Years  of  happy  Days  befal  V 

My  gricioHs  Soveraign,  my  moft  loving  Liege. 

Mewb.  Each  Day  (till. bettet  others  Elappinefs; 
Until  the  Heav'ns  envying  Earth's  good  Hap, 
Add  an  immortal  Title  to  your  Crown. 

K.  Rich.  We  thank  you  both,  yet  one  but  flatten  us. 
At  well  appeareth  by  the  Caufe  you  coms; 
Namely,  to  appeal  each  other  of  high  Treafon. 
Coufin  'bf  Hereford,  what  doft  thou  objed 
J^inft  the  Duke  of  Ntrfolk,  Tk»m*s  M<npbr*j  f 

,  BuUiug,  Fiift  Heav'o  be  the  Record  to  my  Speech, 
In  the  Devotions  of  a  Subied*s  Love, 
Tendring  the  precious  Safety  of  my  Priocc. 
And  free  from  other  luif-begotten  Hate, 
Come  I  Appellant  to  this  Princely  Ptcfence. 
Now  Thomas  MowbrAy  do  I  turn  to  thee. 
And  mark  my  greering  well;  for  what  I  fpeab. 
My  Body  fhall  make  good  upon  the  Earth, 
Or  my  divine  Soul  anfwer  it  in  Heav*n. 
Thou  art  i  Traitor  and  a  Mifcreant ; 
Too  good  to  be  fo,  and  too  bad  too  live. 
Since  the  more  fair  and  cryftal  is  the  Sky. 
The  uglier  fcem  the  Clouds  that  in  it  fly; 
Once  more,  the  more  to  ^pravate  the  Note,' 
With  a  foul  Traitoi's  Name  ftuff  I  thy  Throat, 
And  wifli.  fopleafe  my  Soveraign,  e'er  I  move. 
What  my  Tongue  fpeaks,  ray  right  drawnS*ord  may  prove, 

Mowb.  Let  not  my  CfV)I  Words  liereaccufe  my  Zeal; 
'Tis.  not  the  Trial  of  a  Woman's  War,' 
The^  bitter  Clamonr  of  too  eager  Tongiies, 
Can  arbitrate  this  Caufe  betwixt  us  twain  ; 
The  Blood  is  hot  that  muft  be.cool'd  for  this. 
Yet  can  I  not  of  fach  tarn:  Patience  botfl, 

>..ooyK-     As 
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At  to  be  hulhr,  and  nought  at  all  to  lay. 

Firll  the  fair  Reverence  of  your  Highnefs  curbs  mt) 

Fiom  giving  Keins  and  Spurs  to  my  Trte  Speech, 

Which  eUe  would  poft,  until  it  hid  reture'd . 
Tbefe  Tenss.of  Treafon  doubly  down  bii  Throat. 
Setting  slide  his  high  Blood's  Koyalty. 
And  let  him  be  no  Kinfman  to  ihy  Liege* 
I  do  defie  him*  and  I  fpit  at  him* 
Call  him  a  flanderous  Cowaid,  and  a  Villun; 
Which  to  maintain,  I  would  allow  him  oddsj 
And  meet  him.  were  I  tide  to  run  a-fcoti 
Even  to  the  frozen  Ridgts  of  the  ^//j* 
Or  any  other  Ground  inhabitable, 
Wherc-ever  SngUJbmttH  durft  let  his  Foot  '■, 
Mein  tiAie*  let  this  defend  my  Loyalty* 
By  all  my  Hopes  moil  falfly  he  doth  lie. 
Bmtlimg.  Pale  trembling  Coward,  there  I  throw  my  Gage^ 

DifcUiming  here  the  Kindred  of  a  King, 

And  lay  aGde  my  high  Blood'^  Royalty, 

Which  Fear,  not  Reverence,  makes  thee  to  except; 

If  guilty  Dread  hath  (eft  thee  fo  much  Strength, 

As  to  take  up  mine  Honour's  Pawn,  then  ftoop. 

By  that,  and  all  the  Rights  of  Knighthood  elfe. 

Will  I  maki  good  againft  thee  Arm  to  Arm, 

Vhst  I  have  fpoken,  or  thiu  canfl  devife. 
Mneb*  I  take  it  up,  and  by  that  Sword  I  fwear. 

Which  gently  laid  my  Knighthooi  on  my  Shoulder, 

ril  anfwer  thee  in  any  fair  Degree, 

Or  Chivalrous  defign  of  knightly  Trial; 

And  when  I  mount,  alive  may^I  not  light. 

If  I  be  Traitor,  or  unjuftly  fight. 
K,  Rich.  What  doth  our  Coufin  lay  to  3Sffiehr4j*t  Charge  t 

It  muft  be  great  that  can  inherit  us. 

So  much  as  of  a  Thought  of  ill  in  him. 

Bmllii^,  Look  what  i  faid,  my  Life  (hall  prove  it  true. 

That  Mm/braj  hath  receiv'd  eight  thoufand  Nobler, 

la  name  of  Lending)  for  your  Highnefs  Soldiers, 

The  which  he  hath  detained  fr-r  lewd  Imploymenu; 

Like  a  falfe  Traitor  and  injurious  Villain; 

BeGdes,  I  fay,  and  will  in  Battel  prove,  . 

Or  here,  ot  elfewhere,  to  the  fiutheft  Verge    ^ ''  "-'e^'^" 

That 
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That  ever  ww  furvey'd  by  BngUp  Eye; 

That  all  the  Trejfons  for  thefc  eightcea  YeatJr 

Complotted  and  contrived  iri  this  Land,    . 

Fetch  from  falfe  Mowbrty  their  flrft  Head  and  Spring, 

Further  I  fiy,  and  fucttier  will  mainuin 

Upon  his  bid  Life,  to  m^ke  ail  this  good, 

T^at  he  did  plot  the  Duke  oF  GloHctfitr's  Death, 

Suggefl:  his  fixin  believing  Adveilaries, 

And  confequently,  like  a  Traitor  Coward, 

Sluc'd  out  his  innocent  Soul  through  Streams  of  BItMdi 

Which  Blood)  like  Tacrificing  Ahed  cries. 

Even  from  the  tonguelefs  Caverns  of  the  Earths 

To  roe  for  Juftice,  and  rough  Chaftifementj 

And  by  the  glorious  worth  of  my  Defcent, 

This  Arm  Aiall  do  if,  or  this  Life  be  fpent. 

K,  Rich,  How  high  a  pitch  his  Refolutiou  foars; 
Tbomti  of  Norfalk^  what  fay'ft  thou  to  this  f 

Mewh,  O  let  my  SovctaigD  turn  away  his  Fac^ 
And  bid  his  Ears  a  little  while  be  deaf. 
Till  I  have  told  this  Slander  of  his  Blood, 
How  God  and  good  M?n  hat?  fo  foul  a  Liar. 

K.  Rich.  Mewbray,  impartial  are  our  Eyes  and  fiirii 
Were  he  my  Brorher,  nay,  our  Kingdom's  Heir, 
As  he  is  but  my  Father's  Brother's  Son; 
Now  by  my  Scepcei't  awe,  I  make  a  Vow, 
Such  neigh  bour-nearneU  to  our  facred  Blood, 
Should  nothing  privilege  him,  nor  partial ize 
The  uoftooping  Firmnefs  of  my  upright  Soul. 
He  is  ourSiibje&,  Mt-a/hTay-,  fo  art  thou. 
Free  Speech  and  fearlefs  I  to  thee  allow. 

Mtwlf.  Then,  BHlUngbrvks*  as  low  as  to  thy  Heart, 
Through  the  falfe  PaiTage  of  thy  Throat,  thouliefti 
Three  parts  of  that  Receipt  I  had  for  CdUce^ 
DisburdI  to  hb  Highnefs  Soldiers; 
The  other  part  referv'd  I  by  confent. 
For  that  my  Soveraign  Liege  was  in  my  Debt, 
Upon  remiihder  of  a  dear  Account, 
Since  Itfl  I  went  to  Tritnce  to  fetch  bis  .Qiieen: 
Now  fwalldw  down  that  Lie.     Fot.OloHcefier's  peatif, 
I  Qew  him  not;  but,  to  mine  own  Dilgrace, 
NcgleScd  my  fworn  J>uty  in  that  Caft|         ^  oo^jle 

'-^     for 
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For  you*  my  noble  Lord  of  lAiu^fierp 

The;  bonourjble  Father  To  my  Eo<, 

Oace  I  (Hd  lay  ^li  An^uOi  for  your  Lif<^ 

A  Trefpafi  that  doth  y£x  my^grieved  Soul; 

But  e'er  I  hll  lec^iv  d  the  Nacraffltnt, 

Ididconfefs  tt«  andaaftly  begg'd 

Your  Grace's  Pardbnf  and  I  h^pe  I  had  it. 

This  is  my  Fault  •■,  is  tor  the  reft  ^appeal'd* 

It  iDiiei  from  the  Rancor  of  a  Villain  v  \  * 

A  Recreant  and  moft  dangerout  Traitor,  <' 

Which  in  my  fclf  I  boldly  VJII  defend. 

And  interchangeably  hurle  down  my  'Gage* 

Upon  thii  overweening  Traitor^  Foot, 

To  prove  my  felfaloyil  Gentleman,    - 

£ven  in  the  belt  Blood  chamber 'd  in  his  Bofom* 

In  hade  whereof  moft  heartily  I  pray 

Yanr  Highnefs  to  affi^n  our  Trial-Day. 
X,  Rich.  Wrath- kindled  Gentlemen,  berurdbyme; 

Let's  purge  this  Chokr  without  letting  Blood : 
This  we  prefcribe,  though  no  Phyfician. 

Deep  Malice  makes  too  deep!  Iu:imn. 
Forget,  forgive*  conclude  and  be  agreed,  ■ 
Our  Doftors  Hy,  this  is  no  time  bleed. 
Good  Uncle,  Ittthis  end  where  it  begun. 
We'll  calm  the  Duke  of  Nerfolkj  y<>u  your  Son. 

G4m$t.  To  be  a  Mike-peace  (hall  become  coy  Age^ 
Throw  down,  my  Son,  the  Duke  oi  N«rfeOC%  <Sag&  . 
K,  Rich.  And,  Norfolk^  throw  down  his. 
GoMnt.  When //^irry,  when !  Obedience  bids. 
Obedience  bids,  I  Ihould  rot  bid  again. 
K.  Rich.  Norfelkf  throw  down,  we  bid;  there  ii  noboot. 
Alowh.  My  felf  I  throw,  dreul  Soveraign,  at  thy  Foot* 
My  Life  thou  fhalt  command,  but  not  my  Shame; 
The  one  my  Duty  owes ;  bat  my  fair  Name, 
Defpight  of  Death  that  lives  upon  my  Grave* 
To  dark  Difhonours  ufe,  iJkui  Ihalt  not  have. 
I  am  difgrac'd,  impeach'd,  and  baS'd  her,e, 
Pierc'd  to  the  Soul,  with  Slanders  -venom'd  Spcir." 
The  which  no  Blame  can  cure,'  but  his  Heart  :Blood  ' 
Which  breath *d  this  Pt^on. 
X  <X/cj&.  Rage  ffiuft  be  witbftood:    ,         ^,oo' 

■        '    Give 


io5^  l^e  Life  and  Death 

Give  me  bis  Gage:  Lioosnuke  Leopardt  tame^ 

Mnvt.  Yea»buc  Dot  change  bis  SpM  i  Take  but  my  Shame  i 
And  t  refigft  my  Gage.     My  dear,  dear  Lord, 
The  pure&  Trcafurei  mortal  times  iffbrd, 
'  Is  fpoUers  Reptitation  j  that  avay* 
,  Men  are  but  guilded  Loam,  or  painted  Cfiy. 
A  Jewel  in  a  ten-tiroes  barr'd  up  Cbe^ 
Is  a  bold  Spirit  in  a  Loyal  Bread. 
Mine  Honour  is  my  Life;  both  grow  in  one; 
Take  Honour  from  me,  and  my  Life  is  done. 
Then,  dear  my  Liege,  mine  Honour  let  me  ttjT, 
In  that  I  live,  and  h)^  thit  will  I  die. 

K.Ricb,  Coufin,  tiirow  down  your  Gage;  dd  you  begins 
BnlUng.   Ob  Heav'n  defend  my  Soul  from  fuch  foul  Sirb 
Shall  Ifeem  Creft-fiU'n  in  my  Father's  Sight, 
Or  wicb  pile  beggar'd  Fear  impeach  my  highc 
Before  this  out-dar'd  Baftard  {  E'er  roy  Tongue 
Shall  wound  my  Honour  with  fuch  feeble  Wiongj 
Or  found  fo  bafe  a  Parle,  my  Teeth  (hall  tear 
The  flavilh  Motive  of  recanting  Feir, 
And  fpit  it  bleeding  in  his  high  Difgrace, 
Where  Shame  doth  harbour,  even  in  Moivh»f%  Face; 

[Exit  Gaunt, 
K.  Rich.  We  were  not  born  to  fue.  but  to  command, 
Which  ^n'ce  we  cannot  do  to  make  you  Friends, 
Be  ready,  at  your  Lives  Ihall  atifwerit. 
At  CovtHtrj,  upon  Saint  Ldmhirt's  Dty -^ 
There  fhall  yonr  Swordi  and  Lances  arbitratt 
Tbe  fwcllirg  Difference  of  your  fettled  Hate: 
Since  wc  cannot  attone  you,  you  fliall  fee 
juftice  defien  the  Viftor's  Chivalry, 
Lord  Marflial  ccramand  our  Officers  at  Arms, 
Be  ready  to  direfi  thefe  home  Alarms.  [Exv^w. 

S  C  E  N.  E     11. 

Enter  Gaunt,  and  DMteheft  »f  Gloucefter. 

GAunt'.  Alas,  the  part  I  had  in  Glo'fier^i  Blood, 
Doih  more  follicit  me  than  your  Exclaims, 

^,oo;iK-    To 
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To  ftir  igtinfl  the  Butcben  of  his  Ijfe. 
But  Gnce  Corredton  lyerh  in  thofe  Hands 
Which  made  the  Fiult  that  we  cinnot  coneA* 
Put  we  our  Quarrel  to  the  Will  of  HeaWn ; 
Vho  whea  they  fee  the  Hours  ripe  on  £artfa. 
Will  rain  hot  Vengeance  on  Offenders  Heads, 

Dutch.  Finds  Brotherhood  in  thee  no  flivpcr  Spur  \ 
Hath  Lore  in  thy  old  Blood  no  living  Fire  / 
Edwitrits  feveo  Sods>  whereof  thy  fell  art  on^ 
Were  as  feveo  Vials  of  his  facred  Blood  i 
Of  feveo  fiur  Branches  fprineing  from  one  Root: 
Some  of  thofe  feven  are  dry'd  by  Nature's  Courfe^ 
Some  of  thofe  Branches  by  the  Deftinies  cut : 
But  TTwmas,  my  dear  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Slo'fitri 
One  Vial  full  of  Edwards  facred  Blood, 
Oi)e  fiourifhing  Branch  of  his  moft  Royal  R.oot» 
Ii  crack'd}  and  all  the  precious  Liquor  fpilt; 
Is  hackt  down,  and  his  Summer  Leaves  all  faded 
By  Envy's  Hand)  and  IRurdei's  Bloody  Axe* 
Ah  Gamul  his  Blood  was  thine;  chat  Bed,  that  ^om&j 
That  Mettle,  that  felf-Mould  that  falhion'd  thee. 
Made  him  a  Man ;  and  though  thou  liv'A  and  breath'ft* 
Yet  art  thou  (liin  in  him  ^  thou  doll  confent  -    ' 

In  fome  large  Meafufe  to  thy  Father's  Death  | 
In  that  thou'  feed  thy  wretched  Brother  die*  ■ 

Who  was  the  Model  of  thy  Father's  Life. 
Call  it  not  Patience,  Gaunt,  it  is  Defpair  |  ,.., 

In  fuflfcring  thus  thy  Brother  to  be  Uaughcer'di 
Thou  fhew'A  the  naked  Pathway  to  thy  Life, 
Teaching  ftern  Murther  how.  to  butcher  thee. 
That  which  in  mean  Men^  we  intitle  Patience> 
Is  pale  cold  Cowardife  in  noble  Breads. 
What  ihall  I  fay!  to  fafeguard  thine  own  Lifej 
The  heft  way  is  to  vcnge  my  GlSfiet'%  Death. 

Gamnt.  Heav'n's  is  the  Quarrel  j  for  Heav'n's  Subilitut^ 
His  Deputy  andinted  in  hts  Sight, 
Hath  caus'd  his  Death;  the  which  if  wrongfully 
Let  Hcav'n  revenge,  fori  may  never  lift 
An  angry  Arm  againft  his  Minifter. 

Dmteh,  Where  (hen,  alas,  m^y  I  complain  my' felff 

CoMstt  To  Heav*ai  the  Widow's  Champion  anddefence^ 

yo^.  III.  "-  <s  '"'         '^•''im^'k. 
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Dutch.  Why  theol  will:  Farewel;  oidQMmti 
Thou  go'ft  to  CovtMry,  there  to  behold 
OurCoufin  ffertfird  and  ie\l  AfntiSnr^  fight. 

0  fit  my  Husband's  Wrongs  on  Herrfard's  Spear, 
That  it  may  enter  Batcher  Mtwbtafs  Brcoft: 

Or  if  Misfonune  mifs  the  firft  Career, 
Be  Mnvkrnft  Stni  To  hea<ry  in  his  Bofona, 
That  they  may  tn^alc  his  foaming  Courfer's  Back, 
Aod  throw  the  Rider  headlong  in  the  Lillt, 
A  Caytiff  recreant  to  my  CouHn  Herefved, 
Farewell  old  6rfwff  ^  thy  rometimes  Brother's  Wife, 
With  herCompmion  Srief^  mud;  end  her  Life. 

Gaunt,  Sifter,  farewelilmuft  to  C>vei>/i7. 
As  much  good  ftay  with  thee,  as  go  with  mr. 

Dmchf  Yet  one  Word  more ;  Grief  boundeth  where  It  fallsi 
Not  with  the  empty  hollownefs,  but  weight: 

1  take  my  Leave*  before  I  have  b^un  ; 
For  Sorrow  ends  not.  when  it  feemeth  done. 
Commend  ffie  u  my  Brother,  Mdmird  Ttrkf 
Lo,  thisisalli  nay  yet  depart  not  fo. 
Though  this  be  all,  do  not  fo  quickly  go : 

I  fhall  rennmber  more.     Bid  him oh,  what  i 

'  With  all  good  Speed  at  Plafijic  viGt  me. 
Alack,  and  what  Thill  good  old  Tm-i^  there  fee. 
But  empty  Lodgings,  and  unfurnifh'd  Walll, 
Ua-peopl'd  Omcet.  unttodden  Stones  { 
And  what  hear  there  for  Welcome,  butmySroaotS 
Therefore  commend  me,  let  hnn  not  come  there 
To  foek  out  Sorrow  that  dwells  every  where ; 
Defolatej  defolate  will  I  hence,  and  die; 
The  laft  Leave  of  thee,  takei  my  weeping  Eye.       [£x*Ktitl 


SCENE    III, 

.    .     Enter  Afarjhal  and  Aumerle* 

Mat',  My  Lord  jiumtrU^  is  Harry  Hereford  arm'd  { 
jlnm.  Yea,  at  all  Points,  and  longs  to  enter  in. 
Mm  The  Duke  of  Norftik,  Tprightfully  and  bold. 
Stays  but  the  Summooiof  the  AppealaDt;s  Triuspec. 


o/'iiri^g  Richard  11.  i«5j> 

jiitm.   WhV'?lie(f  lihe  Cifiittipibhi  «re  (fftpir'd,  sndftay 
For  ooihing  but  his  M»;efty'j  Approach.  [fttmriflj,- 

Emer  Kini  Richard^  Gaunt,  Bdftiy,  Bagor,  Gr«n»  ani 

athtri--,  then  Mowbri;^  ii  i4rmoitrt  ^kHmh  Hersld. 
""if/^/cfc;  Mariliit  demand  of  yonder  Champion 
The  Caufe  of  his  ArrJral  here  in  Armi , 
Aik  him  his  Nariie,  and  Orderly  proceed 
To  fwur  him  in  tht  Jtiftice  of  his  Caulr. 

Aiar.  In  God*s  Name  ahd  the  King'),  Sty  who  thou  art ! 
[r»MoTii* 
And  vhy  thoa  tbrn"!!.  thus  knightly  dad  in  Ar6is!  - 
Xgainft  wb^t  Mm  thou  com'ft,  and  what's  thy  Quarrel; 
Speik  truly  on  thy  Knighthood,  and  thine  Oath, 
And  fo  defend  the^  Heaven*  )*d  thy  Valour, 

Mmvb.  My  Naoic  i%Thamat Mowhrajt^vkl  zS IffirftS^ 
Who  hither  come,  en^i^ei^  by  sty  Oath, 
Which  Heav'n-  defend  a  Knight  fhould  violate 
Both  to  defend  iny  Loyalty  and  Truth, 
To  God,  my  Kihg,  and  his  fucccedlgg  Iffiie^ 
Againft  the  Ddke  of  Jiirefdrd^  that  appeal*  me;  ' 

And  by  the  Grace  of  God,  and  this  mine  Arm/ 
To  prove  him,  in- defending  of  my  felf, 
A  Traitor  to  my  @od,  my  King,  and  xsiev 
And  as  I  truly. jipiht,  defenjme  H^av'n. 

ATMckitfgm^s.    Enter  Bullingbroke,  dndim  HirMd, 

K.  Rich.  Mlrlhal;  ask  yonder  Kjiight  in  Arms, 
Both  who  he  is*  and  why  he  coroerh  hither. 
Thus  placed- in  Habiliments  of  War: 
Aod  fomully  according  to  our  Law 
Depofe  him  in  the  Juftice  of  his  Caufe. 

Mmt.  What  is  thy  Name,  and  wherefore  com'ft  thou  hither 
Before  King  Rictutrd.  in  his  Royal  Lifts?  [To  Bulling. 

Againft  whom  com'ft  thou?  And  what's  thy  CjucneU 
Speak  like  t  true  Knighr,  To  defend  thee  Heav'n. 

BuUing.  HArrj  of  Hertford,  LMMcafier  ind  Dert/i 
Am  T,  who  reacly  h'ere  do  ftand  in  Arm;, 
To  prove,  by  Heav'n's  Grace,  and  my  Body's  Valour,' 
In  Liftj  on  Thvaiai  A^nvhaj  Duke  of  Ntrfslk^ 
That  he's  a  Traitor  foul  and  dangerous,. 
To  God  ofHeav'n,  King  ^cW4  andtonpe;  ', 

Aod  as  I  tiuly  fighr,  defend  me  HeavV). 

"        "  ■       Gz  Mitfl 
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Mat.  On  Piin  of  Deicb,  no  PerfiHi  be  fo  bold, 
Qt  daring  hardy,  as  to  touch  the  Lifls, 
E^xcept  the  Mirlhil,  and  fuch  Officers 
Appointed  to  dired  thefe  fair  Defigns. 

BulUng.  Lord  Marfhal,  kc  me  kifs  my  Sovenigo'i  Hand* 
And  bow  my  Knee  before  his  Majefty : 
For  MtnsbtAj  and  my  Telf  arc  like  two  Men 
That  vo«  a  long  and  weary  Pilgrimage* 
Then  let  us  take,  a  ceremonious  Leave 
And  loving  Farewel  of  our  feverat  Friends. 

Mtir,  The  Appeahuic  in  all  duty  grtets  your  Highoe^ 
[n  if.  Rich; 
And  craves  to  kili  your  Hand*  and  takt  his  leave. 

K.Rich.  We  will  dcfcend  and  fold  htm  in  qui  Anni, 
Coufin-  of  Htreftrd,  as  thy  Caufe  is  juft» 
So  be  thy  Fortune  in  this  Royal  Fight: 
FareTcl,  my  Blood,  which  if  to  Day  thou  ihed. 
Lament  we  may,  but  not  Revenge  tnee  dead. 

Bulling.  Oh  let  no  noble  Eye  p/ophanc  a  Tear 
For  me,  if.I  ba  gor'd  with  Mewhray's  Spear : 
As  confident,  as.  is  the  Faulcon|s  flight 
Againft  a  Bird,  do  I  with  Mnvbr^j  fight. 
My  loving  Lcvd,  I  t«ke  my  ^aveof  you. 
Of  you,  my  noble  G>ufin,  Lord  AmmtrUi 
Not  ficb, '  although  I  have  to  do  wkh  Death, 
But  lufty,  young,  and  chearly  drawing  brc;^. 
Lo,  IS  at  EngUjb  Fcifts,  fo  I  rcgreet 
The  daintieil  lafl,  to  make  the  end  moft'fweet. 
Oh  thou  the  Earthy  Author  of  my  Blood. 
Whofe  youthful  Spirit  in  me  regenerate, 
Doch  with  I  two>fo]d  vigour  lift  me  up 
Jo  reach  at  Viftory  above  my  Head,  **3 

Add  proof  unto  mine  Armour  with  thy  Prayer^ 
And  with  thy  Bleffings  fteet  my  Lance's  Poio^ 
That  it  ipay  enter  Mowbray's  WaX'O  Coat,   ,,  ' 

And  fiirriifh  new  the  Name  of  Jthn  a  Oamtt 
Even  in  th?  lufty  'havjour  of  his  Son. 

G«i«r.'Heav'n  in  thy  good  Caufemakc  thee  profperoiisf 
Be  fwift  like'  Lightning  in  the  Execution, 
And  let  tny  Blows,  doubly  redoubled. 
Fall  like  amazing  Thundei  on  the  Cask  ,  , ,, , 
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Of  thy  amaz'd  pfrntdous  Enemy. 

Xouzeup  thyyouthful  Blood,  be  valiant,  and  live. 

BulliMg.  Mine  Innocence,  and  Sr,  Gtorge  to  thrive. 

Mm^.  However  Hcav'n  or  Fortune  caft  my  Lot,    . 
Tbcre  live^  or  dies*  true  to  King  Rtchw^i  Thfone» 
A  loyal,  juft*  and  upright  Genileman; 
Never  did  Capiain  with  a  freer  Heait 
Caft  off  his  Chains  of  Bondage,  and  embrace 
His  golden  uncontroul'd  Eimncbifement, 
More  thin  my  dancing  Soul  doth  celebrate 
This  feaft  of  Battel,  with  mine  Adverfary, 
Hoft  mighty  Uege.  and  my  CoinpanioD  Peers, 
Take  from  v^y  Mouth  the  wifh  of  happy  Ycart; 
As  gentle,  'and  as  jocond,  u  to  jeft, 
®o  [  to  ^ght :  Truth  hath  a  quiet  Breaft. 

X^  Rkh,  Farewel,  my  Lord,  feeurcly  I  efpy 
Virtue  with  Valour,  couched  in  chine  Eye. 
Order  the  Trial,  Mariha),  and  begin. 

Mar^  Harrj  of  Htrtferdy  L^ncM^tr  and  Dtrk/i 
Receive  thy  Launce,  and  Heav'n  defend  thy  Right.  . 

BiUUitg,  Strong  as  a  Tower,  io  hope*  I  cry  jUmtH, 

M.4tr.  Go  bear  this  Launce  to  Thomm  Duke  of  Narfitl^ 

1  J^<r.  HUrry  of  Hereftrd,  LtoKA^tr  and  Dirbj^ 
Stands  here  for  Qod,  his  Soveraign,  and  himfelf. 
On  piin  to  be  found  falfe  and  recreant, 

To  prsve  the  Duke  ofNoTfalkf  ThomAt  Aivwhray^ 
A  Traitor  to  his  Sod,  his  King,  and  him, 
Aod  dares  him  Co  fee  forward  to  the  .fight. 

2  Htr.  Hereftandeth7%«fww.^«ifn:<(7f^Pilk<|ofX«r/e/^ 
On  pain  to  bf  found  falfe  and,r'ecre*nt».      ,  "  , 
Both  to  defend  himrelf,  and  to  approve 

Htmj  of  Htrtfvrdt  Ldn&tfierj'iod  Dcr}ja  ,  -    ,     , 

To  Godt  hi)  Soveraign,  ana  to  him  diHoyal  i ' 
COQragioufly,  and  with  a  free  Defirr, 
Attending  but  the  Signal  to  begin.  [A  chargt  fiiodieiU, 

Mar-  Sound  Trumpets,  and  fet  forward  Combacaacs. 
Stay,  the  King  hath  thrown  his  Warder  down. 

JC.  lUeb,  Let  them  lay  by  their  Helmets,  and  their  Spears^ 
Aod  both  return  back  to  their  Cliairs  again  : 
vithdraw  with  lu,  ipd  let  the  Trumpets  founds 
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While  we  return  tbefe  Dukes  what  we,  decriCi  '■        i^'^   '■ 

Draw  aeitTf  >nd  lift  '  ' '" 

What  with  our  Council  we  have  done.  '    ' 

Forriirt  our  Kingdom's  Earth  (hoiUd  not  be 'foipd '  ' 
With  that  dear  Blood  which  it  hith  fofiered,    '* 
'And  for  our  £yes  do  Kate  the  dire  ifprA  ^ 

Of  civil  Wounds  plough'd  up  with  Ncighbour^Sword^ 
Which  fo  rouz'd  up  with  boifterous  untun'd  DhimSi' 
iWith  harfti  refounding  Trumpets  dreadful  bray» 
-  'And  grating  Ihock  of  wrathful  Iron  Arms, 
Might  from  our  quiet  Confines  fright  fair  Peacr, 
'And  make  us  wade  even  in  our  Kindreds  Blood:, 
Therefiwc,  we  banilb  you  our  Territoriej. 
You  Coufin  Hereford,  upon  piin  of  Death, 
'Till  twice  6ve Summers  have  ehrich'd  oUr  Fields,     ■  ■■■ 
Shalt  not  regreet  our  fair  Dominion^ 
But  tread  the  flranger  Paths  of  Banifhrnent, 

BuUing.  Your  will  be  done :  This  muft  my  Comfort  be* 
,That  Sun  that  warms  you  here,  fhall  Ihihe  on  me : 
And  thofe  his  golden  Beams  to  you  here  lent. 
Shall  point  on  me,  and  gild,  my  BiniHimcnt. 

K.  Sick.  Norftlkj,  for  thee  remains  a  heavier  I>o<to, 
Which  I  with  fbme  unwillingnels 'pronounce* 
The  fly  flow  Hours  ffaall,  not  detetpiinate 
,The  datelefe  limit  of  thy  dear  Exile: 
Thehopelefsword,  of  never  to  teturn. 
Breathe I.agaiflft  thee,  upon  pain  of  Life.        '  ^  - 

Mttmb.  A  heavy  Sentence, '  my  mpj|t  Soveraign  Liege, 
And  all  unlook*d  for  from  your  Hi^hnefi  M?ifth : 
A  dearer  Merit,  not  fo  deep  a  M^iro, 
As  to  be  caft  forth  in  the  comnton  Air  -     ' 
Kave  I  deferved  at  your  Highnefs  Handt. 
The  Language  I  havetearn'd  ihefe  forty  Yews, 
My  native  EHgUp^  now  1  muft  forgo. 
And  now  my  Tongue's  ufe  is  to  me  no  more. 
Than  an  usjlringed  Viol,'  or  a  Harp, 
Or  like  a  cunning  Inftrumeiit  cas'd  up. 
Or  being  open,  put  into  faJs  Hands 
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Within  my  Mouth  you  have  cngoal'd  my  Tongoe, 

j)<wUy  percullis'd  with  my  Teeth  and  Lipt, 

And  dull.'  uflfeeling,  barren  fgnorancCj 

Ii  made  my  Goaler  lo  attend  on  m:. 

I  im  too  old  to  frown  upon  a  Nurfc, 

Too  far  in  YeaFS  to  be  a  Pupil  now : 

What  is  thy  Sentence  then,  but  rpeechUG  Death* 

Which  robi  iny  Tongue  from  breathing  native  Breath! 

A'.  Rich,  It  boots  thee  not  to  be  compaffiooate; 
After  our  Sentence,  plaining  comet  too  late. 

Mtwh.  Then  thus  [  turn  me  from  my  Country's  Light* 
To  dwelt  in  folemn  Shades  of  endlefs  Night. 

K.  Rich.  Return  again,  aid  take  an  Oath  with  ys. 
Lay  on  oar  Royal  Sword  your  binifh'd  Hinds; 
Swear  by  the  Duty  that  you  owe  to  Hcav'n, 
(Osir  part  therein'  we  banifh  with  your  felves,) 
To  Iteep  the  Oath  thit  we  adraininer: 
You  never  fballr  fo  help  you  Truth,  and  Heav'n, 
Embrace  each  others  Love  in  Baninimenr* 
Nor  ever  look  upon  each  others  Face, 
Nor  ever  write,  regreet,  or  reconcile 
This  lowring  Tempeft  of  your  home-bre<l  Hate, 
Nor  e*er  by  advifed  purpofe  meet, 

To  plot,  contfivCf  or  complot  any  IIIi 

'Gunfl  us,  our  State,  our  Subjefts,  or  our  Land. 
BulUmg.  I  fwear. 
Mowi.  And  f,  to  keep  all  this.' 

*  Bulling.  Norfolky  fb  far,  as  to  mine  Enemy, 

By  this  time,  had  the  King  permitted  us, 

Goeof  our  Souls  had  waodred  in  the  Air, 

Banifh 'd  this  frail  Sepulchre  of  o(ir  Flefti, 

As  nov  Q.ur  FleOi  is  banifh'd  from  this  Land. 

Confefs  thy  Treafons,  e*er  thou  fly  this  Kealffi^ 

Since  thou  ball  far  to  go,  tiear  net  along- 

The  clogging  burthen  of  a  guilty  Soul. 

Mawb..  No,  Bullhigbrokt;  if  ever  I  were  Traitor, 

My  Name  be  bloced  frnm  the  Book  of  Life, 

And  I  from  Heav'n  banifh *J,  n  from  hence; 

But  whit  thou  arti  Hcav'^i,  thou,'  and  I  do  knoV, 

And  all  too  foo^,  I  fear,  the  King  fhall  rue. 
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Farcwel*  my  1Mgi\  now  no  wty  csn  I  flray^ 

Save  back'to  Bt^Undi  all  the  World's  my  wqr>        [£>»r* 

K.Xieb.  Unde.  even  in  the  GlaCes&fttiiae  Eyes 
1  fee  thy  gcieved  Heart;  thy  fid  Afpeft, 
Hath  from  the  Number  of  his  banifb'd  Years 
Pluck'd  four  away)  Gx  frozen  Winters  fpent. 
Return  with  welcome  home  from  Baniihmeou 

BtflUn^,  How  long  a  time  lyes  in  one  little  word  1 
Four  lagging  Winters,  aod  four*  wanton  Springs 
End  in  a  Word,  fuch  ii  the  Bieaih  of  Kings. 

^Amtt,  I  thank  my  Liege*  that  in  regard  of  ou     , 
H  fhortens  four  Years  of  my  Son's  Szilei 
.  But  little  vantage  Ihall  I  reap  thetcbyt 
For  e'er  lis:  Gx  Years  ihit  he  hath  to  fpend. 
Can  change  the  MoQnS)  and  bring  their  times  about, 
My  Oil-dry'd  Lamp,  and  time-bcwafled  Lights 
Shall  be  excind  with  Age,  and  endlels  Night: 
My  inch  of  Taper  wil\  be  burnt,  and  done. 
And  blindfold  Death  not  let  me  &e  my  Son. 

K.  Rich.  Why  Uncle  f  Thou  haft  many  Y^iri  lo  live,' 
GdmnU  But  notaMmute,  King,  that  thou  canft  give  j 
Shorten  my  IXiys  thou  cinfl  with  fuddcn^rrow. 
And  pluck  Nights  from  me,  but  not  lend  a  Morrow: 
Thou  canft  help  Time  to  furrow  me  with  Age, 
But  Aop  no  Wriiilfle  in  his  Pilgrimage: 
I'hy  word  is  currant  with  him,  for  my  Death; 
But  dead,  thy  Kingdom  cannot  buy  my  Breath. 

jr.  Rich.  Thy  Son  isbaniOi'd  upon  good  advice  . 
Whereto  thy  Tongue  a  paity-verdift  gavej 
Why  at  our  JuAice  feem'ft  thou  then  to  lowr/ 

OoHtn.  Things  fveei  to  cifte.  prove  in  digeftton  fbwi  a 
You  urg'd  me  as  a  Judge,  but  I  had  rather 
You  would  have  bid  me  argue  like  a  Faiher. 
Alas,  I  look'd  when  fome  of  you  ihould  fay, 
I  was  too  ftrid  to  make  mine  own  away  : 
Bur  you  gave  leave  to  my  unwilling  Tongue, 
Againft  my  will,  to  do  my  felf  this  wrong; 

K.  Rith.  Coufin,  &-eweli  and.  Uncle,  bidhimfo:      ' 
Six  Year^  we  baniih  hitn,  and  he  ihall  go.  [Exit» 
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FUnriJb. 
'jiipm.  Coufin,  fiffewel.  whit  preTence  mtift  not  knova 
From  vbere  you  do  leouio,  let  Paper  ihow. 

JUsr,  My  Lord,  do  leave  take  1,  for  1  will  rid* 
Ai  far  as  Land  will  let  me,  by  your  fide. 

CMMt,  Oh  to  what  purpofe  doft  thou  board  tby  wordv 
That  tbou  retum'ft  no  erecting  to  thy  Friends? 

BtUitfg.  I  have  too  tew  to  take  my  leave  of  you. 
When  the  Tongue's  Office  ihould  be  prodigal. 
To  breathe  th*  abundant  dolour  of  the  Heart. 
Gdunt,  Tby  Grief  is  but  thy  Abfence  for  a  time. 
Bmlling,  Joy  abfent.  Grief  is  prefent  for  that  limeJ 
Gitmnu  What  is  fix  Winters,  they  are  quickly  gonef 
MmlUi^,  To  Men  in  joy ;  but  gnef  mikes  one  Hoiif  ten. 
C4mtt.  Call  it  a  Travel  that  thou  tak'ft  for  pleafure. 
SmlUtur^  My  Heart  wilt  figh,  when  I  fflifcall  it  fo,    • 
Which  finds  it  an  inforced  Pilgrimage. 

Gtumt.  Tbe  ftillen  Paflageof  thy  weary  Stel^ 
Efteem  a  Soil,  wherein  thou  art  to  fee 
The  precious  Jewel  of  thy  home  return* 

Bmiiinf.  Oh  who  can  hold  a  Fire  in  his  Hand 
By  thinking  on  theFrofty  CMKMjiu  t 
Or  cby  the  hungry  e^e  of  Appetite,  -     ";    , 

By  bare  tmaginatioa  ofa  FeaRf  ■■    "^ 

Or  wallow  naked  in  Decern^  Saow 
By  thinking  on  ftntaflick  Summer's  Hett}  ] 

Oh  no,  the-apprehenfion  of  thegood.  -     .    .        : 

Gives  but  the  greater  feeling  to  the  wbr^; 
Fell  Sorrow's  Tooth  doth  never  rankle  more 
Than  when  it  bites,  but  lanceth  not  the  fbre.~ 

Q*MMt,  C«iiie,  come,  my  Son,  Dl  bring  thee  on  thy  way) 
Hid  I  thy  Youth,  and  Caufe,  I  would  not  flay. 

Bmlling.  Then  £*^£wi^s  Ground  farewel^  Tweet  Soil  adieu. 
My  Mother  and  my  Nurfe,  which  bears  me  yet: 
Where-e'er  I  wander,  boaft  of  this  I  can. 
Though  badiih'd,  yet  a  true-born  E»iliJbm4M.       {Extma, 
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S  G  E  N  E     IV.  V 

Emir  King  Richard*  Aumerlr,  Grecfi*  twi  Bagot. 

K.Rkh.  We  did  observe.    Coufin  ^mm&rk. 
How  iar  brought  you  high  Hertjvrd  qt)  his  vay} 

Jitim.  I  brought  high  Htrtford^  if  you  call  hiiD  f(^ 
But  to  the  ncK  ^igh  way.  and  there  I  hA  hioi* 

K.  Rich.  And  fay.  what  flore  of  partirg  Tears  were  Ihnt  t 

Aum.  Fairhnonchy  me;  ezccpEthcMotth-EaftWiody.  . 
Which  then  ere  w  bijcterty  againil:  our  face,        * 
Awdt'd  the  lleepy  Rheume.  and  fo  by  chance 
Did  grace  our.:hotIew  parting  with  a  Tear. 

£,Rieh.  What  faid  our  CoulinwhenyouptrtedwtihhimS 

.^ifimi    Farcwel;   and  for  my  Heart  difdained  tb«t  my 
Should  fo  prophanc  the  word,  that  taught  crevCiaft  [Tot%ue 
To  counterfeit  OpprellQon  of  fuch  @rief. 
That  word  feem  buried  in  my  Sonosv's  Graved 
Marry,  would  the  word  Farewel  had  lengthca'd  Houn*'.  " 
And  added  Yean  to  his  Ihort  Banifhoieot, 
He  fhould  hav«  Jifld  a  Volume  of  Farewell; 
But  lince  it  would  nOr,  he  h)d  rooe  of  me.. 

K.Rich.  He  is  our  Coufin*  CouliR ;  but 'tis  doubt. 
When  time  (hall  call  him  home  ftooi  BaBi^ntenr, 
Whether  our  Kinfman  £ome  to  leehii  Friends. 
Our  lelf,  and  Sufiiy,  B»g9t  here  and  Gretm 
Obferv'd  his  Courtlhtp  to  the  common  People:  i 

How  he  did  feem  to  dive  into  their  Hearts, 
With  humble,  and  familiar  Coufiefte* 
What  Reverence  he  did  throw  away  on  Slaves; 
Wooing  poor  Crafts-men  with  the  craftof  Souh, 
And  patient  urder-bearing  of  his  Forturte, 
As  'twere  to  baniAi  their  Affects  with  him. 
Off  goes  his  Bonnet  to  an  Oyfter-wench, 
A  brace  of  Dray-men  bid  (Sod  fpced  him  well* 
And  hid  the  Tribute  of' his  fupple  Knee, 
With  Thank',  my  Countrymen,  my  loving  Friends, 
As  were  our  EngUnd  in  Rcvcrfion  his. 
And  he  our  Subjedis  next  Degree  in  hope. 

Grwa-Welt,  he  is  gone,  and  with  him  go  thcfe  Thoughts. 
Now  fot  the  Rcbeh,  which  Hand  out  i^  IreUft^^^ 
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Ei^ilient  manage  muft  be  made,  my  Liege, 
E'er  further  leifure  jield,  the  further  means 
For  their  Adfantagei  ind  your  HighnEfs  Icifs. 

K.  Rich.  Wt  win  our  fctt  in  Perfon  to  this  War, 
And  for  our  Coffcn,  ^tth  two  ^rcat  a  Court, 
And  liberal  Largefs,  are  grown  fomewhat  light. 
We  are  inforc'd  to  farm  our  R.eyal  Realm, 
The  Revenue  whereof  Ihall  furnifh  us 
For  our  Affairs  in  hand;  if  they  come  Aiorr, 
Our  Subflitutes  «t  home  fhall  have  Blanft  Cbartersi 
'  VheretD,  when  they  ftiill  know  what  Men  are  rich,  ' 
They  (hall  fubfcribe  them  for  large  Sums  of  Gold; 
Am]  fend  them  after  to  fupply  oiir  Wants:  ' 

For  we  will  malie  for  Irtlmid  prefently. 

Emtr  Boftiy'.  ' 

K.Jlich.  What  News? 

Bujltj.  Old  Jehu  of  Gamit  k  vf  ry  ficfr,  my  Lord, 
Suddenly  taken,  and  hath  fent  pofl;  hafte 
To  intreat  your  Majefty  to  vifit  bid).  , 
K.gick.  Where  lyes  he! 
Bmjby,  At  Elj-honfe. 

K.  Rich.  Now  put  it,  Hcav'n,  in  his  PhyGcian's  Mind, 
To  help  him  to  his  Grave  immediitely: 
The  lining  of  his  Coffers  (hall  mike  Coats 
To  deck  our  Soldiers  for  thefe  hip  Wars. 
Come.  Gentlemen,  let's  alt  go  viCt  him  : 
Fray  Heav'n  we  may  make  bifte,  and  come  too  late.    \Ext. 


ACT     II.      SCENE     I. 

£««■  (Saunt/cj^.  withthtDmkt«fyot\i. 
6Ai«(,\'T  7ILL  the  King  come,thatI  may  breathe  my  laft 
VV    In  whoIefomCounfel  to  his  unftaid  Youth! 
Tmrk.  Vex  rot  your  felf,  nor  drive  not  with  your  Breitb, 
For  all  in  vain  comes  Counfel  to  his  Ear. 

Gdunt.  Oh  but,  they  fay,  the  Tongues  of  dying  Men 
Inforce  Attention  like  deep  Harmony : 
Where  words  ace  fcarce,  they  are  feldom  fp«nt  in  vain, 
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For  they  breach  Troth,  that  breath  tbeir  Words  in  paitu 

'  Ht  thit  no  more  muft  (ay*  is  liften'd  morci  . 
Thin  they  whom  Youth  and  Eafe  hive  taudit  to  gtofei 
More  are  Mens  ends  toarkt  dun  their  lives  beibre»  . 
The  fetting  Sun,  and  Mufick  in  the  clofe; 
As  the  hft  tifle  of  fwcets.  is  (wecteft  laft. 
Writ  in  remembrance,  more  thin  things  long  paft; 
Though  Rkbttrdtay  life's  Counfcl  vould  not  hear. 
My  Deith's  fid  Tale  miy  yet  undeaf  his  Ear. 

Tork-  No«  it  is  ftopt  with  other  Aatt'ring  Sounds. 
As  prtires  of  his  State}  then  there  are  found 
Lifcivious  Meeien.  to  whofe  venom  found 
The  open  Ears  of  Youth  doth  always  liuen. 
Report  of  Falhions  in  proud  Italy, 
Whofe  Manners  ftill  our  tardy  api(h  Nation 
Limps  after  in  bale  [miration. 
Where  doih  the  World  ihruft  forth  a  Vanity, 
So  it  be  new,  there's  no  re(pefi  how  vile, 
That  is  not  quickly  buz'd  into  their  Ears/ 
That  all  too  late  comes  Counfcl  to  be  heard* 
Where  Will  doth  mutiny  with  Wits  regard: 
DirE&  DQt  him.  whofe  way  himlelf  will  chafe, 
Ti)  Breatk  thoU  lack'il,  and  that  Breath  wi!t  thou  lofe. 
Gaunt,  Meihinks  I  apt  a  Prophet  new  infpir'di 

And  thns  expiri'jg,  do  forttel  of  himi 

His  rafh  fierce  Blaze  ofR.ioc  cannot  laftv 

For  violent  Fires  foon  burn  out  jbemfelves. 

Small  Showers  lift  long,  but  fudden  Storms  are  fliort; 

He  tires  betimes,  that  fpun  too  (aft  betimes; 

With  eager  feeding,  food  doth  choke  the  Feeder; 

Light  Vanity,  infatiate  Cormnranr, 

Confuming  means,  Toon  preys  upon  it  felf. 

This  Royal  Throne  of  Kings,  this  fceptet'd  Ifle^ 

This  Earth  of  M-jefty,  this  Seat  of -Mitj, 

This  other  Edta,  demy  Paradife, 

This  Fortrefs  built  by  Nature  for  her  felf,    ■ 

Apainft  Inrciflion,  and  the  Hand  of  War; 

This  happy  Brted  of  Men,  this  little  Wbjld^ 

This  precious  Stone  fit  in  the  Silver  Sea, 

Which  ferves  it  in  the  Office  of  a  Wall^ 

Qfas  a  Moat  dcfenfivc  to  t  Houfc,         >         '^  .oogic 
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Againfi  the  envy  of  Icfs  happier  Lands, 
This  bleffed  Plot,  this  Earth*  this  Realin.  this  E)i^ImJ^ 
This  Nurfr,  this  teeming  Womb  of  Royal  Kiogi, 
7etf'd  for  their  Breed,  and  famous  for  their  Birth, 
Renowned  for  their  Deeds,  as  far  from  honea 
Aw  Chrifttin  Service,  and  true  Chivalry, 
As  is  the  Sepulchre  in  ftubborn  Jury 
Of  the  World's  Ranfom,  bleffed  i)/«r;'s  Spoj 
This  Land  of  fuch  dear  Souh,  this  dear  dear  Land, 
Dear  for  her  Reputation  through  the  World, 
Is  now  Lcas'd  out,  I  dye  pronouncing  it. 
Like  to  a  Tenement  or  pelting  Farm; 
EMgUnd  bound  Jn  with  the  triumphant  Sea^ 
Whofe  rocliy  Shore  beats  bick  the  envious  Siege 
Of  watry  Ntftttnt^  is  now  bound  in  witb  ihame. 
With  Inky  Biois.  ai  d  rotten  P)rih<nei  t  JBonds. 
That  EagUmd  that  was  wont  to  conqutr  other;,    ■ 
Hath  made  a  Ihameful  Conquefl  of  it  lelr. 
Ah  \  would  the  ScindaJ  vsnlh  with  my  Life, 
How  happy  tbec  were  my  erifuinp  Dfa'h! 
Eiutr  King  Richtrt*!  Quttn^  Aiinerlf,  Bufliy,  Greent  Bagot, 
^<i4i.^Md  Wil!oiighby. 
Ttrki  The  King  is  come,  deal  mildly  with  his  Youth) 
For  young  hot  Coltsi  being  rag'd,  do  ripetbf  more. 
QimMt  How  fares  our  not  1.   Uncle,  Ldncafitrl 
K.  Rich.  What  comfnrr,Ma:'/H)w  ii'twi  baiied<j*»itfl 
Gamnt.  Oh  how  that  Name  befits  n>y  Compofition  I 
Old  Gdtmt  indeed,  and  gaunc  in  bting  old:  - 
.Within  me  Grief  hath  liept  a  tedious  Faft, 
'And  who  abftains  from  Meat,  that  is  not  gaimt; 
For  ficepiag  Englaud  long  time  have  I  wjtcht. 
Watching  breeds  leancls,  leanefs  is  all  gaunt; 
The  Plcafnre  that  fome  Fathers  feed  upon, 
Xt  my  ftrid  Fal}*  I  mean  my  Childrens  looltfj 
And  therein  fafting  thou  hafl  mide  me  gam  t; 
Qiunt  ai;n  1  for  the  Grave,  gaunt  as  a  Grave, 
.Whofe  l^ollow  Womb  inherits  nought  but  Bones. 
jr.  iich.  Can  Udt  Men  play  fo  nicely  with  their  Names/. 
Gmmhi,  No,  Mifcry  makes  Iport  to  mock  it  felf a 
Sacfr  thou  doft  feefc  to  kill  my  Name  ia  me. 
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I  mock  my  Namr,  great  King,  to  fiattir  thee, 
■     K,  Rich.  Should  dying  Men  flatter  thofe  that  live  t 

Gakku  No,  no.  Men  living  flatter  thofe  ibac  die. 

•IT.  Rich.  Thou  ttov  a  dying,  (ay'ft  thou  flatter'ft  itlf. 

Gmuu.  Oh  DO,  tWu  dy'ft,  though  t  the  fick«r  hi. 

K,  Rich.  I  am  in  heatth,  I  breathej  I  fee  thee  ill. 

Gmim^  Now  he  that  made  me,  knows  I  fee  thee  ill  t 
111  ia  my.felf  to  fee,  and  In  thee  feeing  ill. 
IThy  Death-bed  is  no  lelTer  than  the  jLindt 
Wherein  t^OB  lieft  in  Reputation  lick^ 
And  thou,  too  carelefs  Patient  as  thou  art, 
Committ'fl  thy  anointed  Body  to  tbf  cure 
Of  thofe  Phyiicians  that  firft  wounded  theet 
A  thoura^  Flatterers  fit  within  thy  Crown, 
Wbofe  cympafs  is  no  bigger  thin  thy  Hand, 
And  yet  ingaged  in  fo  fmall  a  Verge, 
The  wafte  is  no  whit  leifer  than  thy  Land. 
Oh  had  thy  Srandfire  with  a  Prophet's  Eye, 
Seen  how  his  Son's  Son  fhoutd  deftroy  hts  Soni, 
From  forth  thy  rejch  he  would  have  laid  thy  ihamei 
Dcpofirtg  theie  before  thou  wert  poffcft, 
Which  art  poITeft  now  to  depofe  thy  felf. 
Why,  Coufin,  wert  thou  Regent  ol  the  World, 
It  were  a  (hame.to  !ec  this  Land  by  leafe: 
But  for  thy  World  enjoying  but  this  Land, 
Is  it  not  more  thin  Hiame.  to  fhame  it  iot 
Landlord  of  EMgland  art  thpu,  and  not  King: 
Thy  ftate  of  Law,  is  bondflave  to  the  Law, 
And 

K.  Rich.  And  thou,  a  hinatick  lean-witted  FooT, 
Prefuming  on  an  Agues  privilege, 
Dar*ft  with  thy  frozen  Admonition 
Makepalb  our  Cheek,  chafing  the  Royal  Blood 
With  fury,  from  his  Native  Rcfidence: 
Now  by  my  Seat's  right  Royal  Mijefly 
Wert  thou  not  Brother  to  great  Edmardfi  Bon\ 
This  Tongue  that  runs  fo  roundly  in  thy  Head, 
Should  run  thy  Head  from  thy  unreverent  Shoulders. 

Gaunt.  Oh  fpare  me  ndr,  my  Brbthcr  Edwdr^i^int  ■ 
For  that  I  was  his'  Farher  Edward's  Son: 
That  Blood  already,  like  the  Pelican, 

Thou 
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Thou  tuft  tapt  out,  and  diunkenly  carows^d. 

My  Brother  GWfier^  plaia  veil  pieafling  Soul, 

Whom  fair  befal  in  Hcav'n  'mongfl  happy  Soulti 

May  be  a  Prelident  and  Witn^fs  good. 

That  thou  refp«d'ft  not  fpillmg  Bdwartts  Blood; 

Join  with  the  prefeDt  Sicknels  that  I  have. 

And  thy  unkindnefs  behke  ciooked  Age, 

To  crop  at  once  a  too  long  wither'd  Ftover. 

Live  in  thy  niime,  bat  dye  not  fliame  with  itKe* 

Thcle  woids  hereafter  thy  TormentoTs  be. 

Convey  me  to  my  Bed,  then  to  my  Grave; 

Love  they  to  live,  that  Love  and  Honour  hive.  [Exit* 

X.  Rich.  And  let  them  die,  thai  Age  and.Sullenihave 
For  both  haft  thou,  and  both  become  the  Grave. 

Tarkf  I  do  befeech  your  Majefty  impnrehis  woidl 
To  wayward  licklinef!,  and  age  in  him: 
He  loves  you  on  my  Life,  and  holds  you  dear 
As  Henry  Duke  ol  Hereford^  were  he  here. 

jr.  Rich.  Right,  you  iaytrde;  as  /fov/w^s  love,  fo  fais; 
Ai  theirs,  fo  mine  \  and  all  beas  it  is. 

Emtr  Notthumbeilahd 
N»rth>  My  Liege,  old  Gaunt  •ommends  him  to  ydui  Majcftyi 
K.  Rkb.  What  fay's  he  i 
North,  Kay  notbii^,  all  is  faid : 
His  Tongue  is  now  a  ftringlefi  InfirnmeDty 
Wordt,  Li&,  and  aH»  old  Lantajitr  hHfa  fpcot. 

rorkf  Be  X<>rk  the  next,  that  maft  be  Buhrupe  io^ 
Though  Death  be  poor,  it  ends  a  mortal  wo. 

K.^Rkb.  The  ripeft  Fruit  firft  falls,  and  fo  doth  he* 
His  time  is  fpent,  our  Pilgrimage  mnft  be : 
So  much  for  that.     Now  for  our /r(/i&  Wars, 
We  muft  fupplant  thofe  rough  rug-headed  Kemrt  ^ 

Which'  live  Hke  Venom,  where  no  Venom  elft 
But  only  they,  have  privily  to  live. 
And  for  thele  great  Affairs  do  ask  Tome  charge,  ? 

Towards  our  Affiftance,  we  do  feize  to  us 
The  Plate,  Giin,  and  Revenues,  and  KloveaUei^ 
Whereof  our  Uncle  Qdt^t  did  ftand  poSeft. 

Torkf  How  long  fbaH  I  be  patient  t  Oh  how  loitg 
Shall  tender  Duty  make  roe  fuffer  wrong  ? 
Not  Glt'Jitr'i  Deatli.  not  Htrejvrdt  Baniffaaieat, 
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Nor  G«iM*s  Rebukes,  nat'EitglMuti  private  Vrongsj 
Nor  the  prevention  of  poor  ^UUmgbr»kst 
About  hit  MirriagCi  nor  my  own  Difgrace, 
Have  ever  made  mc  Tower  my  patient  Ched^ 
Or  bend  one  Wrinkle  on  my  Sovenigo'sFace. 
I  am  the  lafl  of  noble  £i»Mn^sSons, 
Of  whom  thy  Father,  Prince  of  HUm*  was  firft ) 
In  Wars  was  never  Lion  rig'd  anre  fierce  i 
In  Peace,  was  never  geatle  Lamb  more  mild. 
Than  was  that  young  and  princely  ®entlemiD  j 
His  Face  thou  haft,  for  even  fo  look'd  ht, 
Accoipplifli'd  with  the  Number  of  thy  Hours: 
But  whni  he  frown'd,  it  was  agiioft  the  Frt»eb, 
And  not  agatnfl  his  Friends:  His  noble  tfaod 
Did  win  what  he  did  fpcnd}  and  fpent  not  that 
Which  his  triumphant  Father's  Hand  had  won* 
His  Hands  were  guilty  of  no  Kindreds  Blood, 
BiiC  bloody  with  the  Enemies  of  his  Kin; 
.Oh  jRiehnrdy  Tork  is  too  ftr  gone  with  Grief, 
Or  elfe  he  never  would  compare  between. 

K.  Rich.  Why  Uncle,  what's  the  matter! 

T«rka  Oh,  my  Liege,  pardon  me  if  youpleafe;  if  aec» 
I,  picas'd  not  to  be  pardon'd,  am  content  with  alls 
Seek  you  to  ieiz#,  and  gripe  into  your  Hands 
The  Royalties  and  Rights  of  banilh'd  Hertftrii 
Is  not  GdUMt  dead,  and  doth  not  Hereford  live  { 
Was  not  Gmmt  juft>  and  is  not  H<a-ry  true? 
Did  not  the  one  deferve  to  kave  an  Heir  / 
Is  not  his  Heir  a.  well-deferving  Son  / 
Take  HtrefQrits  Rights  away,  and  take  from  Time  - 
His  Charter5,  and  his  cuftomary  Rights. 
Let  not  to  Morrow  then  enfue  to  Day,  > 

Be  Dot  thy  felf.     For  how  art  thou  a  King 
But  by  fair  Sequence  and  SucceffioQ  !  utt 

Now  afore  God,  God  forbid  I  fay  true. 
If  you  do  wrongfully  feize  Htreford's  Right,' , 
Call  in  his  Letters  Patents  that  he  hath. 
By  his  Attorneys-General,  to  fue 
His  Livery,  and  deny  his  offefd  Homage, 
You  pluck  a  thoufand  Dangers  on  your  Head, 
You  lofe  I  thoufand  wiU  dirpoled  Heu»^      ^  ,^,^, 

And 
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Ami  prick  ray  tender  Pitience  to  thofe  Thoughts 
Which  Honour  and  Allegiance  cannot  think. 

K.  Rich.  Think  what  you  will ;  we  Teize  into  our  Handsj 
Hii  Plate,  his  Goods,  hisMony,  and  his  Lapd» 

r»rkz  I'll  >^oi  be  by  the  while  *,  My  Liiegc,  farewel: 
What,  will  enfue  hereof,  thf re's  none  can  tell. 
Bbc  by  bad  Courfes  nay  be  underftood> 
That  their  Eveots  can  never  fall  out  good,  \Exiti 

K,  Rich,  Go  Bujhit  to  the  Eatl  of  19iUJbiri  ftreigbl^ 
Bid  him  repair  to  us  to  Elj-homfi, 
To  fee  this  Bufinefi  done;  To  morrow  next 
We  will  for  IreUnd,  and  'tis  time  I  trow  i-  ' 
And  we  create,  in  abFence  of  out  felf. 
Our  Uncle  Turk  Lord  Governor  of  Engltindi 
For  he  is  juft,  and  always  lov'd  us  well. 
Come  on  our  Queen,  to  Morrow  muft  we  pftit; 
Be  merry,  for  our  time  of  flay  is  fliort.  iFlturiJhi 

Munet  Norfhumberhnd,  Willeughby,  And  Kofs. 

Nerth,  Well,  Lords,  the  Duke  of  L4AC<f^rr  is  deadi 

Rofu  And  living  too,  for  now  his  Son  is  Duke 

W^%  Barely  in  Title;  not  in  Revenue. 

Ntrth^  Richly  in  both,  if  Jufticc  had  her  Right.  , 

Rofu  My  Heart  is  great ;  but  it  muft  break  with  fileoccj 
EVc  be  disburthen'd  with  a  liberal  Tongue; 

North.  Nay,  fpeak  thy  Mind  f  and  let  him  ne'er  fpeak  more 
That  rpeaks  thy  Words  again  to  do  thee  harm. 

WiUo.  Tends  that  thou'dft  fpeakto  the  Dukeof  H'fr«f«r(J4 
If  it  be  fo,  oat  with  it  boldly,  Man : 
Quick  is  mine  Ear  to  hear  of  good  towards  htni. 

Rofh  No  good  It  alt  that  1  can  do  for  him,' 
Unlefs  yoa  call  it  good  to  pity  him; 
Bereft  and  gelded  of  his  Patrimony; 

Ntrtk.  NoitriforeHeav'n,it'sShamefuch  WrongslreboAlj 
In  him  a  Royal  Prince,  and  maiiy  niore> 
Of  nobI«  Blood  in  this  declining  Land; 
The  King  is  not  bimfelf,  but  bafely  led 
,   By  Flatterers^  and  what  the^  will  ioforib 
Mecrly  in  Hate  'gainft  any  of  us  all,  ,, 

That  will  the  King  feverely  prolecute     . 
Gainft  ut,  our  Liy^s^  ost  Children j  ai)d  btir  Hei»i      ' 
Voi.m  H  R«fs, 
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Rtjs.  Tbe  Commons  hath  he  pill'dwith  gri^vom  TlVr 

And  quite  loll  their  Hearts  ;  tbe  Nobles  htth  he  fio'd 

For  ancient  Quarreh,  and  quite  loft  their  Hiartb 
WtUo.  And  daily  new  Ex^Aioni  are  ^vit'd; 

'As  Blink$a  Benevolencesi'and  I  wot  HQt  what: 

But  what  o'GoJs  Name  doth  beCoo^e  of  thisi 

Nmh.  Wars  hive  not  wafted  it,'ior  wai'd  he  hatb  no^ 

But  bafely  yielded  upon  Coinpromife» 

That  which'his  AnceQors  atchiev'd  wkh  Blows: 

More  hath  he  fpcnt  in  Peace,  than  they  in  Wan. 
Rpfs.  The  Earl  of  Wikjbire  hath  tbe  Realm  in  f«iv 
WiU«.  The  King's  grown  Bankrupt,  like  i  bic^en  Man^ 
North.  Reproach  andDilTolution  hangeth  over  hink 
Refs.  He  hath  not  Mony  for  thefe  Irifo.  W«ri^ 

His  Burthenous  Taxations  uotwithAanding* 
'  But  by  the  robbing  of  the  banifh'd  Duke. 

NoTTth,  His  noble  KinTman moft    degenente    King  i 

But  Lofds,  we  hear  this  fearful  Tempeft  Gng, 

Yet  Teek  no  Shelter  to  avoid  the  Storm  i 

We  fee  the  Wind  lit  fare  upon  our.Saild 

And  yet  we  ftrike  not>  but  fecurely  perifli. 

Roft.  We  fee  the  very  Wreck  that  we  muft,  fulFer^ 

And  unavoided  is  the  Danger  now, 

Por  ruffering  fo  the  Caufes  of  our   Wreck. 

North.  Not  lb  :  Even  through  the  hollow  Eyes  of  Death) 

I  fpie  Life  peering;  but  I  dare  not  fay 

How  ncir  the  Tidingi-of  our  Comfort  is. 

WUlo.  N^y,  let  us  fhare  thy  thoughts,  as  thou  dofi  oius^ 
RbJs.  Be  confident  to  fpeaki>  NtnhtmkerlgMdf 

We  three  are  but  thy  felf,  md  tpsaking  fo. 

Thy  Words  are  but  as  Thoughts,  thtrcfore  b^  bold,' 
>      Narth.  Then  thus:  I  have  fipm  Viatt  ie  Bliuif 

A  Bay  in  Britain^  receiv'd  Intelttgence. 

That  A^rr;  V>'a\(i  of- Htrefiird,  Raimild  Loid  CtkhM^i 

That  larc  broke  from  the  Duke  of  Exeter,' 

His  Brother  A rchbifliop,  lixt'c.f  Canttrhtrj, 

Sir  Thtmat  ErpinghAni,  Sir  y^hn  Rainfitx, 

Sir  Jahn  Norberiei  Sir  Robert  Waiertm,   and  FrdMCh  QHoimty 

AH  thele  well  furniih'd  by  the  Duke- of  BritMH, 
■  With  eight  tall  Ships,  three  thoufand  Men  of  War, 

Are  making  hither  with  all  due  ^xpe^icnce* 

And 
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And  Aiortly  mean  lo  tioudi  onr  Nortfacrif  Shoret 

Perbaps  ^hey  hid  «>Y  «hi^  but  that  they  ftay 

The  firft  ttiptrtiag  of  the  King  for  IrtiamJ, 

If  then  we  fliall  Ih^  oS  oor  llavifli  Yoab, 

imp  out  our  tit&a^hig  Candy's  fankio  Wrog^ 

Redeem  fr«B-  brohn'  Pawn  the  UenMOi'd  Oovn; 

Wipe  off  the  DaA  thtt  hidei  our  Scepter's  Gil^ 

And  nuke  high  Majefty  lo»k  lifca  it  felf,  j 

Away  with  me  in  hiOe  to  iatm^i/ri ; 

But  if  you  ftint,  as  fotmg  to  do  fe,  ' 

Stay,  and  be  fecivt,  and  ny  fetS  will  go* 

^«/f.  To  SSerfb,  tO'Eiopfe;  aige  Doubts  to  tfaemthtt  fear. 

WtiU,  Hold  odt  Ay  Hoi<r,  and  I  will  firft  be  iberv.  lExtmnn, 

SCENE    ir. 

Enter  Qmeia,  Bufliy,  Md  Bigot. 

^Jhj.  Madam»  your  Majefty  is  too  much  fad:       \ 
Tou  promis'dt  when  you  parted  with  the  King-, 
To  lay  aGde  Wf-haiming  Heavinefs, 
And  emertaio  a  cKfewful  Diipofition. 

QmttK,  To  pleafe  the  Ki-ig,  I  did;  to  picafe  my  ftif 
I  cannot  do  it;  yet  I  know  no  Caufe 
Why  I  Ihoiild  welcome  fuch  a.Gueft  is  Grief, 
Save  bidding  farewcl  tofo  fweet  a  6ueft 
As  my  fweet  Richard;  yet  again  methinks 
Some  unborn  So. row,  ripe  in  Fortune's  Womb^ 
la  coming  toward,  me,  and  my  inward  Seul 
Which  nothidg  trembles  at,  fomething  it  grieves. 
More  than  wirh  parting  from  my  Lord  the  King. 

Rufb]!.  Etch  Subftance  of  a  Grief  hath  twentySfaadowtj 
Which  Ihpws  like  Grief  it  felf*  but  is  not  fo: 
For  Sorrow's  Eye,  glazed  with  blinding  Tears, 
Divides  one  thing  entire,  to  many  Otijedi, 
Like  Perfpeftives,  which  rightly  gaz'd  upon  " 
Shew  notbing  but  Oi'  f 'fion  ey'd  awry, 
Diftinguifb  Forms  So  your  fweet  Majefty^ 
looking  aw.y  upon  your  Lord's  Departure, 
Fiiid  Shapes  of  Grief,  more  than  hhnfelf  to  wiil, 
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Which  look'd  on  as  it-is,  is  nought  but  Shadovs 

Of  what  it  is  not  i  then  thrice  gracious  Queen, 

IVlore  than  your  Lord'is  Departure  weep  not.  more's  not  feent 

Or  a  it  be,  'lis  with  falfe  Sorrow'sEye, 

Which  for  things  true,  weep  things  imiginary. 

OHem.  It  may  be'  To;  but  yet  my  inward  Soul 
Ptrluades  me  it  is  otherwife :  How-e'er  it  be, 
I  cannot  but  be  iad  ;  fo  heavy  lad. 
As  though  CD  thinki:^  on  bo  Thought  t  think, 
Makes  me  with  heavy  nothing  faint  and  Airinlc. 

Bffjbj.  Tis  nothing  but  Conceit,  itiy  gracious  Lady. 

Qjit€it.  lit  nothing  lefs  i  Conceit  is  Itill  deciv'd    ' 
Ffom  fome  fore-father  Grief,  mine  is  not  fo, 
For  nothing  hath  begot  my  fomethtng  Grief; 
Or  fomething,  hath  the  nothing  that  I  gticve* 
*  Tis  in  R.everfion  that  I  do  polTefs ; 
But  what  it  is,  that  is  not  yet  known,  what 
I  cannot  Name,  'tis  namelefs  Wo  I  wot> 
Eater  Green< 

GrttH.  Heav'n£ivcyourMajefty,and  wellmet  Genilcmctt!  ~ 
I  hope  the  King  is  not  yet  fliipt  for  IreUnd, 

Quttn^  Why  hop'ft  thou  io\  "Tis  better  hope  he  is : 
For  faij  peligni  crave  haAe,  good  Hope, 
Then  wherefbrc  doft  thou  hope  he  is  not  ftiipti 

Grttn.  That  hf,  our  Hope,  might  have  retii'd  his  Power, 
And  driven  into  deipair  an  Enemies  Hope,  , 

Who  flrongly  hach  fet  footing  in  this  Land. 
The  biniflj'd  BiUliugbrok^  repeals  bimfelf  j 
And  wiih  up-lifced  Arms  is  fafe  arriv'd 
At  Ravtnfpitrg, 

Qmen.  Now  God  in  Hcjv'n  forbid. 

Grten.  O,  Madam,  *tis  too  true;  and  whatisworle* 
The  Lords  Northumberland,  his  young  Son  Henrj  PtrcJ, 
The  Lords  of  £g/},  Btaumend,  and  WtUomghbj, 
With  all  their  .powerful  Friends  are  fled  to  him. 

Bit/Jjj.  Why  have  you  not  proclaim'd  NerthttmbirUtidf 
And  the  reft  of  that  revolted  Faflion,  Traitors? 

CrttH.  We  have  :  Whereupon  the  Earl  offfcrcefier 
Hath  broke  his  Staff,  relign'd  his  Stewardlhip, 
And  all  the  Houihold  Servants  fled  with  him  to  Bullingbroke, 

QiMen.  So  Gree^,  thou  wt  the  Midwife  of  my  Woe, 

And 
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And  BmUmbraks  >By  Sorrows  difmal  Heir;  ' 
Now  hath  my  Soul  brought  forth  her  Pro(lfgy» 
And  I  a  gating  new  delivered  Mother, 
Have  Wo  to  Wo,  and  Sorrow  to  Sorrow  join'd. 

Sitjbj.  Defpair  not,  Madam. 

Queen,  Who  Ihjll  hinder  me  ? 
I  will  defpair.  and  be  at  enmity 
With  cozening  Hope ;  he  is  a  FUtterer* 
A  ParaGte,  a  keeper  back  of  Death, 
Who  gendy  would  dillolve  the  Bands  of  Life, 
Which  falfe  H(^  linger  in  Extreoiity. 
Enter  York. 

Cretft.  Here  comes  the  Duke  of  Xork. 

Qmeen,  With  Signs  of  War  about  his  aged  Neck, 
Ohfull  of  careful  Bufinefs  aie  his  Looks  ; 
Uncles  for  Heav'n  fake  fpeak  comfortable  Wordj. 

Terkj  Comfort's  in  Heav*n,-  and  we  are  on  the  Eirth, 
Where  nothing  lives  but  Crofles,  Care  and  Grief  ; 
Your  Husband  he  is  gone  to  fave  far  off, 
Whilft  others  come  to  make  him  lofe  at  home. 
Here  aio  I  left  to  underprop  hii  Land  ^ 
Who,  weak  with   Age,  cannot  fupporc  my  fclfj 
Now  comes  his  fick  Hour  that  his  Surfeit  made. 
Mow  Ihall  he  try  his  Friends  that  flattered  him. 
Enter  a  Servant. 

Strv.  My  Lord,  your  Son  was  gone  before  I  came. 

Ttrl^  He  was;  why  fo,  go  alt  which  way  it  will: 
The  Nobles  they  are  Hed,  the  Commons  they  are  cold, 
Aa  wili^  I  fear,  revolt  on  Heref*rtti  fide. 
Sitrah,  get  thee  to,  PlaPlet  to  my  Sifter  Glo'fieri 
Bid  her  fend  me  prefemly  a  thoufand  Pound: 
Hold,  take  my  King, 

Ser.  My  Lord,  I  "had  forgot 
To  tell  your  Lordfhip,  to  Day  I  came  by,  and  cali'd  there. 
But  I  (hall  grieve  you  to  report  the  reft. 

Tork^  What  is'r,  Knave? 

Serv-  An  Hour  before  I  cam;,  the  Dutchels  dy'd. 

Terk^.  Heav'n  for  his  Mercy,  what  a  Tide  of  Woes  ' 
Come  rufhing  on  this  woful  Land  at  once? 
I  know  not  wh^  to  do :  I  would  to  Heiv'n, 
S9  my  Uitfruth  had  not  provok'd  hiiq  to  itf         CooQk 
H  J  '     ^■'The 
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The  King  had  cut  off  loy  He*d  with  my  Brother's; 

What,  are  there  Poftj  drfpitch'd  for  IreUnd  t 

How  ihall  we  do  for  Mony  for  thefc  W»rs! 

Come  Sifter»_  tCoufin,  I'  would  iiy,}  pray  pardon  mci 

Go  Fellow,  get  thee  home,  provide  feme  CaTis,[_7«  thtStr^tMm 

And  bring  away  the  Arir,  >ur  that  is  there. 

Gentlemen,  wljl  you  mufttr  Men  I 

If  I  know  how,  or  which  way  to  order  thcfe  Affain  / 

Thus  diforderlj-  t'l.  ift  ilto  wy  Hands, 

Never  belitve  nit.     Both  are  my  Kinfmen  ; 

.Th'  one  is  my  Sovcraign.'-whcm  both  my  Oath 

And  Duty  bids  deftnd  ;  th' other  again 

Is  my  Kinlman,  whom  the  King  hath  wiong'd,. 

Whom  Confci£rce,^and  my  Kindred  bids  to  right. 

Well,  fomewbat  we  muft  do:  Come,  Coufinj 

I'll  dirpofe  of  you.     Qtntlemen,  go  mufter  up  your  MeoJ 

And  meet  me  prefcntly  at  Barkleji  Caftle: 

I  fliould  to  PUJbie  too,  but  time  will  not  permit; 

All  is  uneven,  and  every  thing  is  Uft  at  lix  and  fcvcn. 

{_Extitmt  Yoik  dmd  Quttm* 
Bujhy,  The  Wind  fits  fair  for  Ntws  to  go  KoIriUu^, 
But  none  returns;  for  us  to  kvy  Power 
Propon ionable  toih'Hnemy,  is  all  impollible, 

CrecM.  Befidcs,  our  nearnefs  to  tht  King  inlovc^ 
Is  near  the  Hate  of  thofc  I-^ve  not  the  King. 

Bdgot.  And  that's  the  wavering  Cnmm^'ns,  for  ihcir  Love 
Lies  in  their  Purfcs,  and  whofo  empties  rhijin. 
By  fomuch  (ills  their  Hearts  with  deadly  hate. 

Bufhj.  Wherein  the  King  ftands  generally- cortdemn'd. 
Begot.  If  Judgment  lye  in  them,  thenfo  do  we, 
Becaufe  we  have  been  ever  near  the  King. 

Gr«».  Wel!;I  will  for  Refuge  ftreight  to  JSi-i/Jc/ Cafttei 
The  E^irl  of  WiUpire  is  already  there. 

Bitpi.  Thither  will  I  wiih  you;  for  littleOffice 
Will  the  hateful  Commors  peiform  for  us. 
Except  like  Curt,  to  tear  us  all  in  Pieces  ; 
Will  you  go  along  with  us  ? 

Baget.  No,  t  will  to  IreUnd  to  his  Majefty. 
'  Farewel :  If  Heart  Frefages  be  not  vain. 
We  three  here  part,  that  ne'er  (hall  meet  again. 
,  Bujhj.  That's  as  Ihrk,  thrives  to  beat  back  BmlUitgiro^* 
Grtea.  Alas  poor  Duke,  the  Task  he  undertakes  If 
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\t  nttmlving  Sands,  ind  drinking  OceSint  dry. 
Where  one  on  fait  Side  fights,  thoufinds  will  fiye. 

S»fiy,  Farevd  at  once,  for  once,  for  all,  and  everi 

Grtem,  Welt,  we  may  meet  again. 

A^«r.  I  fiiar  me  sever.  [Exeiim, 

SCENE    III. 

£i>Ar  Billlingbrokr,  Mid  Northumberland. 
BMlling.  How  fir  is  it,  ray  Lord,  to  Barklty  now  t 
N»tb*  Believe  me.  noble  Lord, 
I  am  a  Stranger  here  in  GWfierJhire* 
Thefe  high  wild  Mills,  ard  rough  uneven  Ways, 
Draw  out  our  Mites,  and  make  them  wearifome  : 
And  yet  our  fair  DifcouTfe  hathbeen  as  Sugar,  ] 

Md[ing,4be  hard  Way  fweet  and  deledaDte. 
Bui-I^thiiu  me  what  a  weary  ^4y 
From  Rttvenfiurg  to  Ctit/h§ld  will  be  found. 
In  Refs  %etii  fVilUHghbjy  wanting  your  Companyt 
Which  I  proteA  hath  very  miich  beguil'q 
The  Tedioufnefs  and  Procefs  of  my  Travel! 
But  theirs  is  fweetned  wirh  the  Hope  to  have 
The  prefent  Beiieiit  that  I  poffcfs : 
And  hope  to  joy,  is  little  lefs  in  Joy. 
Thaa  Hi^e  enjoy'd :  By  this,  the  wearjr  Lords 
Shall  AAe  their 'Way  feem  (horr,  as  mine  hith  done* 
By  fight  of  what  1  have,  your  noble  Company. 

BmUing,  Of  much  left  Value  is  my  Coigpany, 
Thao  your  good  Words :  But  who  comes  here  i 
Enttr  Percy. 

North,  It  is  my  Son,  young  ffiirrj  Ptrcy, 
Sent  from  my  Brother  Warctftr:  Whcncefocver, 
Hurrj,  how  fares  your  Uncle! 

fercj»  I  had  thought,  my  Lord,  to  have  learn'j  his 
Health  of  you. 

Nmnh.  Why,  is  he  not  with  the  Queen  { . 

ftrtj.  No,  my  good  Lord,  he  hath  fcafook  the  Court; 
Broken  his  Stiff  oroSicr,  and  difperft 
The  Houfhold  of  the  King. 

Nmh,  What  was  hisRearon?  ^.oo^k 

H  4  He 
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He  was  aot  fo  refolv'd,  when  we  lift  fpake  tc^ether. 

Ptrfjr-  Beciufe  your  Lordihip  w»  proclaimra  Tnicor. 
But  ho,  fny  Lord,  is  gone  to  Ravtnjpurgt- 
To  offer  Service  to  the  Duke  of  Hertfvri^ 
And  fent  me  over  by  BarkUj,  to  djrcover 
What  Power  the  Duke  of  Terkjiid  levy'd  there, 
^Then  with  Diredion  to  repair  lo  R*venjjntrg. 

North.  Have  you  forgot  the  Duke  of  Hereford,  Boy? 

Percy.  No,  my  good  Lord;  for  that  is  not  forgot, 
Which  ne'er  I  ^^^  remember;   to  my  Knowledge* 
J  never  in  my  Life  did  look  on  faim. 

North,  Then  Iiarntoknow  him  now;  this  u  the  Duke, 

Percy.  My  gracious  Lord,  I  tender  you  my  Service, 
Such  as  it  is>  being  tender,  raw,  and  youog. 
Which  elder  Days  Ihall  npen^  and  confirm 
To  more  af>poved  Service  and  Delert. 

BnUing.  I  thank  ihee,  gentle  Peifey,  and  be  fure 
I  count  my  felf  in  notbiag  elfe  fo  happy. 
As  in  a  Soul  remembring  my  good  Friends : 
And  as  my  Fortune  ripens  witri  thy  Love,  ■ 
It  Ihall  be  ftiU  thy  true  Love's  Recompence. 
My  Heart  this  Covenant  makes,  my  Hand  thus  feats  it 

North.  How  far  is  it  to  B^rklej  ?  and  what  ftir 
Keeps  good  old  Tsri^^  there  \trith  his  Men  of  Wat! 

■  Percj.  There  ftands  the  Caftle  by  yond  Tuft  of  Trees,^ 
Mann'd  with  three  hundred  Mert,  as  I  have  heard. 

And  in  it  are  the  Lords  o£Tori^  Barklej  apd  Se-jmomri 
Mone  elfe  of  Name,  and  noble  Eflimate, 

■  Enter  Rofs  tt»d  Willoughby. 
North.  Here  comes  the  Lords  of  Rofi  arid  fPilloM^h^, 
Bloody  wi'fi  fpurring,  fiery  red  with  liafle.   ''    ' 

■  Bulling.  Welcome,  my  Lords;    I  wot  yogr  Love  RUIl^es 
A  banilhc  Traitor;  all  my  Treafury  ',' ■  ' 

Is  yet  but  uirfelt  Thinks,  which  more  enrich'd. 

Shall  be  your  Love  and  Labours  Rcctmpence. 

'    Rofj.  Your  freferce  makes  us  rich,  moft  noble  Lord, 
IViilo.  Afd  far  rurmounts  our  Labour  to  attain  it. 
Bulling.  Evermore  Thanb,  th'Exchequer  of  the  papr# 

Which  'till  my  infan^- for  tune  comes  to  Years.  . 

Srand  for  my  Bounty.    Bet  who  comes  herH 
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Enter  Barkley. 

N'erih.  It  is  my  Lord  of  SarkUj,  as  I  gueft. 

t4rk.  My  Lord  of  Hereftrd^  my  Meffigc  is  to  you. 

Bitlling,  My  Lord,  my  Anfwer  is  Jo  Laacsfler^ 
Aod  I  am  come  to  feek  that  Name  in  EMgUnd* 
And  I  muft  find  that  Title  in  your  Towo* 
Beftre  1  make  reply  to  ought  you  fay. 

£41-1^,  Miftake  me  not,  my  Lord,  'tis  not  my  meaning 
To  raze  one  Title  cf  your  Honour  out. 
To  yon,  my  Lord,  I  come,  what  Lord  you  will* 
From  the  moft  glorious  of  this  Land. 
The  Duke  of  urk^  to  know  what  pticks  you  od 
To  take  Advantage  of  the  abfenc  time. 
And  fright  our  native  Peace,  with  felf-boio  Arms* 
Enter  York, 

BulIiHg.  I  (hall  not  need  tranfport  my  Words  by  you. 
Here  comes  his  Grace  in  Perfon.     My  noble  Uncle.  [^Katelt^ 

Tork.  Shew  me  thy  humble  He^rt,  and  not  thy  Knee, 
Whofe  Duty  is  deceivable  and  falfc. 

BmUiMg.  My  gracious  Unclt. 

Tarki  T^^U  tur,  Grace  me  no  Gtactf,  not  Uncle  me» 
I  am  no  Traitor's  Uncle  i  and  thit  Word  Grace, 
In  an  ungracious  Mouth,  is  bucprophane. 
Why  hive  thefe  banilh'd.  and  forbidden  Legs* 
Dard  once  to  couch  a  Dud  ai Eugl^md's  Grounds 
But  morfl  then,  why,  why  have  they  dar'd  to  march 
80  many  Miles  upon  her  peaceful  Bafom, 
Frighting  her  pale-fac'd  Villages  with  War, 
And  Oflenrotion  of  defpifed  ArmsJ 
Com'ft  thou  becaufe  i\C  anointed  King  is  hence! 
Why,  fooliih  Boy,  the  King  is  left  behind. 
And  in  my  loyal  Bofom  lyes  his  Power. 
Were  I  but  now  the  Lord  of  fuch  hot  Youth, 
As  when  brave  GitHnt,  thy  Father,  and  my  feif 
Refcued  the  BUci^prince,  that  young  Mars  of  Meni 
From  forth  the  Ranks  of  many  ihoufird  ^renchi 
Oh  then,  how  cjuickly  fticuld  this  Arm  of  mine. 
Now  Prifoner  to  the  Palfie,  chaftife  thee. 
And  minifter  Correfiion  ro  rhy  Fault. 

BMiling.  My  gracious  Uncle,  let  me  know  my  Faul^ 
Qn  what  C<)ndition  fiands  it,  and  wherein  /         (     ,  ,  iL 
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Tark.  Eres  in  coadition  of  the  worft  d^ree. 
In  grofs  R.ebeUion,  ind  detefted  Treifon ;    ■ 
Thou  art  a  binifh'd  Man,  and  here  art  come 
BeOre  th'  Expiration  of  tby  time, 
In  braving  Arms  agiinft  thy  Soveraign. 

BmIUhi.  As  I  WIS  banijh'd,  I  was  bantfli'd  Hereftrd'y 
But  as  f  come,  I  com?  for  L/Uaafitr. 
And.  noble  Uncle.  I  befcech  your  G'ace» 
Lodi  on  my  Wrongs  with  in  indifferent  Eye: 
You  ate  my  Father,  for  methinks  in  you 
I  fee  old  Gdunt  alive.     Oh  then,  my  Father, 
Will  you  permit  that  I  (hall  ftjnd  condemn'd 
A  wandring  Vagabond  J  my  Rights  and  Royalties 
Tluckt  from  my  Arms  pcTforce,  and  given  avay 
To  upftart  Unihrifcs  ?  Wherifdrc  w«  I  born  { 
if  that  my  Coufin  Kirig^  be  Kln^  of  Enddnd, 
It  mud  be  grimed  I  ain  Dufte  of  LJnc^tr. 
You  have  a  Son,  jimmerltt  my  noble  Kinfmatit 
Hid  you  firll  dy'd,  and  be  been  thus  trod  down, 
He  ihould  have  found  his  Uncle  Gdiihi  a't^ather. 
To  rowzs  Ills  Wrongs,  and  chife  them  to  the  Bay. 
I  am  deny'd  ro  fue  my  Livery  hcre^ 
And  yet  my  Letters  Patents  give  me  leiv6: 
My  F.ther's  Giods  ire  all  dfflraiti'd  and  fold. 

Arid  thtfeand  ill,  ire  ill  linir»'imploy'd. 
What  would  you  (i)ve  me  do  !  I  am  a  Subje6t, 

Arid  challenge  Law  :  Attorneys  are  deny'd  iDe> 

And  therefore  perfonally  I  lay  my  Claioi 

Xo  mile  Inheritance  of  free  Dcfcent. 

North.  The  nobte  Duke  hath  been  too  much  abus'd. 
Raft.  It  Hands  your  Grace  Upon  to  do  him  rlehr. 
Wtlh.  Bafe  Mei  by  his  Endowments  are  made. great. 
Ttrkr  My  Lotds  of  England,  let  me  tell  you  this, 

I  have  had  feeling  of  my  Coufin's  Wrongs, 

And  libotir'd  all  I  could  to  do  him  right: 

But  in  this  kind,  to  come  in  braving  Armii 

Be  his  own  Carver,  and  cut  oa(  his  Way, 

To  find  out  Right  with  Wrorgv,  ie  may  not^e; 

And  you  that  ao  abet  him  in  this  kind, 

Ch^rifti  Rebrtlten.  a»d  arc  Rebtb  all. 
North,  The  noble  Dule  hith  fworn  his  coming  is 
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Bat  for  his  own ;  and  ibr  the  rigiie  of  thtt; 
We  all  bive  ftrongly  fwarn  to  give  him  Aid, 
And  let  him  ne'er  fee  |oy  that  breab  thtt  OtAi 
nrk,.  Well.  Wdl,  I  iee  the  iObe  of  tlkfe  Amii 

I  cannot  mend  ir,  I  muft  needs  conftfs, 

Becaufe  my-Power  is  wnk.  and  oil  ill  left:  ^ 

But  if  I  could,  by  him  ttut  gave  me  Life* 

I  would  attach  you  aU,  Hid  make  you  ffoep 

Unto  the  Soveraign  Mercy  of  the  King, 

But  fince  I  cannot,  be  it  known  to  you, 

I  do  remain  as  Neater.    So  fire  you  well, 

Unlefi  you  pleafe  to  enter  in  the  CaftlCi 

And  there  repofe  you  for  this  Night. 

BmiUmg,  An  Offer,  Uncl^  that  we  will  accept! 

But'we  muft  win  your  @race  to  go  with  us 

To  Srifinv-OifiUy  which  they  fiy  is  held 
By  Bitjbjy  ^'^"*  >'*d  their  Coroplicei, 
The  Caterpillars  of  the  Common-wealth, 
Which  r.  have  fworn  to  weed,  and  plack  Iwiy. 

7#r^.  It  may  be  I  will  go  with  yau,but  yet  111  paufe. 
For  I  am  foath  to  break  our  Country's  Laws  : 
Nor  Friends,  nor  Foes,  to  me  welcome  you  are. 
Things  paft  ridrefs,  aie  now  with  me  paft  Care.    [Exem^. 

SCENE    IV. 

£«/«'  Salisbury,  dnd  d  G^dln. 

Qf*  My  Lord  of  SdUshitrj,  we  have  ftaid  Een  Dayt, 
And  hardly  kept  your  Countrymen  together, 
And  yet  we  hear  no  Tidings  ^om  the  King ; 
Ther^ore  we  all  difperfe  our  felves:  Farewel. 

Sdlis.  Stay  yet  another  Day,  thoutttifty  WekhmdUf 
The  King  repoftth  alt  his  Truft  in  ihcc. 

Cup.  'lis  thought  the  King  is  dead,  we  will  not  flay. 
The  Bay-Trees  in  our  Country  are  all  withcr'd. 
And  Mcteon  fright  the  fixed  Stars  of  Heav'n  j 
The  pale-fac*d  Moon  looks  bloody  on  the  Earth, 
And  leaD-Iook*d  Prophets  whifpcr  fearful  Changej 
Rich  Men  look  fad,  aod  Ruffians  dance  and  leap; 
The  ooe  in  Feat  to  lofe  what  they  enjoy, 

The 
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The  other  to  tnjoy  by  Rage  and  War : 

Thefe  Signs  forerun  the  Death  of  Kingj.'      * 

Firewel  -,  our  Countrymen  are  gone  and  fleds 

As  well  ifliir'd,  RiekArd  their  King  is  dead.  [£xl^ 

Salif.  Ah  Richard,  with  Eyes  of  heavy  Mind, 
I  fee  thy  Glory  like  a  ftiaoting  Star, 
Fall  to  the  bafe  Earth  from  the  Firmament:' 
Thy  Sun  fets  weeping  in  the  lowly  Weft,  - 
Witnelfing  Storms  to  come.  Wo,  and  Unreft: 
Thy  Friends  are  fled  to  wait  upon  thy  FoeSi 
And  crofiy  to  thy  good,  all  Fortune  goes.  \Exit, 


ACT    III.     S  C  E  N  E     I. 

Enter  Bullingbrokf,  York,  Northumberland,  R.06,  Percy, 

Willoughby,  wiih  Bufhy  4;wi  Green  Syifmert, 
idUf^^Vi  Ring  forth  thefe  Men  : 

XJ  Bitp)j  and  Greeny  I  will  not  ytx  your  Souls, 
Since  prefently  your  Souls  tnuft  part  yout  Bodies, 
With  too  much  urging  your  pernicious  Lives, 
For  'twere  no  Charity  \  yet  to  waft  your  Blood 
From  off  my  Hands,  here  in  the  View  of  Men, 
I  will  unfold  fome  Caufes  of  your  Deaths. 
You  have  mifs^ed  a  Prince,  a  royal  King, 
A  happy  Gentleman  in  Blood  and  Lineaments, 
By  you  unhappy'd,  and  disfigur'd  clean: 
You  have  in  manner  with  your  finful  Hours 
Made  a  Divorce  betwjxt  fais  Queen  and  him. 
Broke  the  Poffeffion  of  a  royal  Bed, 
And  ftain'd  the  Beauty  of  a  fair  Queen's  Cheeks 
.With  Tears  drawn  from  iier  Eyes,  with  your  foul  Wrings, 
My  felf  a  Prince,  by  Fortune  of  my  Birth, 
Near  to  the  King  in  Blood,  and  near  in  Lave, 
'Till  you  did  mike  him  mif-interpret  me, 
Have  ftoopt  my  Neck  under  your  Injuries, 
And  figh'd  my  £»{ay^  Breath  in  foreign  Clouds, 
Eating  (he  bitter  Bread  of  Baniflinjent.; 
While  you  have  fed  upo:i  my  Seigniories 
Dif-paik'd  my  Parks  »nd  f«ll'd  my  Forifl  Woo^s;  , 


o/"  IT/Bg  Richard  II.  lolj 

Front  idifle  ovn  Windows  torn  mj  HonfKold  Coat* 

Sjz'd  out  my  Imprefs,  leaviag  me  no  Srgn, 

Save  Mens  Opinions,  and  my  living  Blood* 

To  ibew  the  World  I  am  a  <Sentlai»n. 

This,  and  much  more,  much  mors  than  twice  all  thi^ 

Condemns  you  to  the  Death:  She  thna  dclivet'd  over 

To  Ezecutioni  and  the  Mand  of  Death. 

Bmjhy.   More  welcome  is  the  Stroak  of  Death  to  me^ 
Thin  BuUingbr^e  to  Eitglsmd. 

Grieit.  My  Comfort  ii,  that  Heav'a  will  tak«  our  Soubp 
And  plague  Injuftice  with  the  Paiijs  of  Hell. 

BMtiijti,  My  Lord  NarthHrnherUxdy  fee  them  difpiKh'd. 
Uncle,  you  fay  the  Queen  .is  at  your  Houfe  j 
For  Heav'ns  fake,-  fairly  lee  her  be  increated ; 
Tell  her  I  fend  to  her  my  kind  Commends; 
Take  fpecial  care  my  Greetings  be  delivci'd. 

T«rk^  A  Gentleman  of  minel  have  difpatch'd 
Wi^b  Letters  of  your  Love  to  her  at.  large. 

BHlUitg.  Thanks  geotle  Uncle :  Come  Lords  away^ 
To  fight  v'xth  GltMUmrtf  and  his  Complices  j 
A  while  to  wDrk>  and  after  Holiday.  {jExiimu 

S  C  E    N  E    II. 

FlcMriJh:  Drums,  MrdCglours. 

Enter  Kini  Richard,  Aumtrle.Jf/Z'iy  of  CuUfle,  MndSaUim^ 
K.  Rich.  BMrkloHghlj-C4^U  call  you  this  at  hand  / 
.Aum*  Y«>  my  Lord  ^  how  brooks  your  Grace  the  Air, 

Afcer  your  late  tofGng  on  the  breaking  Seast  . 

K.  Rich.  Needs  muft  I  like  it  well;  I  v^ep  lor  Joy 

To  ftand  upon  my  Kingdom  once  again.  / 

Dear  Earth,  I  do  falure  thee  with  my  Hand, 

Though  Rebels  wourid  thee  with  thtir  Horfea  Hooft  i 

As  a  long  parted  Mother  with'  her  Child, 

Plays  fondly  with  her  Tears,  and  foiilesifl  mntingj 

So  weeping,  fmiling,  greet  I  thee  my  Earth* 

And  do  thee  Favour  with  my  Royal  Hands. 

Feed  not  thy  Sovtraign's  Foe,  my  gentle  Earth, 

Nor  wich  thy  Sweets  comfort  his  ravenoivSenle} 
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But  let  thy  SpiSen  that  fuck  ufi  thy  Veoom; 
Aad  heavy-gated  Tootb  ly«  ia  dMir  way. 
Doing  AnnoyaDM  lo  the  irncbnoas  Feet^ 
Which  with  ufurpiiig  Steps  do  trae^c  ther.' 
Yiekt  ftinging  Nctilw  to  mimt  Eoomwi; 
And  when  they  frorathyBofoKplacka  Haweri 
.  Guard  it  I  prith«e  with  a.  Ittilcia^  Addei^ 
Where  double  Toogw  any  with  «auitiItoucb 
Thfow  Death  upon  thy  Soverai§»*s  fineaMs. 
Mock  not  my  fenfelcft  ConfuracioDt  i-oadt; 
This  Earth  fhal)  have  a  feckngk  and  tb^Sloact 
PtDvc  armed  Soldiers^  e'«r  he*  nMtvt  Kii^ 
Shall  falter  under  fool'rchclliaus  Aiih* 

Bifitf.  Fear  notiSiy  Lord,  tint  Powerdial  made  you  Kil^ 
-Hath  Power  to  keep  yoa  King,  in  ^ght  of  all. 

Amm.  He  meant,  ray  Loidi  that  we  are  tDO  remi& 
Whilft  BmlliK^irfi-t,  through  their  Security, 
Grows  ftrong  and  greit,  in  SublHnce  tod  in  iVtcnds^ 

K.  Rkh,  Difcotnfortable  CouHn,  know'ft  tfaoiLOot^ 
That  when  the  Tearchii^  Eye  of  Heav*D  it  hid* 
Behindjhe  Globe,  that  lights  the  lower  World, 
Then  Thieves  and  R.obbm  range  abroad  unfeen. 
In  Murders,  and  in  Outiagp  bloody  herb 
But  when  frodi  under  this  terreftrial  Ball 
He  fires  the  proud  Tops  of  the  Eiftera  Pines 
And  darts  his  Lightning  dirough  ev*ry  goilty  Hole^ 
Then  Murders*  Treafons,  inddet«ftcd  Sins, 
The  Cloak  of  Night  being  pluck'd  fiom  off  their  BadB,~ 
Stand  bare  and  naked,  trembling  at  themfelves. 
So  when  this  Thi«f,  this  Traitor  BttUittghrokct 
Who  all  this  while  bath  revell'd  in  the  Night,     . 
Shall  fee  us  riling  in  our  Tbiooe,  the  Eaft, 
His  Tre^ni  will  fet  bluihing  in  his  Fac^i 
Not  able  to  endure  the  Sight  of  Dayj  - 
But  Telf-ai^ifthted.  tremble  at  his.  Sin.  '9 

Not  allthe  Water  in  tfa«Ti>u§jh-rade  Sea 
Can  wafh  the  Balaa  from  »  aooioCed  King; 
The  Breath  of  worldly'  Men  canooi  depofe 
The  Deputy'  ejeded-  b>^  the  Lord-: 
I^  every  Man  that  BHlliBglrrok*  hath  prefl*. 
To  lift  Ihrewd  Steel  agatnfi  our  Golden  Crown* 

Hm'a 
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Heav^  for  his  Rkhtri  htth  ia  htav^hr  Vvf 
A  glorious  Angel;  then  if  Angels  B^t,  . 
Weak  Men  mt4  f'll*  for  Heav'o  AiU  guudft  the  Bight. 

Enur,  Salo^uiy. 
WetcomCf  my  Lord*  how  £ir  off  lyet  your  Po.wei9 

SitUt,  Nor  near,  nor  farther  off,  my  gcacioiw  Lof<^ 
Than  this  weak  Arm;  Diicoatfoft  guides  ny  ToDguf, 
And  bids  me  fpcak  of  nothii^  hut  Delfak ; 
One  Day  too  late>  I  fearj  my  nohle  Lord, 
Huh  clouded  all  my  happy  Days  on  Earth. 
Oh  call  back  YeAerday,  bid  Time  tetum. 
And  thou  (hale  have  twelve  tboulsiid  fighting  Mint 
To  Day,  to  Day,  unhappy  Day  too  late 
CeTthrovt  thy  Joys,  l=riends*  Fortune,  and  thy  Stetk- 
For  all  the  Weljbaua  hearing  -thou  wert  dead. 
An  gfuie  to  BitUiiiitrokff  difperil  and  fled.  ^ 
jimm.  .Comfort,  my  Liege;  why  loobyourOrajce  fopalaS 
£.  Rich.  But  now  the  Blood  of  twenty  thoufand  Men 
Did  triumph  in  my  Face,  and  they  are  fled^ 
And  'till  fo  much  Blood  thiihei  come  again* 
Have  I  not  reafon  to  look  pale,  and  dead  f 
All  Souls  that  will  befdfe.  fly  from  my  Side, 
For  Time  hath  fct  a  Blot  upon  my  Pride. 
jfw^.  Comfort,  my  Liege,  remember  who  you  aie. 
K.  Rich.  I  had  forgot  my  felf:  Am  I  not  King{ 
Awake  theu  fl'Jggard  Majefiy,  thou  Oetpeft: 
Is  DOC  the  King's  Namr^  furty  thsufanti  Names  f 
Arm,  arm  my  Name;  a  puny  Siibje&  ftrikes 
At  thy  great  Glory.     Look  not  to  the  Ground*  I 

Ye  Favourites  of  a  King^  are  ve  not  high! 
Sigh  be  our  Thoughts :  I  know  my  Uncle  7br^ 
Hath  Power  enough  to  fetV3  our  Turn. 
Bat  who  comes  here  i 

Bmtr  Scroops 
Ser§»ff  More  Health  and  Happintrs  betide  my  Li^fi 
Than  cao  my  carctuo'd  Tongue  deliver  him. 

K,  Rich.  Mine.  Ear  is  open,  and  iry  Heart  preper'di 
The  wqrft-  is  worldly'  Lofs,  thou  canll  unfold : 
Say,  is  my  Kingdom  loftf  Wl^  'twas  my  Cwe: 
And  what.lofs  is  it  to  be  rid  of  Caret 
Soirts  An^ire^.to.  be  IS  great  as  we  i  ,         \^,^mo\c 

Greater 
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Greater  he  fliall  not  be;  if  heferve  God, 
We'll  ferve  him  too.  and  be  his  Fellow  Co. 
Revolt  our  Subjefis  ^  That  we  caiiDOt  mend  j 
They  bretk  their  Faith^to  God  as  well  as  us: 
Cry  WOi  Defiruftion,  Ruin,  Lofs,  Decay; 
The  worft  is  Death,  and  Death  will  have  his  Day. 

Scrotf.  dad  am  I,  that  your  Highnefs  is  fo  arai'd 
To  bear  the  Tidings  of  Calamity. 
Like  an  unfeafonable  ftormy  Day, 
Which  makes  the  filver  Rivers  drown  their  Shoret. 
As  if  the  World  were  ali  diflblv'd  to  Xearsf 
So  high  above  his  Limits,  fwells  the  Rage 
Of  'SmUingbukf,  covering  your  fearful  Land 
With  hatdbrightStee).  and  Hearts  harder  than  StceL 
White  Beans  have  arm'd  their  thin  and  hairleft  Scalps 
Againftthy  Majefty,  and  Boys  with  Woraens  Voieeiji 
Strive  to  fpeak  big,  and  clap  their  female  Joints 
In  ftiff  unweildy  Arms,  againfl  thy  Crown; 
The  very  Beadftnen  learn  to  bend  their  Bcws 

0  double  fatal  Ewe,  againfl  thy  Stare; 
Yea  diftaff- Women  manage  rufty  Bills; 
Againft  thy  Seat  both  ymmg  and  old  rebel. 
And  all  goes  worfe  than  I  have  Power  to  telL 

K.  Rich.  Too  well,  too  well  thou  tclift  a  Tale  fo  \\h  ■ 
Where  is  xhi  UaxX  ai  WtltpireX  Where  is  Srf£»f/ 
What  is  become  oi  Bujhii  Where  is  Oreeni 
That  they  have  let  the  dangerous  Enemy 
Meafure  our  Confines  with  fuch  peaceful  Sreps  f 
If  we  ptevail,  their  Hands  Aiall  pay  for  it. 

1  warrant  they  have  made  Peace  with  BHlUnghrokjcL 

Scr»Bf.  Peacethey  have  made  with  him,  iwJccd,  my  Lorrfj 
K. Rich,0)i\  Villains,  Vipers^ damn'd  without Redtrnptionj 
Dogj,  cafily  won  to  fawn  on  any  Man, 
Snakes  in  my  Heart-blcod  warm'd,  that  fling  my  Hearty 
Three  y»dMjfis,  each  one  thrice  worft  than  J»dasy 
Would  they  mike  Peace?  Terrible  Hell  make  Wat 
Upon  their  fpotted  Souls  for  this  Offence. 

ScTtep.  Sweet  Love,  I  lee,  changing  his  Property^ 
Turns  to  *he  Ibwreft,  and  moft  deadly  Hate : 
Agiin  nncurfe  their  Souls^  their  Peace  is  made 
WithHttds*  and  not  with  Hands:  Thofs  whom  you  earfi^ 
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j    Htve  felt  the  vorft  of  Dctifa's  deAroying  HaoJ* 
I    And  lye  full  low,  grav'd  in  tti?  hollow  Ground. 

A»in.  UBitPjt  GrttH^  and  the  EstI  oSV^tltJhirtdnAi 
ScTMf,  Ye>,  alt  of  [hem  at  Brifiauf.  loft  their  Heads. 
Amm,  Where  is  the  Ouke,  my  Father,  vith  his  Power  { 
K.  Rich.  No  muter  where,  of  Comfort  no  Min  fpeak  » 
Lef  s  ti)k  of  Graves,  of  Worms,  and  Epitaphs 
Make  Duft  our  Paper,  and  with  rainy  Eyes 
Write  Sorrow  in  the  Bofcm  of  the  Earth. 
Let's  chufe  Executors,  and  talk  of  Willi  j 
Aod  yet  not  fo,  for  what  can  we  bequeath, 
Save  our  depofed  Bodies  to  the  Ground! 
Our  Lands,  our  Lives,  and  all  are  Bmlliiighikf'H 
And  nothing  can  we  call  our  own  ;  but  Death, 
And  that  Imall  Model  of  the  barren  Earth, 
Which  ferves  as  Pafte,  and  cover  to  our  Bones  a 
For  Heav'ns  fake  let  us  fit  upon  the  Ground* 
And  tell  fad  Stories  of  the  Death  of  Kingsi 
How  fome  have  been  depos'd,  fome  flain  in  Warj 
Some  haunted  by  the  Gholh  they  have  depoi'd, 
Some  poifon'd  by  their  Wives,  fome  flecpmg  kill'd^ 
AH  murther'd.     For  within  the  hollow  Crown, 
That  rounds  the  mortal  Temples  of  a  King. 
Keeps  Death  his  Coart,  and  there  the  Antique  .Ho 
Scoffing  his  State,  and  grinning  at  his  Pomp,  . 
Alloviiig  him  a  Breath,  a  little  Scene, 
To  Monarchiie,  be  fear-d,  and  kill  with  Loob; 
Infufing  him  with  felf  and  vain  Conceir, 
As  if  this  Flelh.  which  walls  about  our  Life^ 
Were  Brafs  impregnabli !  And  humour'd  thiis, 
Comes  at  the  laft,  and  with  a  little  Pin 
fioars  through  his  Caftle  Walls,  and  firewel  Kingi 
Cover  your  Heads,  and  mock  not  Flefti  and  Blood     - 
With  folemn  Iteverence:  Throw  away  Kefpedi 
Tradition,  Form,  and  ceremonious  Duty, 
rat  you  have  but  miftoolt  me  all  this  whiUi 
Hive  with  Bread  like  youj  feel  Want, 
Tafte  Grief,  need  Friends;  fubjefied  thus, 
1  How  can  you  fay  to  me,  I  am  a  King^ 

CarL  My  Lord,  wife  Men  nC-'er  wdil  their  prelent  Wot^ 
But  prelently  prevent  the  Ways  to  wailt  >.;oov 
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To  f«ar  the  Foe^  iincc  Fear  oppieffiEth  Strength, 

Gives  in  your  We^nefs,  Siretigtk  unto  your  Poc ; 

Fear;  and  be  fliin,  na  worfe  cui  cobm  to  fight>    . 

And  fight  and  die,  is  Dsatb  deftn^ing  Death*    -     . 

Where 'fearin|f,  dying,  pays  Death  fefvilc  Brnth. 

My  Father  hath  i  Power,  enquire' of  hin> 

And  learn  to  mabe  a  Body-of  a  Limb. 

'     K.  Rich.  Thou  chid'ft  me  well ;  Proud  SMlUngbr^kfiy  I  coee 

To  change  Blows  with  thee,  for  our  Day  of  Doom  i 

This  Ague-fit  of  Fear  is  over-bl  own, 

An  eaGe  Task  it.  is  to  win  our  own. 

Say,  Scroep,  where  lyes  our  Uode  wkhht»  P<^wer? 

Speak  fweetly'Man,  although  thy  Looks ba  fowcc 

Scraef.  Men  judge  by  the  ComplMtion  of  the  Sfcy 
The  State  and  Inclination  of  the  Day  j 
So  may  yoii-by  my  dull  and  heavy  .£ye: 
My  Tongue  hacb  but  a  heavier  Tala  to  &y  i 
I  play  the  Torturer,  l»y  fiaall  and  fmvll  '     ' 

To  lengthen  out  the  wor^,  that  mufi  be  fpc^n. 
Your  Uncle  Tiri^it  join'd  to  BuUingbrtkf* 
And  all  ydur  northern  Caftles  yielded  up. 
And  all  your  IbuthemGvntlemeD  in  Anns 
Upon  his  Fadion. 

K.  mch.  Thou  haft  faidenoui^. 
Belhrew  thee,  Coufin,  wM(;h  ditMl  l«ad  km  feith- 
Of  that  fweet  way  I^w^in  to  Defpair. 
What  fay  }iv)U  now$  what  Gomf^  have  we  now  f 
By  Heav'n  I'll  hate  him  evcrtttftingly 
That  bids  ma  be- of  comfort  any  morev 
Go  to  Flint-Pa^Ut  there  V\V  pins  a.way, 
A  King,  Wo's  Slave,  ftiall  kingly  Wo  obey  ; 
That  Power  Ihave,  difcharge,  and  let  'em- go 
To  ear  the  Landi  thai  bath  fome  Hop*  to  grow. 
For  I'have  oon^.    L<t  no  Man  fpeak  again- 
To  alter  this,  for  Coimfet  is  but  in  vain.' 

vf»».  My  Liege,'  one  Word. 

£*.  Ric.k  He  does  mt  doubts  Wrong, 
Thit  wounds  me  with  tho  Fiitteries  of  JiiaTtti^uei- 
Difchirge  my  Followprs:  ktihem  hence  away> 
From  £jicl«rdfs  Night,  tb  BulHn^brtlft's  (^t  0ay» 

'•  '    SGfiHB 
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SCENE   nr. 

Enttr  with  Drnm  and   Colaftrs,  Bullingbroke,  York,  Nor- 
ihamberland,  and  ktttndants. 

Btilting.  So  tliat  by  this  rmelligeiice  ve  karn 
The  WekhmtM  are  difpers'd,  and  SMliilmry 
h  gone  Co  meet  the  King,  who  lately  landed 
With  fome  few  private  Friends  upon  this  CoaA. 

Narth.  The  News  is  very  fair  and  good,  myX.O(d» 
Xichi&d  not  far  from  hence,  oith  hid  his  Head. 

TM-k*  It  would  befeem  the  Lord  NorthitmbtrUad,   . 
■  To  fay  King  Richard.     Alack  the  heavy  Day,     - 
When  fuch  a  facred  King  ihould  bide'his  Head: 

North.  Your  Grace miftakes  oic; only  v^he  brief*  . 
Left  I  his  Title  out. 

Torki  The  time  hath  bc«i, 
Would  you  have  been  fo  biief  with  him,  lie  would 
Have  been  fo  brief  with  you,  to  Ihorteo  you. 
For  taking  fo  the  Head»  your  whole  Head's  length. 

Bmlling.  Miflake  not.  Uncle,  farther  than  you  Ihould. 

Torkc  Take  not*  good  Coulin,  farther  than  yoif  Ihqul^, 
Left  you  niiftakc;tbe  Heav'ns  are  o'er  your  Head. 

Smiling.  I  know  ic.  Uncle,  and  oppofe  not  my  felf 
Agaiaft  their  Will.     But  who  comes  here  T 

Enttr  Percy.  ■ 
Welcome  Harry,  what,  will  net  this  Caftlc  yield! 

Pern,  The  Caftle  roy»Uy  is  mann'd,  my  t-oid, 
Againfi  thy  Entrance. 

BMlUrtg.  Royally  I  Why»  ic  contains  no  King{ 

fircj.  Yes,  my  good  lord. 
It  doth  contain  a  King :  King  Riehatd  lyes 
Within  the  Limits  of  yood  Lime  and  Stone, 
And  with  him  the  Lord  AMraerUt  Lord  Satijiurj, 
Sir  Stephen  Croop,  beHdes  a  Clcrgy-mao 
Of  holy  [leveKDce  ;  who,  I  cannot  learn. 

Narth.  Oh,  belike  it  is.  the  Bifliop  of  C«r/r/2f. 

BmUing.  Noble-  Lor^  ,     [Tfl  N«thi 

Go  to  the  rude  Ribe  of  th«  ancient  Caftle, 
ThroHgji  brazen  Trumpet  fend  the  breatti  of  Parle 
XatQ  bii  5uin'd  Eais,,  mdrtwi  deliver:        ■  .■■■  ,.„\,rf^.    '  > 
.'  "      _         "^  '' I  1/  _    ''         ^■^'^'dfewy 
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Htnrj  BHllingbrokf  upon  his  Knees  doth  kifs 

King  Jifchdrd's  Hnd,  and  fends  Alt^hnce     ■ 

And  true  Faith  of  Heart  to  his  Royal  ^eifon;  hither  come 

Even  at  his  Fetti  to  iiy  tny  Arms  and  Power* 

Provided,  that  my  Biniltiment  repeal'd, 

And  Lands  reftor'd  again,  be  freely  grapted  ', 

If  noil  I'll  life  the  Advantage  of  my  Power, 

And  lay  the  Summer's  Dufl  with  Showers  of  Blood, 

Kaio'd  from  the  Wounds  of  fliughter'dfwg/t/'ww; 

The  which,  tow  far  off  frbnt  the  Mind  of  BuUiHghrtki 

It  is,  fuch  Crimfon  Tempeft  (hould  bedrench 

The  frefh  green  Lap  of  fait  King  Richard's  Land, 

My  ftooping  Duty  tenderly  fhall  fliew. 

Go  iigniSe.as  much,  while  here  we  march 

Upon  the  graSie  Carpet  of  this  Plain  ; 

Let's  march  without  the  Noife  of  ihreatning  Drum, 

That  from  this  Caftle's  tattei'd  Battlements 

Our  fair  Appointments  may  be  veil  perus'd. 

Mctbinb  King  Xichard  and  my  felf  fhould  meet 

With  no  lefs  TTerror  than  the  Elements 

Of  Fire  and  Water,  when  their  thundring  Smo^ 

'At  meeting  tears  the  cloudy  Cheeks  of  Heav'n : 

Be.  he  the  Fire,  I'll  be  the  yielding  Water: 

The  Rage  be  his,  while  on  the  Earth  I  rain 

My  Waters  on  the  Eanh,  and  not  on  him. 

March  on  and  matk  King  Richard  how  he  looks. 

PmtU  withcMlf  and  jinfiver  within  *,  them  a  FUitriJb,   Enttr  ** 

tht  Walls,  King  Richard,  the  Bijbof  if  CarliQe,   Aumei:- 

lej  Scroop  and  Salisbury. 
See,  fee.  King  Richard  dotii  himfelf  appear 
As  doth  the  blulhingdifcontented  Sun» 
From  out  the  fiery  Portal  of  the  Eaft, 
When  he  perceives  the  envious  Clouds  are  bent 
To  dim  his  Glory,  and  to  flain  the  Trafi 
Of  his  bright  Pjffage  to  the  Occident, 

Ttrkg  Yet  looks  he  like  a  King;  behold  his  Eye 
As  bright  as  is  the  Eagle's,  lightens  forth 
Controlling  Majeftyj  alack,  alack,  for  Wo, 
That  any  Harm  (hould  ftaio  fo  fair  a  Show. 

K.  Rieh.  We  are  amiz'd,  and  thus  long  have  we  flood 
To  watch  the  fearful  bending  pf  thy  Kacr,        \Tt  North: 
■  ^'^^^    Be«ufc 
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Becaufe  we  thought  our  felf  thi^  lawfal  King;- 

And  if  we  be.  how  dare  thy  Joints  forget 

To  pay  the  awful  Duty  to  our  Prefencei 

If  ve  be  not(  fliew  ut  the  Hind  of  God, 

That  hath  difmifi'd  us  froin  our  Stewardlhip; 

For  well  we  know,  no  Hand  of  Blood  and  Bone 

Ctn  gripe  the  facred  Handle  of  our  Scepter, 

Uolefs  he  do  propbane,  fteal  or  ufurp. 

And  though  you  think,  that  all*  as  you  have  done. 

Have  torn  their  Souls,  by  turning  them  from  ui. 

And  we  are  barren,  and  bereft  of  Friends: 

Yet  know,  my  M;iler,  (Sod  Omnipo:enr. 

Is  muftering  in  his  Clouds  on  our  behalf, 

Arinies  of  Pellilence. '  and  they  Ihall  finke 

Your  Children  yet  uoboro,  and  unbegot. 

That  lift  your  Vaffal  Hinds  againft  my  Head, 

And  threat  the  Glory  of  my  precious  Ciown. 

Tell  Bmllinghnkft  for  yond  methinks,  he  is. 

That  every  Stride  he  makes  upon  the  Land 

Is  dangerous  Treafbn,  he  il  come  to  ope 

The  purple  Teftament  of  a  bleeding  Wart 

But  e'er  the  Crown  he  \otki  for,  live  in  Peacr^ 

Ten  thoufand  bloody  Crowns  of  Mothers  Sons 

Shall  ill  become  the  Flower  ofEn^Umd's  Face, 

Change  the  Complexion  of  her  Maid-pale  Peace 

To  Scarlet  Indignation,  and  bedew 

Her  Paftors  Grafs  with  faithful  EmiUJb  Blood. 

Ntrth,  The  King  of  HeiVn  forbid  our  Lord  the  King 
Should  fo  with  civil  and  uncivil  Arms 
fie  rulh'd  upon :  Thy  thrice-noble  Coufin, 
Rsrrj  Bmllimghrti^t,  doth  humbly  kils  thy  Hand, 
And  by  the  honourable  Tomb  he  fwears 
That  fiandi  upbn   your  Royal  GrandGre's  Bonct, 
And  by  the  Royalties  of  both  your  Blopds, 
Currents  that  fpring  from  one  moft  gracious  Headj 
And  by  the  bury'd  Hand  of  warlike  Gdmntt 
And  by  the  Worth  and  Honour  of  himfel^ 
Cmnprifing  all  thit  may  be  fworn,  nr  faid. 
His  coming  hither  hath  no  farther  Scope, 
Than  for  his  lineal  Royalties,  and  to  beg 
lufranchileoKnc  immediate  on  his  I&ieest  '         '      ; 

:  "    "  I  J  Which 
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Wbich  on  tby  Royal  party  granttd  orcc. 
His  gtitterinp  Arms  be  vill  commend  to  Ruft; 
His  birbed  Steeds  to  Stabtn,  and  hit  Heart 
To  faithful  Service  of  your  Majefty: 
This  fwears  he,  ai  he  is  a  Prince*  is  juft* 
And  as  I  am  a  Genileman,  I  credit  him. 

K.  Rich.  Northmi^*rUnd,  fiy  thus :  The  King  fcturnf^ 
His  nobteCoulin  is  right  wekotne  hither. 
And  all  the  Number  of  bis  fair  Demands 
Shall  he  acconsfrfiAi'd  without  Contradi&ir<n^ 
With  all  the  gracious  Utterance  thou  haft, 
Speak  to  his  gentle  Ixating  kind  cenmetMlis. 
We  do  debaie  our  felf,  Coufin^  do  we  noi,  {Jt  Kvm. 

To  look  fo  poorly,  and  to  fpe  A  fo  fair  \ 
Shalt  we  call  back  NtrHmJttrlMHd,  and  Toad 
Defiance  to  the  Trwtor,  and  fo  Hei 

jlmm.  Noi  good  By  Lord,  let's  figlit  with  gentle  Words, 
'Till  time  lend  Frtendt,  and  Friends  their  liap^M  Sw«mlsh 

K.  Rich.  OhGodjdhGod  thate^rthisTongaeoffiiifK. 
Thitlaid  the  Sentence  of  dread  BaniAmem 
On  yond  proud  Man,  Aould  take  K  off  agtia 
With  Words  of  foorti ;  oh  llbat  I  wrri;  rt  .^« 
As  is  my  Grief,  or  Ie&«r  than  my  Nnbe; 
Or  that  I  could  forget  ■mkwt  I  ntre  bton, 
Or  not  remember  wha^  I  muft  be  now, 
Swell'ft  thou,  proud  Heart  i  t'H  ^rrs  thee  Sco|»e  t»  btU* 
Since  Foes  have  Scope  to  bekt  boththnc  and^mt. 

j4um.  NwrthtfmherUnd  comes  ^lA'itotaSidlmghrJfe. 

JT.  Rich.  What  mufl:  die  King  da  inow?  Muft  befubnici 
The  King  (hall  do  it :  Mafl  Ik  \k  depoi'dt 
The  King  fhall  be  conterttedj  Muft  he  ibk 
The  Nan:>e  of  King  ?  o'^od's  )<tone  lee  'it  .gOk 
rll  give  my  Jewels  for  a  Sot  bf  Beads  { 
My  gorgeous  Pallace,  for  a  ffertnituge! 
My  gay  Apparel,  for  an  AIiiH'-man'sXSovii; 
My  figur'd  Goblets,  lor  a  Difti  df  Wot>d  t, 
My  Scepter,  far  a  FtliDcr's  waflciog  SutS^ 
My  Subjefts,  for  a  Pair  of  carved  Siiors, 
And  my  large  Kingdom,  for  a  link  Grave, 
A  litrle  little  Grave,  an  obHure  'Graven 
Or  I'll  be  bury'd  in  the  King's  Higlfvayi      Coo'jlc 

Soflic 
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Some   wiy  wf  cotniron  Trad^  «t«rc  Subjeds  Feet 

Miy  hourly  trartiple  on  their  Soveraign's  Heid  j 

For  xm  tny  He«t  they  tread  now,  wiiilft  I  live; 

And  bsr^'d  onct,  why  not  ti^n  my  Head  / 

AHmerle,  thou 'wcep'A,  my  tendtr  hearted  CouHni 

We'll  make  foul  Weather  with  defpifcd  Tears. 

Our  Sighs,  and  they,  Ihill  lodge  the  Summer  Corn, 

And  ma£e  a  Deartti  in  this  revoitrng  Ond. 

Or  Ihall  we  play  Ac  Wanrons  »itfc  cWr  W(rtS» 

And  make  fome 'pretty  Match  with  Iheddii^  Teats/ 

As  thus,  ?o  drop  thrtn  ftiH  upon  one  Place, 

'Till  they  have  fretttd  us  a  Pair  of  Graves, 

Within  the  £«Tth-,  and  therein  hid,  there  tyvs 

Two  Kinfmcn'drj!:g'd  tticir  Graves  with  weeping  Ertr/ 

Would  not  this  ill  do  well  {  Well,  well,  I  fee 

I  talk  but  idely,  and  you  mock  at  me,  ~ 

Moll;  mighty  Prince,  my  Lord  Narthutnbtrlkait 

Wrttftys  Kiiig  SKUi>f^okf\  Will  his  Majefty 

Give  Richard  leave  to  liye,  'till  Richard  die  f 

You  make  a  Leg*  and  Siillin^re^  fays  I. 

Nerth.  My  Loid)  in  the  bafe  Court  he  doth  attend 
To  {peak  with  you,  may  ir  pleafe  y^u  to  comedown. 

JC.  ftich.  D.^wn,  down  \  come,  like  gliU'ring  Phaeim,     , 
Wanting  the  Manage'  of  unruly  Jades. 
In  the  bafe  Court  i  bale  Coulr  whcrfi  Kings  grow  bafe. 
To  come  lit  Traitors  Calls,  and  do  Aioa  Gracf. 
In  the  bafe  Court  come  down  j  tfown  Court,  down  King, 
For  Nighi-O.w's  (hriek,  where  mourttirtg  Larks  flioClM  fing. 

Burins.  Whrt  fays  his  Majefty! 

North.  Sorrow,  and  Grief  of  Heait 
Makes  him  fpeak  fondly  like  i  franttck  Man  ;  j 

Yer  he  is  come.  -      ' 

Bulling.  Stand  all  apart, 
And  (hew  fair  Duty  to  his  Majefly. 
My  gracious  Loid.  {^KxteU,     / 

K.  Rich.  Pair  Coufin, 
Youdcbafe  your  Princtly  Knee, 
To  mike  the  bafe  Eattli  proud  with  kiflSiig  it. 
Me  rather  had,  nfy  Heait    might  feel  your  Love» 
Than  my  un-pleis'd  Ev«  fee  your  Courte'fie. 
Up  Coulin,  upi  your  Heart  is  up,  1  knoVt  ' 

I  ^  Thui       " 
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Thui  high  at  leaft,  altbot^h  your  Knee  be  low. 

BuUiHg.  My  graciou's  Lord>  1  come  but  for  mat  own. 

K.  Rich,  Your  own  is  yours,  and  I  am  yours,  an^all. 

BttUing.  So  far  be  mine»  my  moft  redoubted  Loid^ 
As  my  true  Service  flitlt  deferve  your  Love. 

K.  Rich.  Well  you  deferv'd: 
They  wcl!  deferve  to  have. 
That  know  the  (trong*ft  and  fureft  way  to  get. 
Uncle,  give  me .  your  Hand  -,  nay,  dry  your  Eye^ 
Tean  fliew  their  Love,  but  want  their  Remedies. 
Coufin,  I  am  too  young  to  be  your  Father, 
Though  you  are  old  enough  to  be  niy  Heir. 
Whtt  you  will  hare,  I'll  give,  and  willing  too. 
For  40  we  muft,  what  Force  will  have  us  do> 
Set  on  towards  laHdon : 
Couiio,  is  it  fo  / 

SuUitii.  Yea,  my  good  Lord, 

#r,  Rich.'^\aa  1  mifftnot  fay  oo.       [Floimfi^ Extimt* 

S  C  E  N  E    V. 

Emttr  QjkeMt  and  twa  Ladies. 

Qneen.  What  3port  Ih^II  we  devife  here  in  this  Garden, 
Xo  arive  away  the  heavy  "thought  of  Care  J  ■ 

l^j.  Madam,  we'll  play  at  Bow's. 

Qiutn.  'Till  make  me  think  the  World  is  full  of  &ubf« 
And  that  my  Fortune  runs  againfl  the  Bias. 

^•ady  Madam>  we'll  dance. 

QmteH,  My  Legs  can  keep  no  Meafure  in  Delight,    . 
When  my  poor  Heart  no  Meafure  keeps  in  Grief. 
\lherefore  no  dacfcing.  Girl ;  fbme  other  Sport. 

JUdy.  Madam,  we'll  tell  Tales. 

Quttn.  Of  Sorrow,  or  of  Grief  t 

Ladj.  Of  either.  Madam, 

Quttn,  Of  neither.  Girl. 
For  if  of  Joy,   being  altogether  wanting. 
It  doth  remember  me  the  more  of  Sorrow  t 
Or  if  of  Gjief>  being  altogether  bad, 
It  adds  more  Sorrow  to  my  want  of  f  oy : 
For  what  I  have.  I  need  not  to  repeat;. 
And  what  I  vtnti  i(  boots  not  to  ^iqpI{iD< ,  ~      , , 
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Lddj^  Madam,  I'll  flug. 

Qutem,  'Tis  well  that  thou  haft  Caufe; 
But  thou  ftiould'ft  pleafe  rae  better,  would'ft  thou  weep. 

L*dy.  I  could  weqi.  Madam,  would  ic  do  you  good{ 

QuttH,  And  I  could  iing,  would  weeping  do  me  good* 
And  never  borrow  toy  Tear  of  ihee. 

Enter  a  Gardiner,  and  ni/o  StrwUll. 
But  (lay,  here  comes  the  Gardinen^ 
Let's  ftep  into  the  Shadow  of  thcfe  Trees. 
My  Wrctchednefs,  unto  a  row  of  Pines, 
They'll  talk  of  State;  for  every  one  doth  To, 
Againft  a  Cbaoge  ;  wo  is  fore-run  with  wo. 

Gard.  Go  bind  thou  up  yond  dangling  Apricocbsi 
Which  Jrke  unruly  Children,  make  their  Syre 
Stoop  with  oppreflion'  of  their  prodigal  weight: 
Give  fomc  fupportancc  to  the  bending  Twigs. 
Go  thou,  and  like  an  Executioner 
Cut  off  the  Heads  of  too  faft  growing  fprays* 
That  look  too  lofty  in  our  Commonwealths 
All  muft  be  even  in  our  Govemmenr. 
You  thus  imploy'd,  I  will  go  root  away 
The  noifom  Weeds  that  without  profit  fuck 
The  Soil's  fertility  from  wholfom  Flowers. 

Serv.  Whyfliouldweinthecompafsofa  Pile, 
Keep  Law  and  Form,  and  due  Proportion, 
Shewing,  asinaMode),  our  firm  Stue! 
When  our  Sea-walled  Garden,  the  whole  Land, 
Is  full  of  Weeds,  her  faireft  Flowers  choakt  up. 
Her  Fruit-trees  all  uprun'd,  her  Hedges  ruio'd. 
Her  Knots  difordcr'd,  and  her  wholfom  Herbs 
Swarming  with  Caterpillars. 

GMrd.  Hold  thy  Peace, 
He  that  hath  fuffetM  this  diforder'd  Sprinp; 
Hath  now  himfelf  met  with  the  fail  of  Lerf, 
The  Weeds  that  his  broad-fpreading  Leaves  did  ihehcr,' 
That  feem'd  in  eating  htm,  to  hold  him  up. 
Are  pull'd  up.  Root  and  all,  by  BuUii^brtk^i 
ImeaniheE»rlofH{ij!&;«,  Brnpy,  Grtt», 

Strv.  What,  arc  they  dead/ 

Gardt  They  are. 
And  i«««)«ir#<e  hath  f«Vd  the  g^efuIKing.  Coook. 
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What  pity  is  it,  that  he  hid  nnt-tiimih'd 

And  drcft  his  Land,  u  we  this  Gtrden  tit  tfitte  of  Ytftr  ^  . 

And  wouad  the  BirV,  ikt  Skin  of  oar  Fruit-trees, 

Left  being  over  prood  with  Sap  wd  Bk>od, 

With  too  oiuch  Riches  it  confound  it  fetf  f 

Hid  he  done  fo,  to  greM  ud  growing  M», 

They  might  hiVeliv'd  wbeir,  afidhe^otifte 

Their  Fruits  of  Duty.     All  rufwiflHotts  Branches 

We  i<^  away,  that  bewing  Boughs  miy  Ji« ! 

Had  he  done  fo,  hinfrif  hM  born  the  Crourn, 

Which  wafte  and  idle  Hours  hath  t^uite  thrown  ibwi. 

Serv.  What  thitA  you't^M  King  Ihatl  be  det>3«'d  f 

Giirti,  Dopreft  he  it  already,  and  depos'd 
■Tis  doubted  he  will  be.    tetters  caitae  lift  Night 
To  a  dear  Friend  of  the  D  Ae  of  Ttrkj, 
That  tell  blade  Tidings. 

^em.  Oh  Iampre(lt<>D«iththrdugh  «int  of  (peaking  j 
Thou  old  Addm'%  libencfs.  fet  to  drcfs  this  Garden, 
How  dares  thy  hwlh  Tongue  fotihd  this  unpleafing  News  ? 
What  Evtl  What  Serpent  hith  fuggefVed  the?,  . 
To  make  a  fecond  fatl  of  curfcd  Mm! 
Why  doft  thou  fay,  King  Richurd  is  depos'd  ! 
Dafft  thou,  thou  tittle  better  thing  than  Ettth, . 
.  Divine  bit  downfal  /  Siy,  where,  when,  and  hov 
Catn'ft  thou  by  thii  ill  Tidings?  Speak,  thoii  Wretdi, 

GarJ.  Pardon  me,  Mtdatn.     Littfc  joy  have  t 
To  breath  thefe  News;  yet  what  I  fay  it  true; 
King  Richdrd,  he  is  in  the  mighty  hold 
Of  Smllii^hike,  their  fVjrtunes  both  are  weighM : 
In  your  Lord's  Scale,  is  nothing  but  htniTelf, 
And  fomefew  Vanities  that-mike  him  light*. 
But  in  the  Ballincc  of  greit  BulliM^rokj, 
BeHdet  himfelf,  are  all  the  EttgU^  Peen, 
And  with  that  adds  he  weighs  King  Sjchxri  down. 
Poll  yon  to  Ltndt»,  and  you'll  find  it  fo^  . 
I/peak  no  more,  fhift  evtry  one  doth  kno*. 

QitteH.  Nimble  Mifchtnce,  that  art  fo  light  of  Foot, 
•  Dotii  not  thy  Erobaifage  beloi^  to  iw? 
And  am  I  laft  that  knows  it?  Oh  thou  thintt'ft 
To  ferve  me  laft,  that  I  may  longcft  keep 
-  Thy  Sorrow  in  my  Br««ft.    Co«e  Lfldtes,  ge, 

'■      ^■^'^';:'       T» 
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To  meet  at  Ltndon,  Ztouim's  King  io  wb. 
What,  was  I  bora  to  this  1  That  my  fad  Loolc, 
Should  grace  the  l'nutii|>h  of  great  Btiilai^tif ! 
Sard'ner,  for  tetling  me  tliefe  News  of  wo, 
I  would  the  Plants  thou  grtft'ft  may  oerer  grov.      '  [EkH. 
Gxrd.  Poor  Qpeeti,  fo  that  tliy  Sute  iDigfac  be  tt>  wori^ 
I  would  my  Skill  «r«rt  fat^ea  to  thy  Carre. 
Here  did  fhe  drop  a  Tear,  here  in  tbii  fiace 
III  Tet  1  Bank  of  Rew,  fowr  HerhnfGrteei 
Rew  ev'n  for  JTiwi,  h«re  ftiordy  (Ua\\  lac  fcen. 
In  the  remembrance  of  i  veeping  Qteon.  [fiv/r; 
I'    I  ■>■■  ■ 

A  G  T     IV.     S  G  E  N  E    I. 

Etiier  dt  to  tht  PM^UMKia^  BuUinfjbroke*  Auiaeriej  K«r- 
thumberland,  Percy.  FttzwMcr,Surr^,2(y&^»f  QttiQe, 
jihhtt  0/Weftininfier,  tfimid,  V^cefh  md  Btgoc. 

BW/iMf.y^^  ALL  forth  Bagtu 

V^  Now  Bagot,  freely  fpeak  thy  Mind, 
What  thou  doft  know  of  noble  CWfier's  Death ; 
Who  wrought  it  with  the  King,  ard  \(rho  pet^rih^4 
The  bloody  Office  of  his  timelefs  End. 

Bigot.  Then.fet  before  my  Face  the  "Lord  Jbnmerit. 

Builtng,  Coufin,  ftand  forth,  and  look  upon  that  Mkn* 

Bagot.  My  Lord  JUtmerU^  I  know  yonr  dariog  Tongue 
Sosmj  to  unfay,  what  ittiath  once  dclivcr'd. 
la  that  dead  time  when  GU'fieri  Death  was  ph)tted» 
I  heard  you  fay.  Isbotmy  Arm  oflengthi 
That  reacheth  from  ihe  reflful  EngUp  Cour^ 
As  far  as  Caiait  to  iny  Uncle's  Head  I 
Amongfl  much  oiher  talk,  that  very  time, 
I  heard  yciu  fay  that  you  hid  rather  refijfe 
The  offer  of  an  hundred  thouf^nd  Crowm, 
Than  BMllingbrokf  rerurn  to  England^  adding  withali 
How  bleft  this  Land  would  be  in  thh  your  CoUGn^  Dcatl:.' 

yium.  Princes,  and  nnble  Lords*     .    . 
What  anfwer  flialll  make  to  this  bafe  Man? 
Shall  I  fo  miich  diilionour  my  faii  S;irs, 

On, 
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On  eqail  terms  to  gin  him  chafttreinent! 
Either  I  mufi,  or  have  mine  Honoot  fpoil'd 
With  the  Attainder  of  his  flind'rous  Lips. 
There  ii  my  Gage,  the  minual  Seal  of  Death. 
Thit  mark;  thee  out  for  Hell.     Thou  licft, 
And  I'll  nuintaifl  what  thau  haft  faid«  is  fal(e« 
In  thy  Heart  Blood,  though  being  all  too  bafr, 
^To  ftain  the  temper  of  my  Knighty  Swpid. 

Bmlling,  il4g«t  forbear,  thou  (halt  not  take  it  Up,! 

^»m.  Excepting  one,  I  would  he  wete  the  beft 

III  all  this  Prefence  that  hath  moved  me  io. 
.FitxM,  Ifthatthy  Valour  ftand  on  Sympathies: 

There  is  my  Gage,  Ammtrle,  in  Gage  to  thine: 
By  that  fair  Sun,  that  fhews  me  where  thou  ftand'ft. 
I  heard  thee  fay,  and  vauntin^lv  thou  fpak'ft  it. 
That  thou  wert  caufe  of  noble  Qle'fier's  Death. 
If  thpndeny'ft  iti  twertty  timesjthoulieft. 
And  I  will  turn  thy  fallhood  to  thy  Heart, 
^here  it  v's  forged,  with  my  Rapier's  pomt. 

jtum.  Thou  dar'fl  not,  Coward.  live  to  fee  the  Day^ 

fifKOv.  Now,  by  my  Soul,  I  would  k  were  thrs  Hoar. 
'    Amm.  Fitz,w4ttr,  thou  art  damn'd  to  Hell  for  this. 
"   Piriy.  Ammtrle,  thou  lieft }  his  Honour  is  as  true 
In  this  Appeal,  as  thouart  all  unjuH: 
And  that  thou  art  fo  ,  there  I  throw  my  Gage 
To  prove  it  on  the^  to  th*  cxtreameft  point 
Of  mortal  Breathing.     Seize  it,  if  thou  dar'ft. 

Anm.  And  if  I  do  not  may  my  Hands  rot  00", 
And  never  brandifh  more  revengeful  Steel, 
Over  the  glittering  Hrlniet  of  my  Fee. 

Stmij.  My  Lord  ftixavater 
'I  do  remember  welt  the  vtry  time 
jtmmtrU  ind  you  did  talk. 

FitK.w.  My  Lord,  • 

'Tisvery  true:  You  were  in  Prefence  then; 
And  you  caowitnefiwithme,  this  is  true. 

Smrrej.  As  fdfe,  by  Heav'n, 
As  Heav'n  it  fdf  is  true. 

Fatatf,  Smrrtjt  thou  lieft. 

^i(rr«tt.Di(honourable  Boy,' 
Thtt  De  Iball  lye  va  heavy  on  my  Svor^     GooqIc 

'    Tiut 
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That  it  Ihall  render  Vengeance  and  Revenge^' 
'Titl  thou  the  Lie-giver^  tnd  that  Lie,  do  lyr> 
In  £arth  as  quier,  as  thy  Father's  Scull. 
Id  proof  whereof,  there  is  mine  Honour's  Pawn* 
Engage  it  to  the  Trial*  if  thou  dar'ft. 

Fitauiv,  How  fondly  do'ft  thou  fpur  a  forward  Horfe  t 
If  I  date  cat,  or  drink,  or  breath,  or  live, 
I  dare  meet  Surrey  in  a  Wildernef},  ' 

And  fpit  upon  him,  whilA  I  fay  he  lies* 
And  lies,  and  lies;  there  is  my  Bond  o/  Faitb^      <  ' 
To  tie  thee  lo  my  flrong  Corie&ion. 
As  I  intend  to  thrive  irt  this  new  World, 
Aumtrte  is  guilty  of  my  true  Appeal. 
Belides  I  heard  the  ban)lhtiV»r/i/^  fay, 
That  thou  jiumtrU  didft  fend  two  of  toy  Meo^ 
To  execute  the  noble  Duke  at  OtUis, 

AuM,  Sfldie  honefi  Chriftian  truft  me  with  a  Gagf» 
That  Norfalk^Mtii  here  do  I  throw  down  this, 
Jf  hemay  bcfepeai'd,  to  try  his  Horour, 

Bulling.  Tbefe  Differences  Aiall  all  reft  under  Gsgr^ 
'Till  Norfalk,  be  repeai'd :  Repeal'd  he  ihill  be; 
And  though  mine  Enemy,  reftot'd  again 
To  aU  his  Lands  and  Seigniories^  when  he's  retun't^ 
Againfl  Aumerlt  we  will  enforce  his  TriaL 

CdrU  That  honourable  Day  Ihall  ne'er  be  feeo* 
Many  a  time  hath  banilht  Narfalk.  fought 
For  Jcfus  Chrift,  in  glorious  ChiAian  Field 
Streaming  the  Enlign  of  the  Chriflian  Crols 
Againft  htack  Pagans,  Turks,  and  Saracens  t 
And  toti'd  with  works  of  War.  retir'd  himfelf 
To  It*ly,  and  ihere  at  finkt  gave 
His  Body  to  that  pleafanc  Countries  Earth, 
And  his  pure  Soul  unto  bis  Captain  Chrifl', 
Under  wnofe  Colours  he  had  fought  fo  long.' 
\B«//i«x.  Why,  Bifliop,  is  iV«/»/i(.deadi 

OtrU  Jit  Ture  as  I  live,  my  Lord< 

Bmtlini.  Sweet  peace  condu&  his  fwect  Soul 
To  the  Bofom  of  good  old  jtbrAham. 
Lords  Appealaou,  your  Differences  fhall  all  reft  under  (ige 
^TiU  we  affigD  you  to  your  Days  of  Trial. 
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£«««rYork. 

Tnki  Gruc  Duke  of  iMtctjktr^  I  cone  to  thee 
From  plumcpluckc  Iliekardt  who  with  willuig  Soul 
Adopts  thee  Hetr>  lod  his  higfr  Scepter  yields 
,To  the  Poffeffion  of  thy  Koyal  Hand. 
AfciEMl  b»  Throne,  defcendit^  now  from  him'. 
And  long  live  Hnry,  of  that  Name  the  Founlw 

BulUiv,  In  God's  Name,  111  ircend  the  Kcgal  Thf  one* 

Cir/.  Marry,  Haav*i)  forbid. 
Worft  in  this  R.oy^  Prcftnce  may  I  fpeak, 
'  Yet  be&  befeeming  me  co  fpaak  the  vath. 
Would  Sod,  that  wy  in.  ibis  noble  Pfefeoce 
Where  enough  noble  to  be  upr^ht  Jndge 
Of  noble  Xiehdrd,  riMOimc  Noblcntis  w*iild 
Learo  bitn  fetbeu-vce  frota  fo  fout  t  Wfoog. 
'  What  Subjed  can  give  Scmcnce  on  his  Kin^t 
And  who  -fki  here  that  is  not  XichM'tts  Sulked? 
Thieves  are  hoc  judg'd,  but  they  are  by  to  hear,' 
Although  apparentGuilt  be  feen  io  them: 
And  fluiLthe  Figiue  o£  fiod's  hit'ftftf. 
Hit  Captain^  Stawaod,  Deputy  ele^ 
Anointed,  crown'd  and  planted  many  Years, 
Be  judg'ii  by  Subfeft  and  inferior  Breath,  / 

And  he  himfelf  not  piefenc  f  Oh,   forbid  it.  €od. 
That  in  a  Ciaiiiaa  OinuH,  Souls  refin'd 
Should  Hiew  fo  hetootts,  bfiKh,  obTccne  a  deed. 
I  fpeak  to  SubjeA^  a*d  a  SuhjeBi  fpealn, 
Stirr'd  up  by  Hcav^o^  thus  boldty'  for  UsKinp. 
My  Lord  o{ Her^trd  bcte^   whom  you  cflltKing^ 
Is  a  foul  Tratioc  to.  proud  jktrtfirdt  King. 
And  if  you  crown  him,  let  me  propfae^ie. 
The  Blood  of  E^P  Aall  manure  the  Groand; 
And  future  Ages  groan  for  his  foul  A&, 
Peace  ftiall  go  (leeep  with  Turks  md  Infidels* 
And  in  this  Seat  oi  Peace,  tumultuous  War^ 
Shall  Km  with  Kin,  and  kind  with  kind  cenfoufld.  - 
Diforder,'  Hofcror,  Fear  and  Mutiny 
ShiU  here  inhabit,  and  (his  Land  be  call'd 
TWFiddoK^a^i^iiUa,  anddrad  MsD^SsbHk.' 
Oh,  if  you  rear  this  Houfei  agaioA  thicH^ulf^  "- -"'     •  * 
It  will  the  wofullcft  Divifion  prove,  , 
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That  ever  fell  upon  (lus  curfed  Earth.  ' 

Preverj  ir,  rcfilt  it,  let  it  not  be  fo. 

Left  Child,  Childs  Children  cry  againft  you,  wo. 

North.  Well  b4ve  you  argu'd.  Sit  ^  afld  for  your  Putt, 
Of  Capital  Treafon  we  atreft  you  here. 
My  Lord  of  Welimiufiery  be  it  yout  Charge* 
To  keep  him  lafdy.  'till  bis  Day  of  rtwiJ. 
Mliy  ^  pleife  you.  Lords,  lo  grant  the  Conmotu  Soil} 

BMllin^.  Fetch  hither  RkhArd,  that  in  comvcD  View 
He  may  furrcndcr:  So  we  ftiall  proceed 
Without  SuipJcion. 

Tvrkf  I  will  behisCondufi.  [£*/>♦ 

BiUUng.  Lords,  you  thai  are  here  under  our  Arreft. 
Procure  your  Sureties  for  your  Days  of  Anfwer: 
Little  ate  we  baholding  to  your  Love, 
And  little  loc'k'd  for  at  your  helpuig  Hands. 
Enter  King  Richard  Md  York. 

K.  Rich.  Alack,  why  am  1  feat  lorroaKing, 
Before  I  hav^  fliook  off  the  rcgsL  Thoughts 
Wherewith  I  reign'd^I  hardly  yet  luve  learn'd 
To  infinuate^  flatter,  bQW*  and.  beodi  qiy  Knee 
Give  Sorrow  leave  a,  wbile,  to  retunj  me 
To  this  SubmiiEon.    Yet  I  will  renierober 
The  favours  of  th^fe  Men:  Wete  ihey  ooi;  mine  I 
Did  they  n6[  fometime  cry.  All  hailtoqief 
Bo  JutUt  did  to  Chfifi :  But  he  in:.cw«lve> 
Found  truth  in  all,  but  one^  1,  in  twelve  thoulandi  Qooe* 
Sod  Tave  the  King :  Will  no  Man  fiy,  .^mm^ 
And  I  both  Prieft  and  C\uU  Well  then.  Amen. 
God  fave  the  King,,  although  I  be  not  he: 
And  yet  jitfrat,  if  Heav'o  do  think  him  me. 
To  do  what  Service,  am  I  fent  for  hither  i 

Torkt  To  do  that  Office  of  thine  own  gtwd  Will. 
Which  tired  M.ijcfty  did  make  thee  offer: 
'   The  Refignatlofl  of  thy  State  andCrowJi 
,To  Ktttry  Bullhigirokf. 

A:."*/fA.Give  me  the  Crown^HereCouljn,fei«  the  Crown; 
Here  Couiin,  on  this  (ide  my  Hand,  on  that  fide  tbinc> 
Mow  Js  this  Golden  Crown  like  ai  deep  Wei), 
That  owes  two  Buckets,  filling  oneafiochcri,. 
Tb*emptier  ever  dancing  in  the  Air,    "     ^         CoooUi 
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Tbe  other  down,  unHer,  and  full  of  Water: 
That  Bucket  down,  and  full  of  Tears  am  I, 
prinking  my  Griefs,  whilft  yqu  mount  up  oa  high. 
.  BmIUmi.  I  thought  you  hid  been  willing  to  refign. 
K.  Rich.  My  Crown  I  am,   but  ftill  my  Griefs  are  mine  : 
You  miy  my  Glories,  and  my  State  depole, 
But  not  my  Griefs;  ftill  am  I  King  of  thofe. 

BMrng.  Part  of  your  Cares  you  give  me  wiih  your  Crown. 
K.  Rich,  Your  Cares  fet  up,  do  not  pluck  my  Caies  doWn^ 
My  Care,  is  lofs  of  Care,  by  old  Care  done. 
Your  Care,  is  gain  of  Cire,  by  new  Care  won. 
The  Cares  I  give,  I  have,  though  given  away. 
They  tend  the  Crown,  yet  ftill  with  me  they  flay. 
BmUtu^.  Are  you  contented  to  refign  the  Crownl 
K.  Rich,  I  no;  no  I,  for  I  muft  nothing  bei 
Therefore   no,  no,  for  I  refign  to  thee. 
Kow,  mark  me  how  I  will  undoi&y  felf ; 
I  give  this  heavy  Weight  from  off  my  Kead. 
And  this  unwieldy  Scepter  from  my  Hind,  ■ 

The  pride  of  Kingly  fway  from  out  my  Heart, 
With'  mine  own  Tears  I  wa(h  away  my  blame. 
With  mine  own  Hands  I  give  away  my  Crown,    , 
With  mine  own  Tongue  deny  my  facred  State. 
With  mine  own  Breath  releafe  all  dutious  Oaths  i 
AH  P*mp  and  Majedy  I  do  farfwear: 
MyMaocws,  Rents,  ReiTenues.  I  forgo; 
My  Ads,  Decrees,  and  Statutes  I  deny : 
God  pardon  all  Oaths  that  are  broke  to  me,' 
God  keep  all  Vows  unbroke  are  made  to  thee. 
Make  me,  that  nothing  have,  with  nothing  griev'd. 
And  thou  with  illp)eas*d,thathi(lill  atcliiev'd^ 
Long  may'fl  thou'  live  in  Richard's  Seat  to  fit. 
And  foot]  lye  Richdrd  in  an  Earthy  Pit. 
God  five  King  l/cnrj,  un-king'd  Richard  fays. 
And  fend  him  many  Years  ot  San-fliine  Days. 
What  more  remains  S 
.    Narth.  No  more;  but  that  you  read 
'  Thefe  Accufitions,  and  thel«  grievous  Crimu 
Committed  by  yourPerfon,  and  your  FoIIowei^ 
Againft  theSuleand  PiofitoftbisLandt 

^,oo.;k-    That 
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That  by  confefling  rhein,-the  Souls  of  Men 
May  deem,  thit  you  are  worchily  depoj'd. 

K.Rich.  Muft  I  do  fb?  And  muft  I  rivel  out 
My  weav'd-up  Follies  f  ©entle  Northwmb$rlandf 
\i  thy  Offences  were  upon  R.eco>rd, 
Would  it-not  (haine  thee,  in  fo  fair  a  Troop> 
To  read  a  Ledure  of  chem  \  If  thou  vould'A, 
There  Oioutd'ft  thou  find  one  heinous  Articlei 
Containing  the  depofing  of  a  King,  1 

And  cracking  the  ftrong  Warrant  of  an  Oath* 
Mark'd  with  a  blot,  daitin'd  in  the  Book  of  Heay'n^ 
Nay,  all  of  you,  that  ftand  and  look  upon  me* 
Whilft  that  my  wretcbcdnefs  doth  bait  my  felf. 
Though  fome  of  you,  with  PiUui  walh  your  Hands, 
Shewing  an  outward  Pity  :  Yet  you  PiUtts 
Have  here  delivered  me  to  my  fowcr  Crofs, 
And  Water  cannot  walh  away  your  Sin, 

North.  My  Lord,  difpatch.  read  o'er  thefe  Articles^ 

K.  Rich,  Mine  Eyes  are  full  of  Tears,  I  cannot  fee  t 
And  yet  Sal>water  blinds  them  not  fo  qiucb* 
But  they  can  fee  t  fort  of  Traitors  here. 
Kay,  if  I  turn  mine  Byes  upon  my  fclf, 
I  find  my  felf  a  Traitor  with  the  reft: 
Fori  have  given  here  my  Soul'i  confent, 
T'undeck  the  pompous  Body  of  a  King ; 
Made  Glory  bafe^  aSoveraign,  a  Slave; 
Proud  Majclly,  a  Subjed;  State,  a  Peafant. 

North.  My  Lord. 

K.RUb.  No  Lord  of  thine,  thou  haughM'nfuIting  Man^ 
No,  ,iK>r  no  Man's  Lord  :  I  have  do  Name,  no  Titlej 
No,  not  that  Name  was  given  me  at  the  Font, 
But  'tis  ufurpt.  Alack  the  heavy  Day, 
That  I  hive  worn-  fo  many  Winters  out. 
And  koow  not  -now,  what  Name  to  call  my  felf. 
Oh.  thaC-^I  were  a  Mockery,  King  of.  Snow, 
Standing  before  the  Sun  of  BiUliHghrekit 
To  melt  my  felf  .away  in  Wacer-dropf. 
Good  Ktngigrut  King,  and  yet  not  greatly  good,[7«  Bulling. 
And  if  my  word  be  Sterling  Tet>in  E«gU»d 
Let  it  command  a  Mirror  hither  ftreight, 
X tut  it  may  Ihew  mc  what  a  Face  I  have,  ,         .   oo'^k 
f     ,Voi..;iI.  '  K  Kn« 
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Since  it  is  Bankrupt  of  hii  Majdl:/. 

BtUling.  Go  rome  of  yoy,  tuA  fvtch  t  Lookiug-Sliff. 

North,  Read  o'er  this  Paper,  while  the  Gtifi  AoAt  come. 

K.  Rich.  Fiend,  thoB  torment'ft  me,  e'er  I  conx  to  HelL 

Smiiimg.  Urge  tc  no  mare,  my  Lord  N$rthmmhrl4imi*^ 

North.  The  Comftiors  will  not  tfaea  be  fatisfy'd. 

K.JUch.  They  (hall  be  fatisfy'd:  I'll  read  coougb» 
When  I  do  fee  the  very  Boi^  indeed* 
'  Where  all  my  Sins  are  writ,  and  that's  m;  fell^ 
Enter  oiu  with  d  GUft, 
Give  me  that  Glafs,  and  therein  will  I  read. 
No  deeper  wrinkles  yet  i  Hath  Sorrow  ftrucfc 
So  many   blows  upon  thit  Face  of  mine, 
And  mide  no  deeper  Wounds  /  Oh  flatt'risg  Glafi, 
Like  to  my  Followers  in  Profperity, 
Thou  doft  beguile 'me.     Was  this  Face,  the  Fact, 
That  ^very  Day  ucd^r  his  Houlhcdd-iioof 
Did  keep  ten  thonland  Men  ?  Was  this  the  BaeeY 
That  like  the  San  did  mike  Beholders  wiokf 
Is  this^e  Face,  which  fac'd  fo  many  FoUafs^ 
That  was  at  laft  out*fac'd  by  iul^^n^\ 
A  brittle  Glory  ftiiueth  in  this  Face, 
As  brittle  as  the  @]Dry.  is  the  Fac^ 
For  there  it  is,  crackt  in  an  hnndred  Shiivrs* 
Mark,  filent  King,  the  Moral  of  thisfport. 
How  foon  my  Sorrow  batti  Jeftroy'd  my  Face. 

BHlling.  The  Shadow  of^oux  Sorrow  hath  deftfoy'd 
The  Shadow  of  your  Face. 

K..  Rich.  Say  that  again. 
The  Shadow  of  my  Sorrow  1  ha,  let^  fee, 
'Tis  very  true,  ray  Grief  lyes  &y  within. 
And  thefe  external  Manners  of  Laments 
Are  mecrly  Shadows  to  the  u'nfeen  Grief. 
That  fwells  with  filence  in  rhe  tot tur'd  Stml. 
There  lyes  the  Subftance  t  And  I  thank  the«,  Kiog^ 
F  >r  thy  great  Bnunty,  that  not  only  giv'ft 
Me  Caufe  to  wail,  but  Ct^acfaeft  me  the  way 
How  to  lament  die  Caoft.    IH  bag  one  b*aa« 
And  then  be  gonri  and  trcRiblT  jWt  nottKir&  - 
Shall  I  obtain  iii  ■"'  ~   '       '  ■• , 
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BtiUitig,  Kime  it,  fair  Confin, 

iC  Rich,  Fair  Coufin  1 1  am  greater  than  a  Kiag: 
for  wfaen  I  was  a  King,  my  Flatterers 
Were  then  but  Subjefis;  being  now  a  SubjeA, 
I  luvc  a  King  here  to  my  Flattmr: 
Seing  fb  great}  I  have  no  need  to  beg,  '  ~ 

BmlU»g,  Yet  ask. 

X.  Rith.  Andihall  I  have  f 

BiUUni,  You  (hall. 

jr.  Rich.  Then  give  me  leave  to  go. 

BmIUhi.  Whither/ 

JC.  Rich.  Whither  you  wilf,  fo  I  were  from  yoar  figjbtJ 

Bmlling.  Go  tomt  of  you.  convey  him  to  the  Tnetr, 

K.  Rich,  Oh  good  {   convey:  Conveyenare  youal/* 
That  rife  thus  nimbly  by  a  true  King's  fall. 

tMlUi^,  On  W'dnefUy  next  we  folemnly  fet  down 
Our  Coronatten  :  Lords,  (>repare  your  felves. 

[Ex.  *U  bHt  Abbit^  Biftff  ^/Carlifle  tfm/Aumerlc* 

jSby4t*  A  woful  Pageant  hiVe  we  here  beheld. 

KJbif,  The  wo's  to  come*  the  Children  yet  uoborpi 
Shall feelthis  Day  ai  Iharp  to  then  as  Thorn. 

Xirnr.  Tou  ht^ly  Clergy-men,  is  there  nt>  I^ 
To  rid  the  Realm  of  this  pernicious  Blot/ 

J^et,  Befbre  I  freely  fpeilcmy  Mind  Ivrein^^ 
You  IhfU  not  only  take  the  Sacremenr^ 
To  bury  mine  Intents,  but  alfo  to  effeft 
Whatever  I  (hall  happen  to  devi&. 
T  fee  your  Broys  are  full  of  Difcontent* 
Your  Hearts  of  Sorrow,  wd  your  Eyes  of  Tears, 
pome  home  with  ne,  to  Supper,  I'll  lay  a  plot 
Shall  Ihcw  ut  all  a  |Berry  Day.  {£XtknK 
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j  Epttr  Quten  »»i  [Mits, 

QiieiH.*'^Hl  S  way  the  King  wilt  come  i  t'hii  it  the  wa)r 

X       ro7<«''«i^^V^'stll-nededTowera 
To  whole  flint  B0I6O],  my  condemned  Lord 
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Is  doom'A  I  Frifoner,  by  proud  BuUingyrtkf.  ■    ■■^, 

Here  let  -ui  reft,  if  this  Rebellious  Harch 
Hare  any  retting  for  her  true  King's  Queen. 

Emtr  King  Richard  and  GuarM* 
But  foft.  but  Tee,  or  rather  do  not  fee* 
My  fair  Rofe  wither j  yet  look  up;  behold. 
That  you  in  pity  nwy  diffolve  to  Dew, 
And  wa(h  him  freHi  again  «iih  tru?*Iove  Tears. 
Thati  the  M  )isl,  vrhucMTrojiiddiad,         iTo  K.Kich, 
Thou,  Mip  of  Honour,  thou  King  Richarks  Tomb. 
And  not  King  Richard  ;  thou  moft  beauteous  Inn, 
Why  fhould  hard-favour'd  Grief  be  lod^'d  in  thee. 
When  Triumph  is  become  an  Ale-houfe  Gueft  ? 

K.  Rich.  Join  not  with  Grief,  fair  Woman,  do  not  fo, 
To  make  my  End  toofudden;  Learn*  good  Soul* 
To  think  our  former  State  a  happy  Dream, 
From  which  awak'd.  the  truth  of  whit  we  are 
Sbews'  us  but  this,     I  am  fworn  Brothcrj  Sweet, 
To  grim  Ncceflity^  and  he  and  I  .> 

Will  keep  a  Leaguc^'till  death.     High  thee  to  Fraitce, 
And  Cloifter  thee  m  fome  Religious  Houfe; 

0  ir  holy  Lives  mud  wio  a  new  World's  Crown, 
Which  our  prophane  Hours  here  have  firicken  down. 

QMetM.  What,  is  my  Richard  both  in  Shape  and  Mind         I 
Transform 'd  and  weakened?  Hath  BulUiigbrtl^  \ 

Depos'd  thine  IntelleS  {  Hath  he  been  in  thy  Heart  t 
The  Lion  dying  thrufteth  forth  bis  Piw, 
And  wounds  the  Earth,  if  nothing  elfe,  with  rage 
To  be  o'er-power'd :  And  wilt  tbou,  Fupil-Iik^ 
Take  thy  Corre^ion  mildly,  kifs  the  Rod, 
And  fawh  oh  Rage  with  bafo  Humility, 
Vhich  art  a  Lion  and  a  King  of  Beafts! 

X,RieL  A  King  of  Beaftt  indeed;  if  ought  bnt  Beaflv 

1  had  be£n  flilla  happy  King  of  Men. 

Good,  fometime.  Queen  prepare  thee  hence  for  Frtmee  ', 

Think  I  am  dead,  and  that  even  here  thou  tak'ft. 

As  from  my  Death-bed,  my  ItA-living  leave. 

In  Winters  tedious  Nights  lit  by  the  Pire 

With  gcod  old  Folks,  and  let  them  tell  thee  Tales 

Of  woful  Ages,  long  ago  betide : 

A,nd  e'er  thou  bM  gocd-nighr,  to  (jait.  their  Gritf> 
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Tell  thou  the  lamenuble  fall  of  me* 
And  fend  the  Heirers  weeping  to  their  Beds ; 
For  why  /  The  ienfclcfs  Brands  will  (ympathize 
The  heavy  accent  of  thy  moving  Tongue, 
And  in  companion  veep  the  Fire  out; 
Andfome  will  mourn  in  Afbes,  fgnie  co^l-blacli^ 
For  the  depoHng  of  a  rightful  King. 

Enttr  Northumberland. 
North.  My  Lord,  the  mind  of  fiW/ufg^r*^' it  chang'tt 
You  mufl  to  Pemfrttt  not  unto  the  Tvofir, 
And,  Madam,  there  is  order  ta'en  for  you : 
With  ail  fwift  fpeed,  you  muft  away  to  Frttnce. 

K*  Rich,  JVorthmmberltOidt  thou  Ladder  wherewithal    . 
The  mounting  BulUagkroke,  afcends  my  Throne, 
The  time  fliali  not  be  many  Houts  of  Age, 
More  than  it  is,  e'er  foul  Sin,  gathering  head, 
Shall  break  into  Corruption  \  thou  fhalt  think. 
Though  he  divide,  the  Realmi  and  give  the  half* 
It  is  too  little,  helping  him  to  all : 
And  he  fhall  think,  thai  thou  which  know'fi  the  way 
To  plant  unrightful  Kings,  wilt  know  ag^r, 
Being  ne'er  fo  little  urg'd,  anothsr  way,  ^ 

To  pluck  him  headlong  from  th'ufurped  Throne. 
The  Love  of  wicked  £'riends  converts  to  Fe;ir  \ 
That  Feat  to  Hate  i  and  Hate  tums  one,  or  both. 
To  worthy  Banger,  and  deferved  Death. 

Ntrth.  My  Guilt  be  on  my  Head,  and  there's  an  end. 
Take  Jeave.  and  parr,  for  you  muft  part  forthwith.  ' 

K.  Rich.  D:»ubly  divorc'di  Bad  Men,  ye  violate 
A  two-fold  Marriage ;  'iwixt  my  Crown  and  me  : 
And  then  betwixt  me  and  my  married  Wife. 
Let  me  unkifsthe  Oathi  'twint  thee  and  Tat:\Tathi  Qnttn. 
And  yet  not  fb,  for  with  a  kifs  'twas  made. 
Part  us,  NDrthumberUnd :  I,  tf^wards  the  NortI', 
Where  Ihivc  ine  Cold  >nd  Sicknefs  pines  fhe  Clime: 
My  Queen  to  France-^  from  whence,  fetf«rth  in  Pomp, 
She  came  sdorned  hither  like  fwett  M^j* 
Sent  back  like  Hotlawmafiy  or  jhorteft  Day. 

Ojteen.  And  fnuft  we  be  divided?  Muft  we  part! 
K,Ricb.  ^y.  Hand  from  Hai'd,  my  Love,  and  Heart  from 
Queen.  Banilh  us  both,  and  fend  the  King  with  me.  [Hrai  t, 

K  5  ^'^^iimk 


mo  The  Life  and  Death 

Nartk,  Thit  vere  fome  Love,  but  little  Policyv        • 
Qittm.  Then  whither  he  goes,  thither  let  me  go.' 
K.  Rich.  Sa  tvo  together  weeping,  nuke  (Hic  wo. 

Weep  thou  for  me  in  fntnce;  I  for  thee  here  : 

Better  fir  off  chao  near,  be  ne'er  the  neir. 

Go,  count  th/  way  with  Sighs,  I  mine  vhh  Groin& 
Quefn.  So  longeft  way,  fhall  have  the  longeft  Meaof^ 
K.  Rich,  Twicefor  one  fiep I'll  groin,  the  way  being fliMt* 

And  piece  the  way  put  with  a  heavy  Heart. 

Come,  come,  in  wooing  Sorrow  let's  be  brief. 

Since  wedding  it,  there  is  fuch  length  in  Grieft 

One  Kifsftij'.j  ''op  niir  M<:>urht,  and  dumbly  part; 

(Thus  give  f  mine,  and  thus  take  I  thy  Hean.      \Tbtj  if^/S. 
Quttn.  Give  me  mine  own  gain;  'twere  no  gOM  Part, 

To  take  on  me  to  keep,  and  kill  thy  Heart. 

So,  Dftwihave  mineowmgai  ,  begone,  [JG/S^f^fib 

That  [  may  ftrive  to  bill  ic  with  a  Go^n. 

K.  Rich.  We  make  W    wanton  witl- this  foul  delay  .- 

Once  more  adieu ;  the  reft  let  Sorrow  fay.  ££xMMf> 

SCENE    H. 

Eriter  York  and  his  Dmichefs, 

Hutch.  My  Lord,  you  told  me  you  would  tell' the  reft^ 
When  weeping  made  you  break  the  Story  off. 
Of  our  two  Couftns  coming  into  landon, 

Tork,  Where  did  I  Icavct 

Dutch.  At  that  fiid  flop,  my  Lord, 
Where  rude  mifs -govern 'd  Hands,  from  Windows  top^ 
Threw  pud  and  Rubbifli  on  King  Richard'a  Head. 

Tor{.  Then,  as  I  faid,  [he  Dukci  great  B»lUt^br$kf, 
Mounted  upon  a  hot  and  fiery  Steed, 
Which  his  afpiring  Rider  feem'd  to  know. 
With  flow,  but  ftately  Pace,  kept  on  his  Courfc : 
Whije  all  Tongues  cry'd,  God  lave  thee,  BmtliM^tkg. 
You  would  have  thought  the  very  Windows  fpake. 
So  many  greedy  Looks  of  young  and  old, 
Through  Cafemems  darted  their  defiring  EyCi 
Upon  his  Vifage;  and  ttut'all  the  Walls 
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With  painted  Imagery  had  faid  at  once, 
Jefa  preferve  thec»  welcome  BHlliMghtk!' 
Wfailft  h^  from  one  fide  to  tha  other  tQrnin^. 
Bare-headed  Itver  than  hii  proud  Steed's  Neck, 
Befpolce  them  thus;  I  thank  you.  Counny-meni 
And  thus  flill  doing,  thus  he  paft  along. 

Dmch.  Ahs/  potw  ^iVAi<r<^  where  rides  he  thlt  whilfl  / 

Ttrk-  As  in  a  Theatre,  the  Eyes  of  Men, 
After  I  well-grac'd  Aftor  leaves  the  Stage, 
Axe  idlcly  bent  on  him  that  enters  next. 
Thinking  his  prattle  to  be  tedious  .- 
£veii  fo.  or  with  much  more  contempt,  Mens  Eyes,  ■ 
Did  fcowleon  Richard',  no  Man  ciy'd,Godfave  himi 
No  joyful  Tongue  give  him  his  welcome  home. 
But  Duil  was  thrown  upon  his  Sacred  Head, 
Which  with  fuch  gentle  Sorrow  he  Qiook  off. 
His  Face  ftiti  combating  with  Tears  and  Smiles, 
The  Badgesof  his  Grief  and  Patience, 
That  had  not  God,  for  Ibme  ftrong  purpofe,  fleefd 
Tlie  Hearts  of  Men,  they  muft  perforce  have  melted*  ■ 
And  Barbarifm  it  felf  have  pitied  him. 
But  Hetv'n  hath  a  Hand  in  thefe  Events, 
To  whoft  high  Will  we  bound  our  calm  Contents. 
To  BuUiitgtrtkf  are  we  fwom  Subjeds  now, 
Whofe  State,  and  Honour,  I  for  aye  aHow. 
EMter  Aamerif. 

Z>Mtcb.  If  ere  comes  my  Son  ^merle, 

Torkf  jSHmtrlt  that  was. 
But  that  is  loft,  for  being  Richm-iH  Priend. 
And,  Madam,  you  muft  call  him  RjuUnd  now  i 
I  am  in  Parhament  pledge  fer  his  Truth. 
Andlafling  Fealty  in  the  new-made  King. 

Dutch,  Welcome  my  Son;  who  are  rhe  Viotetsn»w, 
.That  ftrew  rfie  green  Lap  of  the  new-come  Spring? 

^mm.  Madam,  I  know  not.  nofi  greatly  care, 
Cod  faowt  I  had  as  lief  be  none,  n  one. 

Torl^  Well,  bear  you  well  in  this  new-fpring  of  rimr, 
Leaft  you  be  cropt  before  you  come  to  prime. 
What  News  from  OxfordlYMA  th^fe  Jufts  ardTriumiihs? 

jinm,  ForouRhtl  know,  my  Lord,  they,  d". 

Tbr^;  .Youwill  bcriiere'Ikn«w.  >..oOt^K' 
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-dim.  If  God  prevent  me  not,  I  purpole  ib. ... 
Tor^.  What  Seal  is  that  that  hangs  without  thy  Bofom  / 
yea.  look*A  thou  palej  Let  mc  fee  the  Writing, 
■^m.  My  Lord,  'tis  nothing. 
Tvr^  No  matter  then  who  fees  it. 
I  will  be  fatisfied.  let  me  fee  the  Wciting. 

jtmm,  I  do  bcfeech  your  Grace  to  pardon  mej 
Ir  is  a  matter  of  fmiU  Confequence, 
Which  for  fpme  Reafons  I  would  not  have  feen. 

Terk.  Which  for  fome  KcafoDSi  Sir,  I  mean  to  fee  i 
I  fear.  I  fear, 

Dutch.  What  fliould  you  fearj 
*Tis  nothing  but  Tome  Bond,  that  he  is  enterM  into 
For  gay  AppareU  againft  the'  Triumph. 

Ttri^,  Bound  to  himfelf  <  What  doth  he  with  i  Bond 
That  he  is  bound  to  r  Wife,  thou  art  a  Fool. 
Boy,  let  me  fee  the  Writing. 
^MOh  I  do  befeech  you  pardon  me.  I  may  not  jhew  it. 
Tark-  I  will  be  fatitfied,  let  me  fee  it,  I  fay. 

{Smuches  it,  *»d  reMd^, 
,Trea(bnI  foul  Treafonl  Villain,  Traitor,  Slave. 
Dutch*  Wbat*s  the  matter,  my  Lord  \ 
Terkf  Hoa,  who's  within  there  \  Saddle  my  Horfe. 
Heav'n  for  his  Mercy;  what  Treachery  is  here? 
Dutch,  Why,  what  is't.  my  Lord/ 
Tork.  Give  me  my  Boots  I  fay  i  faddle  my  Horfe 
Now  by  my  Honour,  my  Life,  my  Troth, 
I  will  appeach  the  Villain. 
Dutch.  Whit  is  the  matter  ? 
Tarki  Peace,  foolifli  Woman. 
Dutch.  I  will  not  peace:  What  isthem^tCti-,  Son! 
^um.  Good  Mother  be  content,  it  is  no  more 
Than  my  poor  Life  muft  anfwer. 
Dutch.  Thy  Life  anfwer  / 

Euter  Servant  with  Btets. 
Terks  Bring  my  Boots,  I  will  unto  the  King. 
Duch.  Strike  him,  Aumerlt.  Poor  Boy,  thou  art  amaz'd. 
Hence  Villain,  nevermore  come  in  my  Sight. 
Ttr^t  Give  me  my  Boots,  I  fay. 
Dutch.  Why,  Tcrk*  what  wilt  thou  do? 
Wilt  thou  not  hide  the  Trefpafs  of  thine  own? 
Have  we  more  SonsI  Or  ve  we  like  to  fcive  ^  ■'^^"^'yi^        h 
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Is  not  my  tecmiDg  Jatc  drunk  up  with  Turn! 
And  wile  thou  pluck  my  fiit  Son  from  mine  Ag^ 
Aadrobmeof  a  hippy  Mother's  Nimc? 
Is  he  not  like  theel  Is  he  not  thine  cum?  \     , 

Yerk'  Thou  fond  mid  Womin, 
Wilt  thou  conceal  this  dark  Confpiracy  !  ' 
A  dozen  of  them  here  have  ti'eo  the  Sacramea^  ; 

And  intercKangeably  bive  fet  their  Hands     . 
To  kilt  the  King  at  Oxfird. 

Vutch.  He  Ihall  be  nooe : 
Wt'W  keep  him  here  •,  then  what  is  that  to  him  ? 

r«-^  Away  fond  Woman,  were  he  twenty  limei  my  ' 
Sod,  1  would  appeach  him. 

Bmch.  HidH:  thou  groan'd  for  him  as  I  have  dooe» 
Thou  wouldft  be  more  pitiful : 
But  now  I  know  thy  Mind^  thou  doft  fufpeA 
Tiwt  I  hive  been  difloyal  tothy  Bed, 
And  that  he  is  a  Biftard,  not  thy  Son; 
Sweet  Terkj  fweet  Husband,  be  not  of  that  fflindi 
He  is  as  like  thee*  is  a  Man  may  be. 
Nor  like  to  me,  nor  any  of  my  Kia, 
And  yet  I  love  him. 

Tir^.  Make  way,  unruly  Woman.  [Exit, 

Dutch.  After,  jiumtrU.     Mount  thcc  upon  his  HorT^ 
Spur  poft,  and  gee  before  him  to  the  King, 
And  beg  thy  Pardon,  e'er  he  do  accufe  thee. 
I'll  not  be  long  behind ;  though  I  be  old, 
I  doubt  not  but  to  ride  as  faft  as  TaT^i 
And  never  will  I  rife  up  from  the  Ground,    . 
*rill  Bultinibrok?  have  pardon'd  thee.  Away,  be  gone.  [£*#. 

SCENE     III. 

Enttr  Rullingbroke,  Percy,  ^W  «thir  Lordt, 
BHlUhg.  Can  no  Min  tdl  of  my  unthrifty  Son? 
'Tis  full  three  Months  fince  I  did  fee  him  laft. 
If  any  Plague  hang  over  m,  'tis  he : 
I  !|rouId  to  Heiv'n,  my  Lords,  he  might  be  fouod. 
Enquire  at  to/jdfi,  'mongft  the  Taverns  there: 

For 
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For  there*  they  A^i  be  daily  doth  frequent,' 
With  unreftrained  loofe  Compinions 
£ven  facb,  they  fay,  is  ftand  in  narrow  Lane>> 
And  rob  our  Witch,  and  beat  out  PalTf  ngers. 
Which  he,  young,  wanton,  and  effemiaate  Boy. 
Takes  on  the  point  of  Honour,  to  fupport 
So  diflblute  a  Crev, 

P^ej.  My  Lord,  foine  two  Daw  fince  I  Ciw  the  Plrinct; 
And  told  bim  of  thcTe  Triumphs  held  at  Oxford, 

BuUing.  And  what  faid  the  Oallant! 

Fertj.  Mis  Ajifwer  was;  he  would  untoth^Scews, 
And  from  the  eommon'ft  Creature  pluck  t  Glovf 
'  And  wear  it  is  a  Favour,  and  with  that 
He  would  unhorfe  the  luftiefl  Challenger. 

BuUit^.  Asdilfaluteisderp'rite,  yctthrongfaboth 
1  fee  fome  fparks  of  better  hope;   which  elder  Days 
May  happily  bring  forth.    But  who  ciMies  here  f 
Emttr  Aumerle. 

^«M.  Where  is  the  KJngi 

BuUini.  What  means  our  Confin,  that  be  ftares 
And  loi^  fo  wildly? 

Aum.  <Sod  fare  your  6r>ce.  I  do  befeech  your  Majeffy 
To  have  fome  conftrence  with  your  Grace  alone* 

SmIUi^.  Withdraw  your  IHvet,  and  fctve  us  here  alooe: 
What  is  the  maner  with  our  Coafin  nowf 

wAud.  For  ever  may  my  Knees  grow  te  the  Earth,     {J^mltt 
My  Tongue  cleave  to  my  Roof  within  my  Mouth, 
Untefs  a  Pardon,  e'er  I  tife  or  fpeak. 

Builiag.  Intended  or  committed  was  thil  Fiutt  / 
If  On  tht  firft,  tiow  hernous  e'er  ir  be. 
To  win  thy  after-love  I  pardon  thee. 
'  i/^m.  Then  give  ihe  leave  that  I  «Diy  turn  the  Key^ 
That  no  Min  enter  'till  the  Tale  be  done. 

BmlliMg,  Have  thy  deiire.  [York  witbim^ 

Ttrk-  My  Liege  beware,  lodt  to  thy  ftff. 
Thou  haft  a  Traitor  in  thy  Prefencc  there. 

BhIIw^.  Viliaii,  I'll  make  rhee  fafe. 

Atm.  Stay  (hy  revengeful  Hind,  thou  haft  no  nuleto&u'^ 

Tor^  Open  (he  Door,  fecurefool-hirdy  King: 
Shall  I  for  love  fpeak  Tieafon  to  thy  Face  i 
Op«n  the  Door,  or  I  will  break  it  open.         ^  ^,^,, 

'  '      '^"   Emttr 
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£««-York. 

Sn^'^.  What  is  the  nutter.  UnctCf  fpeatr*  JKeorer  breatb, 
Tell  us  how  near  is  danger, 
Thd  we  may  acm  us  to  encounter  it.     , 

Ttrki  Perufe  this  Writii^  here,  and  thOu  tbaJt  know      • 
The  reafon  that  mj  hafle  forbids  me  ihow. 

jbim.  Remember  as  thou  rcad'ft,  thy  Praifiife  pafti    ' 
I  do  repeat  me,  read  not  my  Name  there, 
My  Heart  is  not  confederate  wrth  my  HmkI. 

Ttrk^  It  was,  Villain,  e^er  thy  Hind  did  Tet  it  doir».' 
1  tore  it  from  the  Traitor's  Bofom,  King, 
Fear,  and  not  Love,  bcgeti  his  Penitence  ; 
fcrget  to  pity  him,  left  thy  Pity  prove 
A  Serpen^  th«  will  fling  thee  to  the  Heart. 

ShUJmi,  Oh  heinous,  flrong,  and  buld  Cbtifpitacyt 

0  loyal  Father  of  a  treacherous  Son: 

Tbou  flieer.  immacutate,  and  Silver  Fountain, 

From  when«  this  Stream,  through  itiuddy  Pa£liges 

Hath  had  his  Current,  and  defil'd  himfclf. 

Thy  oveiflow  of  good,  converts  to  bid. 

And  thine  abundant  gooduefs  (hall  ezcufc 

This  deadly  blot,  in  thy  digreffing  Son. 
Ttrk.  So  ffiall  my  Virtue  be  his  Vice's  B»*d, 

And  he  IhaH  fpend  mine  Honour  with  his  ShaiAe  i 

As  thriftlefs  Sons  their  fcraping  Pather*s  Sold. 

Mine  Honour  lives  when  his  Difhonoor  dies, 

Orroy  QiamM  Life  in  his  Diflbonour  lyeS: 

Thou  kill'ft  me  in  his  Life,  giving  him  breith» 

The  Traitor  lives,  the  triie  M4n^  pot  to  Df  ath. 

[Diitehe/i  withht. 
Dmteh.  What  ho,  my  Liege  I  for  Heav'm  ftke  ht  me  in, 
Bmlliiig.  Whit  ftif  ill-voic'd  SuppUant  makes  this  eager  cry  t 
Dmteh.  AWoman,  and  thine  Aunt,  great  Kti^,  'tis  I.     ' 

Speak  with  me,  pity  me,  open  the  Door, 

A  Beggar  hegj,  that  ncTCr  begg'd  before, 
BiUiitig.  Our  Scene  is  alter  d  from  a  ferious  thing. 

And  now  cinng'd  to  the  Beggar,  and  the  King : 

My  dangerous  Coufih,  let  your  Mc^ther  in, 

1  know  (he's  come  to  pray  for  your  foul  Sin, 
Ttr^  If  thou  do  pardon,  wn  foever  pray, 

More  Sins  jfor  this  forgivencfs,  profper  may,  CooaJ 

,■'■;'■'  '  '      This     — 


I  i  1 6  The  Life  and  Death 

This  fefter'd  Joint  cue  off  the  reft  refls  found. 
This  let  alwe,  wilt  all  the  reft  confound. 
Enter  Dittcbe/s. 

Dutch,  O  King,  believe  noc  this  hard-hearted  Maii^ 
Itpve,  lovii^  oot  it  felf,  none  other  can. 

Ttr^  Thou  frantick  Woman,  what  doft  thou  do  here? 
Shall  ihy  old  Dugs  once  more  a  Traitor  rear? 

Dutch.  Sweetr^rifebe  patient;  heaimegentle  Liege.  {Xj^els. 

imUing.  Hife  up,  good  Aunt. 

Dm^h.  Not  yet,  I  thee  befeech ; 
For  ever  will  I  kneel  upon  my  Knees,     , 
And  never  fee  Day  that  the  happy  ft«, 
•Till  thod  give  Joy,  until  thou  bid  me  joy. 
By  pardoning  JintUudt  my  tranfgrcinng  Bay, 

Jiitm,  Unro  my  Mother's  Prayers,  I  bend  my  Knee.  \KiufsU, 

7«ri.Againftthemboth,mytrueJointsbended  be.  \Kjutli, 

Dutch.  Pleads  he  in  earned!  Look  upon  his  face } 
His  Eyes  do  drop  no  Tears,  his  Prayers  are  in  je0; 
I3ts  Words  come  from  his  Mouth,  ours  from  our  Breafts : 
He  prays  but  faintly,  and  would  be  deny'd  ; 
We  pray  with  Heart  and  Soul,  and  all  helide. 
His  weary  Joints  would  gladly  rife.  I  know; 
Our  Knees  Ihall  knee),  'till  to  the  Ground  they  grow- 
His  Prayers  are  full  of  falfc  Hypocrifie, 
Ours  of  true  Zeal,  and  deep  Integrity: 
Our  Prayers  do  out-pray  his,  then  let  them  have 
That  Mercy,  which  true  Prayers  ought  to  have. 

BulUiig,  Good  Aunt  Aand  up. 

Butch.  Nay,  do  not  fay  ftand  up. 
But  pardon  ftrft,  and  ifberwards 'ftand  up. 
And  if  I  were  thy  Nurfc,  thy  Tongue  to  teacb, 
,  Pardon  Ihould  be  the  firft  Word  of  chy  Speech. 
I  never  long'd  to  hear  a  Word  'till  now : 
Say  pudon.  King,  let  pity  teach  thee  how. 
The  Word  is  (hort,  but  not  fo  Hioit  as  fweer. 
No  Word  like  Pardon,  for  Kings  Mouths  fo  meet. 
Tori^  Speak  it  in  Frtucb,  King>  fay  Pardtn'ne  moj* 
Dutch.  Doft  th«u  teach  Pardon,  Pardon  to  deftroy! 
Ah  my  fowre  Husband,  my  hard-hearted  Lord, 
Thatfet-ft  the  Word  it  itif^  againft  the  Word. 
Speak  Pardon  as  'lis  curiant  ia  our  Land, 

n    .    ^,ou       The 
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The  chopping  Frtneh  we  do  not  underftind. 
Thine  Eye  begins  to  fpcak,  fet  thy  Tongue  there: 
Or  i.j  thy  piteous  Heitt,  p)»nt  thou  thine  Ear, 
That  heating  how  our  Plaints  and  Prayers  do  pierce. 
Pity  may  move  thee,  Pardon  to  rehcarfe. 
RulliMg.  Good  Aunt  ftand  lip. 
Dfttch,  1  do  not  fue  to  (land. 
Pardon  is  all  the  Suit  I  have  in  hand. 

BHlling.  I  pardon  him,  a?  Heav'n  Oial!  pardon  me. 
Dntch.  O  happy  Vantage  of  a  kneeling  Knee; 
Yet  am  I  fick  for  Fear;  fpeak  it  again. 
Twice  faying  Pardon,  doth  not  pardon  twain, 
But  makes  one  Pardon  flrong. 

BnlUmg.  I  pardon  him  with  all  my  Heart. 
Dutch.  A  God  on  Earth  thou  art. 
BuUi/ii,  But  for  our  trufly  Brother-in-law,  the  Abbot, 
With  all  the  reft  of  that  conforted  Crew, 
Deftruaion  ftrcight  (hall  dog  them  at  the  Hetll. 
Good  Uncle  help  to  order  fcveral  Powers. 
To  Oxfmd^  or  where-e'er  thefc  Traitors  arc : 
They  fliall  not  live  within  this  World,  I  fwear. 
But  I  will  have  (hem  once  know  where. 
Uncle  fareweii'  and  Coufin  adieu; 
Your  Mother  well  hiih  pray'd,  and  prove  you  trae. 
DMch.  Come  my  old  Sbn,  I  pray  Hea/n  make  thee  new. 

[ExtMnt» 
'      'Enitr  Exton  tmd  *  Strvaiit, 
Extern.  Didft  thou  not  mirk  the  King  what  Words  he  fpale? 
Have  I  no  Frietid  will  rid  me  of  this  living  Fear. 
Was  it  notfoi 
Strv.  Thofe  were  his  very  Wordf. 
Exton.  Have  I.  no  Friend?  quoth  he;  he/pake  it  twice. 
And  urg'd  it  twice  together ;  did  he  not  f        . 
Serv.  He  did. 

Exton.  And  fpeaking  it,  he  wiflly  look*d  on  mc. 
As  who  Ihall  fay,  I  would  thou  wert  the  Man 
That  would  divorce  this  Terror  from  my  Heart; 
Mewing  the  King  at  Tomf^et.    Come,  Ict'j  go. 
I  am  the  King's  FHtnd,  and  wiU  rid  his  Foe. 
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S  C  E  N  E    IV.      A  Prifm, 

Enter  KiHg  Richard. 
K,  Sieh*  I  have  been  ftudyiog,  how  to  comptre 
This  Ptifon  where  I  live,  unto  the  VVorJdj 
And  for  becaufe  the  World  is  populous. 
And  here  is  not  a  Creature  but  my  fel£^ 
I  cannot  do  it;  yetril  haniaier't  out.  J, 

My  Brain,  I'll  prove  the  Female  to  my  Soul," 
My  SouI>  the  Father;  and  thefe  two  beget 
A  Generation  of  ftill  breeding  Thoughts; 
And  thefe  (ame  Thoughts  people  this  little  World 
la  Humours^  like  the  People  of  this  World, 
For  DO  Thought  is  contented.    The  better  Sort, 
AsThoughtsof  things  divide,  are  intermixt 
With  Scruple^  and  do  fet  the  Faith  it  felf  ' 
A^ainft  the  Faith;  as  thus  i  come  lit(le  ones  j  and  tbenagaioi 
It  is  as  hard  to  come,  as  for  a  Camel 
To  thread  the  Poftern  of  a  Needle's  Eye* 
Thoughts  tending  to  Ambition  they  do  plot 
Unlikely  Wonders;  how  thefe  vain  weak  Njuli 
May  tear  y  Paflage  through  the  flinty  Ribs 
Of  this  hard  World,  my  ragged  Prifon  Walls  i 
And  for  they  cannot;  die  in  their  own  Pride. 
Thoughts  tending  to  Content,  flattcMhcmlilvej; 
That  ihfy  are  nqt  the  firfl  of  Fortuned  Slavey. 
Kor  (hall  not  be  thelaft.     Like  Oily  fieggani 
Who  fitting  in  the  Stocks,  reftife  their  Miame 
That  many  have,  and  others  muft  fit  theret 
And  in  this  Thought,  they  finda  kind  of  Eafe, 
Bearing  their  own  Misfortune  on  the  Back 
Of  fuch  as  have  before  endur'd  the  like. 
Thus  play  I. in  ooe  Prifon.  many  People, 
And  none  contented.     Sometimes  im  I  Kit^,' 
Then  Treafon  makes  me  wiih  my  felf  a  'fieggar^ 
And  fo  I  am.     Then  crufliing  Penury 
Perfuades  me,  I  was  bitter  when  a  King; 
Then  am  I  king'd  again;  and  by  and"  by,  '* 

Thii*  t^tl  am  UHkiog'd  by  Ballinghoks,       r-      .  i 

'    ■' '  '^^"^^^  And 
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And  £h-eiglit  am  notUng.    But  what*e'er  Z  tm^     t^tlfick* 
Nor  T,  nor  iny  Mao,  that  but  Man  if. 
With  Dothing  ihall  be  pleased,  'till  be  be  ta/fd 
Witfa  being  nothing,    Mulick  do  I  htarl 
H^  lia^  keep  time:  Howibwerfwcat  MuHckKt 
Wbea  time  ii  brokr,  and  no  Pro|>oiticii  lupci 
So  is  it  m  the  Mufidc  of  Mens  Livest 
And  here  faave  I  the  Daintinefi  of  Ear, 
To  hear  time  broke  in  a  diforder'd  Strii^^ 
But  for  the  Concord  of  my  Sute  and  Tiaar, 
Had  not  an  Ear  to  hear  my  true  tiAie  bn^ 
I  wafted  Time,  and  now  doth  Time  wafte  me.' 
For  now  hath  Time  made  me  his  numhriog  dock': 
My  Thoughts  are  Minutei;  and  witfa  Si^theyjv. 
Their  Watches  to  mine  Eyes,  the  outward  Witcq» 
Whereto  my  Finger,  like  «  Dial's  Point, 
Is  pointing  ftill,  in.  deiniuig  them  frcm  Tean. 
Kew,  Sir,  the  Sound  that  teils  what  Hour  it  igf 
Are  clamorous  <i»foanc,  that  firike  upon  my  Hcatt^A. 
Which  is  the  Bellj  feSigiis,  and  Tean, and  Grcans, 
Shew  Minutes,  Houn,  and  Times:  O  butmyTime 
Rods  pofting  on,  in  BHlUnghr»k^%  proud  Joy, 
While  I  ftand  fooling  here,  his  Jade  o'th'  Cloclc    , 
This  Mufick  mads  me,  (et  it  found  no  more; 
Fm  thouph  it  have  help  mad  Men  to  their  Willj 
In  me  it  feems,  it  will  make  vi/e  Men  mad. 
Yet  bleffin^  on  his  Heart  that  gives  it  me. 
For  'tis  a  Sign  of  Love  { .and  Love  to  Sichardt 
Is  a  flraoge  Biaocfa,  in  This  all-hatit^  World.  .     , 

Enter  Grttm. 

Qratm,  Hail,  royal  Prince. 

K,  Rteb.  Thanks,  noble  Peer. 
The  cheapefl  of  us,  is-teo  Groats  too  dear. 
What  art  tbont  and  how  com'ft  thou  hither* 
Where  no  Man  ever  ccmes,  but  that  J'ad  D(^ 
That  brings  me  Food,  to  make  Misfortune  Jive{ 

Qrttm.  Xwut  poor  €rQom  of  thy  Stable,  King* 
When  thou  wert  King,  whoitavclling  towardiTvri^ 
With  much  ado,  at  length  faav  gotten  l«ave, 
Tf^look  oponmyi  fomctimes  Royal,  Mafiet'tFace^ 
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O  how  u  yetm'd  my  Heart,  wheo  I  beheld  •  ^' 

In  London  Streets,  that Coronttioa  Day; 
When  SdUngkeoke  rode  on  roan  Barbaiy-; 
Tlut  Horie,  that  rhou  fo  often  haft  beftride; 
That  Hbrfc*  that  I  fo  carefully  have  drefs'd. 

JET,  Rich.  Kode  he  od  Barbary?  Tell  me,  gcocli:  Friend, 
How  went  he  under  him! 

Groom,  So  proudly,  as  if  he  hid  difdaio'd  the  Ground. 
K.  Rich.  So  proud,  that  BMliiHghrol^  was  on  his  Back;   ' 
That  Jade  hath  eat  Bread  from  my  royal  Haod< 
This  Hand  hath  made  him  proud  wich  clapping  him. 
Would  he  notflumblei  Would  he  not  fall  down. 
Since  Pride  muft  have  a  fall,  and  break  the  Neck 
Of  that  proud  Man,  that  did  ufurphii  Back{ 
Forgivenefs,  Horfe;  why  do  I  rail  on  thee. 
Since  thou,  created  to  be  aw'd  by  Mao, 
Waft  born  to  bear!  I  was  not  made  a  HoiA^ 
And  yet  I  bear  a  Burthen  like  an  Afs, 
Spur-galUd,  and  tyt'd  by  jauncing  BuUit^h^e, 
Enter  Keeper  n/itb  *  Dijh,, 
Xeep:  Fellow,  give  Places  here  is  no  loager  ftay.      > 

[TV  the  Grtom, 
K.  Rich.  If  thou  love  iBfi  'tittimethou  wen  a  tray. 
<imm.What  my  Tongue daresnot,  tbatmy  Heart  (hiU  lay. 

[Exit. 
Xeep,  My  Lord,  will'tpleare  you  to  falltoj 
K.  Rich,  Tafte  of  it  firlt,  as  thou  wnt  wont  to  do. 
Keep,  My  Lord,  I  dare  not;  Sir  Pwft«  of  £>»«, 
Who  lately  came  from  th'  King,  commandi  the  contrary.     . 

K.  Rich.  The  Devil  Jake  Henry  of  LMCAfifr,  and  thee ; 
Patience  is  ftale,  and  I  am  weary  of  it.      [BlMtt  the  Xeeper, 
Keep.  Help,  hclp»  help.    . 

Enier  Exton  und  ServMtt, 
X.  Rich.  How  now  f  What  means  Death  in  this  rtide  AlTauUt 
Villair,  thine  own  Hand  yield*  thy  Deaths  Infirument; 
Go  thou  and  fill  another  Koom  in  Hejl. 

{laTtioa  firikft  him  dtwn. 
That  Hand  ihall  bum  in  never-quenching  fire. 
That  ftaggert  thus  my  Pcrfon.     Extovy  thy  fierce  Hind*   < 
Haih  with  the  King's  Blood  flatn'd  cne  King's  own  Land.   '' 
Mount,  mount  my  Soul,  thy  Scat  ii  I'p  on  high, 

Whilfk 
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WhilftmygrofsFlelh  finks  downward- heretodift     [i>fW. 
I     txtm.  As  fulJ  of  Valour  as  of  Rojtsf  Blood, 
'  Both  have  I  Tptlt:  Oh  would  the  Deed  were  goods 

Tor  now  the  Devil  that  told  me  I  did  well,  .      : 

Siyi^  that  this  Deed  is  icbronicted  in  Hell.. 

This  dead  King  to  the  living  Kiag.I'U  bear»        <  .-  :  .   . 

Iiie  hence  the  refi,  ind  give  ttiem  burial  here.      [£«rMtf. 

S;CE  ^N  E   V. 

Ikiirifit  t  Smttr  Buhingbmle,  Ytifk,  with  atbtr  Lords  4h4 
.  Aittndariti. 

inUit^.  Uncle  nr<^>  the  lateft  Newi  wc  heart 
Isthu  the  Rebels  have  confum'd  with  Fire    .         '   , 
Oor  Town  of  Gctfitr  in  CUuctJterJiirt; 
But  whether  they  be  ta'en  or  flatn,  we  hear  not. 
Enter  I^forthuniberlaiid. 
.  Wdcome  my  Lord:  Whit  it  the  News! 

/f»rth.  Firft  to  thy  facred  State  wifli  I  til  Hap^nefi  i 
The  next  News  ii,  I  have  to  LoMdaiifcat 
71k  Heads  of  S^^tbmy,  Sftnciry  Blwu  and  Km^ 
The  maoner  of  their  taking  may  appear 
At  large  difcourfed  in  this  Paper  here.     [Ptefemii^  *  f^frri 

BkUshi.  We  thank  ther.  gende  Ftrcy,  for  thy  PainSi 
And  to  thy^Wotth  will  add  right  worthy  Gainr. 
Bttur  Fitz-watcr. 

■Fite.  My  Lord,  I  havefroip  Oxf»rJ  Teat  to  L$nJ»$ 
The  Heads  o£Srote*j,  and  Sit  Bemet  Seeljt 
Two  of  the  dangerous  confoncd  Traitors, 
That  fought  at  Oxford  thy  dire  Overthrow. 

SuUing.  Thy  Pains,  Pitx^wtttr^  fliall  not  be  forgot. 
Right  noble  is  thy  Merit,  well  I  wot. 

Enter  Percy  tatd  the  Biptp  tf  Carlifle. 

Pircj.  The  grand  Confpirator  ^hbet  of  tVtfimin^er^ 
With  clog  of  ConfcJence,  and  four  MelanthoUyi 
Hath  yielded  up'  hit  Body  to  the  Grave; 
fiiit  here  is  CartiJUt  living  to  abide 
Thy  kingly  Doom,  and  Sentence  of  his  Pride. 

BHlling.  CArlifle,  this  is  your  Doom  i 
Chufe  out  fome  feaet  Place,  fome  reverend  Room 

Vot.  III.  L  M«M, 
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Mwe  ttun  ilu>ti  ha&j  and  with  it  joy  thy  felf  i 
So  as  thoa  liv'ft  in  Vticct  die  free  from  Strtf«. 
For  though  DiiM  Enemy  thou  hifl.  ever  beeo* 
High  SpMU  of  H{m»ur  in  thee  I  have  fteo. 
Enur  fixtOD  ivitb  4  O^ 

Extw.  Sreat  Kins,  withia  chis  Oma  I  prd^t 
Thy  bury'd  Ftar.    Heceio  aU  brehtUe£t  lyn 
The  migntieft  c^tby  greateft  EneiDies» 
JiiebMnl  of  Butrdtsmx  hy  ae  hithet  bn^bt. 

BmIUw.  ExtM  I  thaiuc  thee  not.  for  thou  haft  wrought 
A  Deea  of  Slaughter  with  thy  fatal  Hipd, 
Upon  my  Head,  and  all  this  famout  Land. 

ExtoH.  From  your  own  Mouth,  nty  Lord,  did  I  this  Deed. 

BMitig,  They  bvc  not  PoUbo,  iMt  do  Poifba  neodi 
'  Nor  do  I  thee,  though  I  did  wilb  bini  deadj 
I  hite  the  Murtherer.  love  him  rourtfafired. 
The  Suilt  of  Confcience  take  thou  for  thy  Labour, 
But  neither  my  good  Word,  nor  princely  Favour. 
With  Citm  go  wander  through  the  Shades  of  Night, 
And  nevcf  ffiew  thy  Head  by  Day,  nor  Light* 
Lords,  I  proteft  my  Soul  is  &llof  Wo, 
That  Blood  ihould  fpinUe  me*  aod  make  me'  grov. 
Come  mourn  with  me,  for  that  I  do  larntm^ 
And  put  on  Allen  Black  indootinent: 
I'll  make  a  Voyage  to  the  Holy-Land, 
To  wifli  this  Blood  off  from  my  guUty  i&od. 
March  fadly  after,  grace  my  Mourning  here. 
Id  weej^ng'afta  this  UDtimely  Bier.  {Extim  tmmu. 
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With  the  Life  and  Death  of 

Henry  Sirnatned  Hot-Spur. 
ACT!    SCENE! 

Btter  King  Henry,  Lor^]ohn  .?/Lancafter,  Eari 
tf^  Weftmorlano,  and  others. 

King  HENRY. 

IO  (haken  as  we  are*  fa  win  with  Cirt* 
Fiiid  we  a  time  for  frighted  Peace  to  panr, 
And  breathe  Ihort  winded  accents  of  new 
Broils 
To  be  commenc'd  in  Scronds  afar  remote: 
No  more  the  thirfty  Entrails  of  this  Soil 
Shall  damb  her  Ltps  with  her  own  Childrens  Blood: 
No  more  (hall  trenching  War  channel  her  Fields, 
Kor  bruife  her  Flowrets  with  the  armed  Hoofs 
Of  Hoftile  Paces.     Thofc  oppofcd  Eyes, 
Which  like  the  Meteors  of  a  troubled  Heav'n, 
AD  of  one  Nature,  of  one  Subfiance  bred* 
Did  lately  meet  in  the  intcftine  ftiock, 
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'And  furious  clofe  of  civil  Butchery* 
Shall  oow  in  mutual  wcU-bereeming  Rankt 
Marcb  all  one  «ay,  and  be  no  mo^e  oppos'd 
Againft  Acquaintance,  Kindred,  and  Allies  i 
The  edge  of  Vfuy  Ukc  an  ill>fli«thed  Knife,  ^ 
No  more  fliaN  cut  his  Mafter.    Therefor^  Ftietids»' 
As  far  ai  to  the  Sepulchre  of  Chriil, 
Whoffi  Soldier  now,  under  whofe  bleffed  Crofs 
,We  ftr«  imprefled,  and  engig'd  to  fight, 
forthwith  a  Power  of  Emglijb  fhall  «e  levy* 
Whofe  Arms  W9re  moulded  in  tbeit  Mother's  Womb 
>To  chafe  thefe  Pagans  in  thofe  holy  Fields, 
Over  whofe  Acres  witk'd  thofe  blefled  Feet 
Which  fourteen  hundred  Years  a^  were  nail'j 
VoE  our  Advantage  on  the  bitter  Crofs. 
But  this  our  purpofe  is  a  Twelvemonth  old, 
'And  bootlcft  'tis  to  tell  you  we  wilt  got 
iTherefbre  we  meet  not  new.    Then  Ic(  otf  hear 
Of  you  my  gentle  Coufin  Wefim^loMdt, 
What  yefternight  our  Council  did  deaee, 
Id  forwarding  this  dear  Expedience. 

iVefi.  My  Liege,  this  hafte  was  hot  in  queftion, 
'And  many  limits  of  the  Charge  fetdown 
But  yefternight:  When  all  ithwart  theie  came 
'A  Poft  from  WdUtf  loaden  with  heavy  News  \ 
,Whofe  woift  was,  that  the  noble  AtertimtTf 
Leading  the  Men  of  Htrtftrdjbire  to  fight 
Againit  the  irrnulai  and  wild  Gkmthwer, 
iWas  by  the  rude  Hands  of  that  Wtljbmm  taken, 
(And  a  th<Hiftnd  of  his  Pec^Ie  butchered ; 
Upon  whofe  dead  Corps  there  was  fuch  mifufe. 
Such  beafiiy,  (hiraelefs  Transfonnatioir, 
By  thofe  Weljbieemtn  done,  as  may  not  be. 
Without  muck  fliaroe,  rc-totd  or  fpoken  of. 

K.  Htnrj.  It  Teems  then,  that  the  tidings  of  this  Broil 
Brake  o£Four  Bufinefs  for  the  Holy  Land. 

WtP,  This,  matcht  withotber  like;  my  gracious  Lord, 
Far  more  uneven  and  uawdcome  News 
Cajne  from  the  Nonh,  and  thus  it  did  report : 
,On  I^oly-rood  Diy.  the  gallant  Htt-ffm  there. 
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ToUDg  Harry  Ptreyt  and  hnwt  Jtrchihuld^ 

That  ever*valiant  and  approved  Snt^ 

At  Httmeddn  met,  trhere  they  did  iperid 

A  lad  and  bloody  Hour: 

As  by  difcbat-ge  of  iheir  Artillery 

And^  fliape  of  likelihood  the  News  wis  told : 

For  he  that  brought  them,  in  the  very  Heat 

And  pride*of  their  Contention,   did  take  Horre> 

Uncertain  of  the  IITue  any  wajJ 

K.  tioiry.  Here  is  a  dear  and  true  induftrious  Frifend* 
Sir  Waher  Blum,  new  lighted  frbtn  his  Horfe, 
Stain'd  with  the  variation  of  eacfa  Soil, 
Betwixt  the  Heimtdon,  and  this  Seat  of  ours: 
And  he  hath  brought  us  fmooth  and  welcome  News* 
The  Earl  oiDvaigUtii  difcomficed. 
Ten  thoufand  bold  Scots,  two  an<j  twnity  Knights 
Balk'd  in  their  own  Blood  did  Sir  Walktr  fee 
On  HolmedM'i  Plains,     Of  Prifonen,  Htt-^urvxk 
MortUkf  Eirl  of  Fift^  and  eldeft  Son 
To  beaten  Dawgias,  and  the  Harl  of  jithtl^ 
OfMitrrj,  AngHi,  and  Menteiih. 
And  is  not  this  an  Honourable  Spoil? 
A  gallant  Prize  \  Ha,  CouGn,  is  it  not  t  Tn  faith  it  is. 

Wtfi.  AConqucft  for  a  Prince  to  boaft  of. 

K.  Hemj.  Yea.  there  thou  mak'A  me  fad,  and  mik'ft  ipe  £n, 
In  envy,  that  my  Lord  NerthumhtrUHd 
Should  be  the  Father  of  fo  bled  a  Son ; 
A  Son,  who  is  the  Theam  of  Honour's  Tongue: 
Amongft  a  Grove,  the  very  ftrcighteft  Plaor, 
Who  is  fweet  Fortune's  Minion,  and  her  Pride : 
WhilQ  I  by  looking  on  the  Praife  of  htm,  ' 
See  Kist  and  Dishonour  ftain  the  Brow 
Of  my  .young  Harry,    O  that  it  could  be  prov*d, 
That  fora:  Night- tripping  Fairy  had  exchanged, 
In.  Cradle  Cloaths,  our  Children  wh^re  they  lay. 
And  call'd  mine  Percy,  his  PUntagenet  5 
Then  would  I  have  his  Httrrjt  and  he  mine: 
But  let  him  from  rov  Tiiou°hcs.     What  think  you  Co:^ 
iDf  this  young  Perc/i  Pride  ?  The  Piifoners, 
Which  he  ii  this  Adventure  hath  furpriz'd. 

L4  ^    V      ^'^'^^y'^T. 
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To  bis  own  ufe  he  keeps,  and  fends  me  Word 
I  flitll  have  none  hiix^Mmrd*kt  £arl  of  Fifi. 

Weji.  This  is  his  Uncle'%  teaching,  this  is  Vf^cefier, 
MtlevoIcDt  to  you  in  ill  AfpeAs; 
Which  makes  him  prune  him&tf,  and  briflle  up 
The  creft  of  Youth  againft  yout  Dignity. 

K.  Henry.  But  I  have  fenc  for  him  to  aofver  this* 
And  for  this  Caufe  awhile  we  muft  negted 
Our  holy  Purpofe  to  Jtrufdm. 
CouHn,  on  U^tdm/ddj  next,  our  Council  ve  trill  hold 
At  Wiitdfirt  fo  inform  the  Lords, 
But  come  your  ielf  with  Sgeed  to  us  again; 
Vot  more  is  to  be  faid,  ana  to  bt  done, 
,Than  out  of  Anger  can  b;  uttered. 

Jft/l.  I  will*  n>7  Liege.  [£jrMWfc 

SCENE     II. 

pHtfT  Henry  Prince  •/ Wales,  snd  ^r  John  Filftaff. 

Fsl.  Now  Hal,  what  time  of  Day  is  it^  Lad  f 
r,  Henry .  Thou  art  fo  fat-witted  with  drinffng  of  old 
Sack  and  unbuttoning  thee  after  Supper,  and  (leeping  up- 
on Benches  in  the  Afternoon,  that  thou  h^A  forgotten  to 
demand  that  truly,  which  thou  woiild/l  truly  Icnov*  W^bit 
a  Devil  haft  thou  to  do  with  the  time  of  the  Dayf  unli^s 
Hours  were  Cups  of  Sack,  and  Minutes  Capons,  and 
Clocks  the  Tongues  cf  Bawds,  and  Dials  the  Signs  of 
Leaping-Honfes,  and  tlie  bicffed  Stin  hjoifelf  a  fair  hot 
Wench  in  Flame-colour'd  Taffata,  1  fee  no  Reafon  why  thou 
fliouidft  be  fo  fupeiBuous,  ro  demand  the  time  of  the  Day* 

F*l.  Indeed  you  come<neirme  now,  HaI.  For  wc  that 
take  Purfes,  go  by. the  Mton  and  fcvcn  Stars,  and  not 
by  Phahns,  he,  that  wandring  Kniglt  fo  fair.  And  I 
pray  thee,  fweet  Wag,  when  tliou  art  King,  as  God  favc 
thy  Grace,  Majefly  I  Should  fay,  for  Grace  thou  wl^ 
have  none. 

P.  Henry.   What .'  none  / 

Fal.  No,  not  fo  mufh  i%  ^'ii\  fcfve  to  bc  Prologue  to  an 
Egg  and  Butie|-. 
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p.  Henry,  Well,  how  then  f  Cone  roundly,  roundly. 
Fsl,  Marry  then,   fwect  Wag,   when  thou  art  King,  let 

not  us  that  are  Squiies  of  the  Night's  Body,  be  call'd 
Thieves  of  the  Day's  Beauty.  Let  us  be  Z'Mihi'sPoreAen^ 
Geotlenien  of  the  Shade,  Mioions  of  the  Moon;  and 
let  Men  fay,  we  be  Men  of  good  Government,  being  go* 
vetned  as  the  Sea  is,  by  our  noble  and  chaft  Miftrefs  the 
Moon,  under  whofe  Countenance  we  fteal. 

P.  Henry.  Thou  fa>'A  well,  and  it  holds  well  too;  for  the 
Fortune  of  us  that  are  the  Moon's  Men,  doth  ebb  and  flow 
like  the  Sei,  being  govern'd  as  the  Sea  i^^  by  the  Moon. 
As  for  Proof,  now :  A  Purfc  of  Gold  mod  refolutely  fnatch'd 
on  Mandnj  Nighr,  and  moft  dilToIutely  fpcnt  on  Tmtfdn 
Morning ;  got  with  fwearing.  Laid  iy ;  and  fpeot  with  cry* 
ing,  Bringtn:  Now  in  as  low  anEbb.asthel^MXofthel.ad- 
deri  and  by  and  by  in  as  high  a  flow  as  the  ride  of  the  Gallows. 

FaU  Thou  fay'ft  true,  Lad:  And  is  notmyHofiefs  of 
the  Tavern  a  moft  fweet  Wench/ 

P.  Henry.  As  is  tlie  Honey,  my  old  Lad  of  the  Calllei 
and  is  not  a  Buff. Jerkin  a  moft  fweet  Robe  of  durance  t 

FmU  How,  how?  How  now  mad  Wagt-  What  in  thy 
Quips  and  thy  Quiddities^  What  a  plague  have  I  to  do 
with  a  Buff-Jerkin? 

P.  Henry.  Why,  what  a  Pox  hive  I  to  do  with  my  Ho- 
flefsof  the  Tavern? 

FtfJL  Well,  thou  haft  cali'd  her  tt>  a  reckoning  nioy  a 
time  and  olr. 

P.  Htnry.  Did  I  ever  call  thee  to  pay  thy  Part  ? 
'  Fdl.  No,  I'll  give  thee  thy  due,  thou  haft  paid  all  there: 

P.  Htnry.  Yea,  and  elfewhere.  fo  far  as  my  Coin  would 
ftretch,  and  where  it  would  not,  1  have  us'd  my  Credit. 

FaU  Yea,  and    fo  us'd  it,   that  were   it  here  apparent, 

that  thou  art  Heir  apparent But  I  prithee  fweet  Wig, 

ftiall  there  be  Gallows'fttnding  in  England  when  thou  arc 
King!  and  Refblutioo  thus  fobb'd  as  it  is,  with  the  rufty 
curb  of  old  Father  Antick  the  Law?  Do  not  thou  when 
thou  art  a  Kinp,  hang  a  Thief. 

P.  Henrj*  No,  thou  Ihalt. 

Fdl.  Shall  I  ?  O  rare .'  I'll  be  a  brave  Judge. 

P.Henry.  Thju  Judgcft  falfe  aheidyj  I  mean  thou  flialt 

have 
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liive  the  hanging  of  thcTkievn,  and  fo  become  ■  rare  Hingttua. 

FaI.  Well.  HaIj  welli  and  in  {bme  fort  it  jumps  with 
lay  Humod?,  as  well  as  waiting  in  the  Court,  I  can  teU  you. 

f.  Henry,  For  obtaining  of  Suits  i 

/WJl-Yea«for  obtaining  of  Suits,   whereof  the  Hang* 
mao  hath  oo  lean  Wardrobe.     I  am  as  melancholy  u   a 
.  Gyb-Cat.  or  a  lugg'd  Bear. 

P.  lUnrj.  Or  an  old  Lion,  or  a  Lover's  Lute.' 

led,  Yei,  ortheDroneofaXi»»JW/!>ir«6^pipe. 

J»,  Hmrj,  What  fay'ft  thou  to  a  ftare,  or  the  Melancho- 
ly of  Moor-Ditch! 

tnU  Thou  bill  the  moft  unfavoury  Similesi  and  art  indeed 
the  moft  compiratife  ^calleft  fweet  young  Prince.  But) 
H(/,  I  prithee  troublone  no  more  with  Vanity;  I  would 
thou  ana  I  knew,  where  a  Commodity  of  goodKames  were 
to  be  bought ;  An  old  Lord  of  the  Council  raced  me  the 
other  Day  in  the  Street  about  you.  Sir;  but  I  nark'd  him 
aot,  and  yet  he  talk'd  very  wifely,  and  in  the  Street  too* 

i*.  Hear;.  Thou  dtdll  well;  for  no  Man  regards  it. 

VaU  O,  thou  haft  damnable  Iteration,  and  art  indeed  t- 
hle  ito  corrupt  a  Saiot.  Thou  haft  done  much  harm  unto 
ne,  HaI,  <Sod  forgive  thee  for  it.  Before  I  knewthee,£44 
1  knew  DQtbing;  and  now  I  am,  if  a  Man  fhould  fpeak  trulyi 
little  better  than  one  of  the  Wicked.  I  muft  give  over  this 
X.ife,  and  I  wilt  give  it  over;  and  I  do  not,  I  am  a  Villain. 
Ill  be  damned  for  never  a  King's  Son  in  ChriHendon. 

P.  Ar»?7.  Where  fliah  we  take  a  Purfe  to  Morrow.  J»ck,\ 

'FdU  Where  thou  wilt.  Lad,  I'll  make  one;  and  I  do 
not,  call  me  Villain,  and  baffle  me. 

P.  Httirj^  I  fee  a  good  Amendment  of  Life  in  thee,  from 
praying  toPurfe-taking, 

pal.  Why*  Udl,  'tis  my  Vocation,  HaU  *Tis  no  fin  for 
il  Man  to  labour  in  his  Vocation. 

Enttr  Poins. 

Tmhi.  Now  fhall  we  know  if  G*dfhill  have  fet  a  Wateb^ 
O,  if  Men  were  to  be  lived  by  Merit;  what  Hole  in  Hell 
were  hot  enough  for  him  I  This  is  the  moft  omnipotent 
Villain,  that  ever  cry'd.  Stand,  to  a  true  Man. 

P.  Hitnj.  Good  njorrow,  Ntd. 
'.  I'om,  CJood  morVdw,   fwect  ffdl.  What  fays  Monfieor 
J  >.,o^Remorfi;? 
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Rcowrfi;  Wlat  fays  Sir  >&,  Sack  and  Sugaf  f  7«i| 
How  agrees  the  Devil  and  lliee  about  thy  Seul,  that  thoit 
foldeft  liim  on  Gni-FnUy  laft,  for  a  Cup  of  MtJiri. 
ad  a  i»ld  Capon'i  Leg! 

r.Htaj.  Sir  j^i*.  (lands  to  his  Word,  the  Deril  fliall  have 
te  Bargain,  for  fae  wis  never  yet  a  breaker  of  Froverbsi 
ft  vUtgivi  tht  Diml  hit  dl. 

;>««.  Then  art  thou'  damn'd  foe  keeping  thy  Word  witi 

P.Bmj,  Elfe  he  had  been  damn'd  fijr  cozening  the  Devit 

?«.»«.  But,  my  Lads,  my  Lads,  to  morrow  Morning,  by 
fcnr  a  Clock  early  at  e«<l.Hi«,  there  ate  Pilgrims  goiig  to 
Qmnimj  with  rich  Ogerings,  and  Triden  riding  to 
W«»  wuh  fit  Purfes.  I  have  Vizards  for  you  all;  yoo 
hve  Horfesfor  your  felves;  OtJi-UiU  lyes  to  Night  in  Jt.- 
titfir,  I  have  befpoke  Supper  to  morrow  in  Eafi-ehuf,  we 
may  do  It  as  fecme  as  fleep:  If  you  will  go,  I  will  ftufF 
your  Pniles  full  of  Crowns  j  if  you  will  not,  tarry  at  home 
and  be  hanged. 

«.  Hear  ye  r.Aiix'J,  if  I  tatry  at  hone,  and  go  not, 
1 II  bang  you  for  going.-  ** 

?«w.  You  will.  Chops. 
'     A'.  a>/,  wiltthoumakeone? 

P.  Harj.  Who,  I  rob!  I  a  Thitfi  not  I. 

M.  There's  neither  Honelly,Minhood,  norgood  Fellow- 
•t''  !i°j»  '  "^  "hou.cam-ll  not  of  the  Blood  Royal,  if 
thou  dir-d,  not  (land  for  ten  Shilling.. 

^fwl'  "'l"  ''■"•  °°" '"  "y  Days  Ml  be  a  mad-cap. 
/it  Why,  that's  well  faid.  ' 

'r?^72;^''!^ '.°°" ,"'"'  *'"•  '■"  ""y "  i«^- 

.   „      be  a  Traitor  then,  when  thou  art  King. 
P.  Hnrj.  t  care  not.  * 

?«»..  Sir  >4^  I  prithee  leave  the  Prince  and  me  atone, 
he  ftall  '»-<:>&«»  for  this  Adventure,  that 

h-^f:^'"'  "Z''  I/"?"  ■■"'  "«  'PWt  of  Peifuafinn,  and 
Lv.  J  ?  P,"^.'"^!  '''«  "hat  thou  fpeak'ft  may 
move,  and  what  he  hears  may  be  belie.'dl  that  ihe  trui 
.u  fL"?;:  ?' '^/"""™  '"'''■  ProveafalfeThiif,   for 

l^.Ti'i?  j*^^'"' ''"„"°"'  """'  Countenance.  Farewel, 
youlhallMmein£^«fc.,;,.  ,         ^.T"      '• 

P-  HlHT), 


1 1 J  X  The  Brjt  Part 

p.  Hewrj^  Farewel  the  Utter  Spring.    Ftf ewel  aUIioUowa 

Summer.  \_Exit  FaL 

Pains.  Now,  my  good  (weet  hony  Lord,  ride  wkb  ut  to 

morrow.    1  have  ajeft  to  execute>  thul  cinoot  manage  a- 

lonf.     Falfi^ft  Harvey,  R$ffUy  and  GtuU-HiUt    ftiall    rob 

thofe  Men  .that  we  bave  already  viy-laid  ;  your  felf  and   I 

«ill  not  be   there;  and  when  they    hava   the    Booty,    if 

you  and  I  do  not  rob  them,  cut  this  Head  from  my  Shoulden. 

P.  Henry.  But  bow  Ihall  we  part  with  them  in  fetting  fortfaj 

Pnni.  Why,  we  will  fet  forth  before  or  ihei  them,  v\d 

appoint  them  a  Place  of  meeting,  wherein  it  is  at  our  plea- 

fure  to  fail^  and  then  will  they  venture  upon  the  Ex{^t 

themfelvest  whicii  they  have  no  foooer  atchiev'd,  but  we'll 

fct  upon  them. 

Pi  Henry.  Aybut 'ti«  like  thatthey  will  know  US  by  our  Hor* 
fes,  by  our  Habits,  andby  every  other  Appointment  to  be  our 
felves. 

Point.  Tut,  our  Horfes  they  (hall  not  fee,  I'll  tye  them 
in  the  Wood  ;  our  Vizards  we  will  change  after  we  leave 
them ;  and  Sirrah,  I  bave  Cafes  of  Buckram  for  the  nonce 
to  immisk  our  noted  outward  Garments. 

P.  Hewrj.  But  I  doubt  they  will  be  too  bard  for  us. 
Poim^  Wellrfor  two  of  them,  I  know  them  to  be  as  true 
bred  Cowards  as  ever  turn'd  back;  and  for  the  third,  if 
he  fight  longer  than  he  fees  Reafon,  I'll  forfwear  Arms. 
The  virtue  of  this  Jeft  will  be,  the  incomprehtnfible  Lies 
that  this  fit  Rogue  will  tdl  us,  when  wC  meet  at  Supper; 
.  how  thirty  at  leaft  he  fought,  with,  whatWords,  what 
Blows,  what  Extremities  he  endured;  and  in  the  Reproof 
of  this,  lyes  the  Jeft. 

P,  Henry.  Well,  TU  go  with  thee,  provide  us  all  things 
necelTary,  and  meet  me  to  morrow  Night  in  £>t/7<(frM/f,  there 
I'llfup.  Farewel. 

Pains.  Patewel,  my  Lord.  \Exit  Poins. 

P.  Henry.  I  know  you  all,  and  will  a  while  uphold 
The  unyoak'd  Humour  of  your  Idlenefj; 
Yet  herein  will  I  imitate  the  Sun, 
Who  doth  permit  the  bafe  contagious  Clouds 
To  fmother  up  his   Beauty  from  the  World; 
That  when  he  pleale  again  to  be  himftlF, 
Being  wanted,  he  may  be  more  wondrcd  at. 
By  breaki;  g  through  the  foul  and  ug'y  Mifts  Of 
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Of  Vapours,  that  did  &tm  to  ftrangle  biia. 

If  aU  ihc  Year  wew  playing  Holidifi* 

To  Iport  would  be  as  tediouj  as  to  work  ;  .   . 

Rpt  Vhen  thry  feldom  come,  they  wlfht-for  come, 

i.    i  riothing  pleafeth  but  rare  Accidents. 

So  when  this  loofe  Behaviour  I  throw  ofl> 

And  pay  the  Debt  I  never  promifed; 

By  how  much  better  than  my  Word  I  ami 

By  fo  much  Ihall  I  falfifie  Mens  Hopes; 

And  like  bright  Me«al  on  a  fullcn  ©round 

My  Reformation  glittering  o'er  my  Fault 

Shall  (hew  more  goodly,  and  attraA  more  Eye^ 

Than  that  which  bath  no  Soil  to  fct  it  off. 

I'll  fo  offend,  to  mike  Offeoce  a  Skill. 

Redeeming  time,  when  Men  think  leaft  I  will.  lExit, 

SCENE    in. 

£»tfr  KiHg  Henry.  Horthumberland,  Worceftw,  Hot-ipar, 
SirWiixa  Blun^  mU  •thtrt. 

K,  Htnri.  My  Blood  hath  been  too  cold  and  tempente, 
Una|»  to  itir  at  thefc  Indignities, 
And  you  have  found  me;  for  accordingly. 
You  tread  upon  my  Patience :  But  be  furej 
I  wiH  from  hcHceforth  rather  be  my  felf. 
Mighty,  and  to  be  fea^'d,  then  my  Condition, 
Which  hath  been  fmooth  as  Oil,  fiift  as  young  Down; 
And  therefore  loft  the  TitI;  of  Refpedt, 
WhicI^  the  proud  never  pays,  but  to  the  ^roud. 

Wer.  Our  Houfc,  my  Soveraign  Liege,  Hctle  defetres 
The  Scourge  of  Greaineft  to  be  ufed  on  it. 
And  that  fame  Greatnefs  too,  which  our  own  Hands, 
Have  bolp  tomalCefo  portly. 

North.  My  Lord. 

K.  Hemrj,  JVurcefier  get  thee  gone»  for  I  do  fee 
Danger  and  Difobedience  in  thitie  Eye. 
O  Sir,  your  Prefence  is  too  bold  and  peremptory. 
And  Majefty  might  never  yet  endure 
The  moody  Frontier  of  >  Servant  Brow, 
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You  have  go6d  Leave  to  leave  as.    When  ^e  seed 
YourUreandCounfeliwe  fhall  fend  for  7ou.[£x«(Wc^cefter. 
Xou  were  about  te  fpeak.  [T>  Korthumberhnd. 

Nerth,  Yes,  my  good  Lord. 
ThoCe  Prifonen  in  your  Htghnrfs  Name  demanded, 
Which  ffdrry  Ptrvj  here  at  HclmiiUn  took. 
Were,  as  he  fa^,  not  with  Tticb  Strei^  denj'd 
As  was  deliver'd  to  your  Mijefty ; 
Who  either  through  Envy,  or  Mifprifion^ 
Wu  guilty  of  this  Fiulr,  and  not  my  Son. 

fli*.  My  Liege,  I  did  deny  no  Prifmiers. 
But*  I  remember  when  the  Fight  «»doae. 
When  I  was  dry  with  Rage,  and  extreim  Toil, 
Breathle&,  and  faint,  leanmg  upon  my  Swwd* 
Came  there  a  cernin  Lord,  oeat  and  trjmfy  drefi*d  f 
Frelh  as  a  Bnd^o<mi>  and  his  Chin  new  reap'd, 
Shew'd  like  a  Stubble  La«d  at  Haivcfl  home* 
He  was  perfumed  lite  a  Milliner, 
And'cwizt  his  Fineer  and  his  Thumb,  he  held 
A  Pouncet  Box,  ^rfrich  ever  and  anon 
He  gave  his  Nofr,  and  took't  awiy  again; 
Who  thcKwith  angry,  when  it  next  came  dicre. 
Took  it  in  Snu£F.    And  fiilt  he  fmird  fuid  talk'd; 
And  as  theSoldien  bate-dead  Bodies  by. 
He  call'd  them  untaught  Knives,  unuunnerly. 
To  bring  a  flovenly.  tuihaodfbme  CpirTe 
Betwixt  the  Wind,  and  his  Nobility, 
With  many  Holiday  and  Lady  Terms 
Hequeftion'dme:  Ajnoogthe  reftr  demanded 
My  Prifoners,  ia  your  Majefty's  behalf.  , 
I  than,  aU-CniixtDg  with  my  wounds,  being.cold> 
To  be  fo  pcftcrcd  with  a  Popingay, 
Out  of  my  <3rief,  a^my  Impatience, 
Anfwer'd,  flegledingly,  I  know  not  what. 
He  ihould  or  fhould  not ',  for  he  made  me  mad,. 
To  fee  him  ihiot  fo  brisk,  and  finell  fo  fweet. 
And  talk  fe  like  a  waiting^Gentlewomao^ 
Of  <3uns,  and  Dmms,  and. Wounds;  Cod  favc  the  Mufc}. 
And  telling  me,  the  SOveraigo'ft  thing,  on  Earth- 
Was  Pirmacity,  for  an  inward  Bruifci 
Afld-tbat  it  was  great  Pity,  fo  it  was,  ;  oo>iLL 

That 
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The  TiUainous  S^optter  Aoufd  be  di^'d 
Out  o£tbe  Boveb  of  thebamUfs  J&atth, 
Which  many  a  good  till  Ftllow  bad  deftrey'd 
So  cowardly.    And  bivt  fix  tbcfe  vUb  Gaas, 
He  would  himfelf  have  been  a  Soldier. 
This  bald,  unjo^^^d  Cbaf  of  his,  oy  tofdp 
Made  me  to  anfwer  iqdiini^ty}  as  I  £ud> 
And  I  befeech  you,  let  not  this  SLeport 
Come  currast  for  ao  Acculation* 
Betwixt  my  Love  and-your  high  Ma^efly* 

Bhtiit,  The  Circumuapce  coolidct'd*  good  ay  Lord* 
What  ever  Harry  Ptrtj  (heo  had  fa;^ 
To  fach  a  Pciifon,  aii4  ia  fuch  a  PUce> 
At  fuch  a  Time,  with  ^X  cbe  reft  retold. 
May  reafopaUy  4ic,  aoid  sevQ-  rife 
To  do  htm  wrong,  or  any  way  impeach 
What  then  he  faidt  fo  he  vnfay  it  now.  .    ,  . 

K.  Hemrj.  Why  yet  he  doch  deny  his  Priibaen; 
But  with  proviioaod  Exception^ 
That  we  at  our  own  Charge^  ftiall  raBfoffl  {l(e%Itf 
His  BrothcMn^Law,.  the  ^lolilh  Mtrtimtr^ 
Who,  in  my  Soul,  hath  wilfully  betray 'd 
The  Lhres  o£  thofe.  that  he  did  lead  to  figbt, 
Agiinft  the  great  Magician,  daran'd  QknJrutr,         ,.    >. 
Whofe  Daughter,  as  wehear,  the  Barl  of  AfMnb 
Hath  lately  marry'd.    Shall  our  Cofferp  then 
Beempty'd,  to  rcdecn  a  Traitor  heme/ 
Shall  we  buy  Treafoo  i  and  indent  with  Fats, 
Wlieo  they,  have  loll  and  forfeited  themfdresf 
No;  on  the  barren  Mountains  let  him  ftuve; 
For  I  ihall  never  bold  thi^  Man  my  Fiiend, 
Whofe  Tongue  IhiU  ask  me  for  one  Penny  Coft 
To  ranfom  home  revolted  Mortimer. 

Hit.  Revoked  il^vrrimrrS 
He  never  did  lall  off,  my  Soveraiga  Lisje*  .; 

But  by  the  Chance  of  War  \  to  prqve  4bat  truej 
Needs  Do  more  but  one  Tongue,  far  all  thofe  Woumlsa 
Thoftf  mouthed  Wourd%  which  valiantly  ,ho  toqJ^ 
When  o'h  the  gentle  Severn  \  Ssdgie  Banfc, 
In  fingle  OppolitionkHaad  to  Hand 
He  di^  confound  t^,bc&  (^  of  aqKbor  . 
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Id  changing  HarditncDt  with  great  GltHtUwer: 

Three  times  they  breath'd,  and  three  times  did  they  drinfc 

Upon  agreement  of  fvift  Stvem's  Flood  ; 

Who  tiien  affrighted  with  thnr  bloody  Looks. 

Ran  fearfully  among  the  trembling  Reeds, 

And  hi4  his  crifpcaHeid  in  a  hollow  Bank, 

Blood-jftained  with  thefe  valiant  Combatann. 

Nevp^did  bafe,  and  rotten  Policy 

Colour  her  working  with  Aich  deadly  Wounds  j 

Nor  ever  could  the  noble  Mertimer 

Receive  To  tnxay,  and  all  willingly  ,- 

iThcD  let  him  not  be  llander'd  with  Revolt. 

JCHemrj.  Thou  dofl  belie  hiO),  Per^jr^tfaoh  doll  belie  hjffl^. 
He  never  did  encounter  with  GUtidtwer-^ 
I  tell  iheci  he  durft  as  well  have  met  the  Devil  alone. 
As  Owen  GUndnver  for  in  Enemy. 
Art  thou  not  aiham'd  f  But,  Sirrah,  henceforth 
Let  me  not  hear  you  fpeak  of  Mtrtimer. 
Send  oie  your  Prifoners  with  the  fpeedicft  Means,     , 
Or  you  Aiill  hear  in  fuch  a  kind  from  me 
As  will  difpleafe  ye.     My  Lord  NonhumberUnd 
We  licenfe  your  Departure  with  your  Son. 
Send  us  your  -prifoners,  or  you'll  hearof  it.  [Exit  K.  Henry. 

JVvt.  And  if  the  Devil  come  and  roar  for  then. 
I  will  not  fend  them.     I  will  after  flreight 
And  tell  him  fo;  for  I  will  eafe  my  Heart,    / 
Ahhough  ic-be  with  hazard  of  my  Head. 

N»rtk,  What,  drunk  with  Choler  /  flay  and  paufe  i  wMlir, 
Here  cbracs  your  Unde*  [£«/«•  Worcefter.; 

Hi*.  Speak  of  Mwtimtr  t 
Ya,  I  will  fpeak  of  him.  and  let  my  Soul    . 
Want  Mercy,  if  I  do  not  join  with  him* 
In  hi)  bebaif.  I'll  empty  all  thofe  Veins. 
And  fhed  my  dear  Blood  Drop  by  Drop  i'th*  Duft, 
Bw  I  will  lift  the  dowofdl'n  Moriimtr 
As  high  i*th'  Air  as  this  unthankful  King,  -  ' 

As  this  ingrftteand  cankr^  BMlliHghrokf. 

Nmh,  Brother,  the  King  hath  made  your  Nephew  mid, 
[n  Worceftcr, 

IRpT.^      ho  ftfook  this  Heft  up  after  I  was  gore! 

Hit.  He  will,  forfooth,  have  all  my  Prifoners: 
And  when  1  urg'd  the  Ranfom  once  agiin  Of 
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.  of  my  Wife's  Brother*  then  his  Cbeefc  looked  pal^ ' 
.  And  oQ  iny  Face  he  tura'd  an  Eye  of  Deithf 
'  Trtmbling  even  %i  the  Name  oi  Ain-timer. 

Wtr,  I  canaot  blame  him;  was  he  not  procUim'd  , 

By  Riebdrd  thu  dead  is.  the  next  of  Blood  / 
Mr/jb.  He  vas :  I  heard  the  Proclamation ; 
.  And  then  it  was.  when  the  unhappy  King 

(Whofe  Wrongs  in  us,  God  pardon)  did  iet  forth 

Upon  his  Jrip  E^dition; 

torn  whence,  be  intercepted*  did  return 

To  be  depos'd,  and  Oiortly  muithered.  ^ 

.     jf^.  And  for  whofe  Death,  we  in  the  Wotld'i  wide  Mouth 

Live  fo  fcandaliz'd,  and  foully  ipokm  of. 

Bm.  But  Tofc*  I  pray  you;  didKmgXuhard  then 
Ke^iaim  my  Brother  A^inur 
nifr''.to  the  Crown  i 
^'iftwi.  He  did  V  my  felf  did  hear  ib 
^  v'  Bot.  Nay,  then  I  cannot  blame  his  Coafin  King, 
:  :That  wilh'd  him  on  the  barren  Mountains  ftary'd. 

But  ihall  it  be,  that  you  that  fet  the  Crown 

Upon  the  Head  of  this  forgetfulMin* 

And  for  his  fake  wore  the  detefted  Blot 

Of  miinherous  Subornations  ?  SbaU  it  br. 

That  3  on  a  World  of  Curfes  undergo, 

Being  tVie  Agents,  or  bafe  fecond  Means.  ir. 

The  ConUi  the  Ladder,  ar  the  Hangman  rather  f 

O  pardon,  if  that  I  defcend  fo  low. 

To  fliew  the  Line,  and  the  Predicament 

Wherein  yoa.range  under  this  fubtle  King>  '^'^ 

Shall  it  for  Shame,  be  fpoken  i^  theCe  Days, 

Or  fill  up  Chronicles  in  time  to  coine^ 

That  Men  of  your  Nobility  and  Power, 

Did  gage  than  both  in  as  unjuft  behdf, 
'  As  both  of  you,  God  Pardon  itj'have  done,  -  '     i 

To  put  down  Richdrdf  that  fwcf^  lovely  Rof*, 

And  plant  this  Thorn,  this  Cudcer  BmlUn^rpkg  i 
\  And  fhall  it  in  more  SbaiDe  be  further  flSken, 
I  That  ^Qu  are  fool'd.  difcar^ed  and  (hook  off 

By  iiim,  for  whom  tbefe  Shano  yc  uoderweot  t 
I  No;  yet  Time  ferves,  wherein  you  tnty  redeem  - 
I  Your  baniOi'd  Hooooiti  ud  reftore  your  ftlyes      ^  ^,^,o|, 

Vojt.  iir.  "      M  nito 
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Into  thfc  gocSj  Thcnights  6f  tHi  WdrM  igiirt* 
Revenge  the  JAring  irid  difdaiii'iS  GbAtCftpt 
Of  this  proud  Kitig.  iim  kbAm  tiay  trA  Ntfht 
To  tnfwifr  all  thi  Debt  he  oVcs  nnto  ^trii. 
Even  with  the  bloody  Piydients  of  your  DtatMl 
Therefore  I  (ty-^-^-^ — ^ 

ffir.  Peice,  CoUfin,  ftV  ha  niArt, 
And  now  I  vHt  aiidifp  ittctit  Bt)6b| 
And  to  your  quick  conveying  DKconttflS  i 
I*JI  reid  you  Mattrt',  deep  idd  dai^t^rpttH 
Ai  full  of  Peril  and  idftniumui  S^ri^ 
As  to  o'c^walk  a  Oirrcht,  Soaring  lotiJt» 
On  the  ur.ftedfaft  footirfg  (if  a  Spetr. 

Hot:  If  bit  rati  In,  gtMd  NigHt,  otfiAk  orf#tliG 
Send  danger  from  the  Eaft  lihto  tift  Wirft, 
So  Hop  jur  crofs  it  from  the  North  to  $0/Cth. 
And  let  them  grapple ;  Tht  blood  ttloVe  fSm 
To  rottze  i  Lion,  ttuA  to  flitt  a  HKi. 

North.  ■Maginiticm  6f  foriit  great  Etpldfrj"   • 
Drives  him  beyond  the  Bouhdi  of  Pttienc'^. 

Hot,  By  Heav'n,  mechinks  It  Htxk  in  ^t^t  ^eiip^ 
To  pluck  bright  Hdnonr  from  the  palc'fiic'd  Afcifith 
Or  dive  into  the  Boitdta   of  the  Drep, 
Where  Fidom-linevouldrivtr  touch  tli!e<^ifbl^ 
And  pluck  up  drowned  Honour  by 'the  L6d£if 
So  he  that  doth  Veaeem  htt-  rhinet.  itoiglft  -iirdft 
Without  Co-rival,  all  her  I>i^nftiCT; 
But  out  upon  this  iiaff-li^d  Ct^lowlbip.  '' 

Wor.  He  apprehends  »  wdrMbfF^artslwMh 
But  not  the  Forih  6f  wlftt  We  ttoatd  ■*tt*nd'. 
Good  CouOn  give  me  Addfiftci;  r<ir  i  ^tAAU^ 
And  lift  to  roe. 

Hot.  I  cry  you  ifercy.    ' 

Wor.  Thofe  fittK-hoblt  Scsft 
That  are  yorfr  Wiftirt**-***;  • 

Hot.  I'll  kftp  tWeftialL      ■  : 
By  Heav'n,  he  (tfgflt  hot  %ate  a  ^i^M  (^i^If^ttf 
No,  if  a  Scot  would  lavfe  ItirSoliI,  lie  Anli  tMf 
rU  keep  fiiefti.  by  fhii  «aritf. 

Wor.  YbU-ftirt'iw^y, 
And  lend  no^r-  unto  im  Fttrsofea.- 

tWoe 
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.Tliore  Prifbners  you  Atll  keep. 

Sh,  Niy,  1  Willi  that's  flat; 
He  faid  he  would  not  nofbm  Mvnimtrt 
Foibad  my  Toi^oe  to  fytik  of  Mtrttmtrt 
Bat  I  will  find  him  vheo  he  lyet  afleepi 
And  in  his  Eir  I'U  holla*  Mortimer, 
ViJt  ru  have  a  Starling  Aail  be  tawht  to  fpcalc 
Nothing  but  Mtrtimer,  and  give  it  kin, 
To  keep  his  Anger  ftill  in  Motion. 

Wn*  Hear  you,  Coufin  ;  A  Word.  ' 

Hn.  All  Studies  here  I  folemnly  defif. 
Sire  how  to  gall  and  pinch  this  iMm^brtkg  t 
And  that  fame  Sword  and  Buckler.  Prince  of  ffWrf* 
But  that  I  thiak  hii  Father  loves  him  oor. 
And  would  be  glad  ho  met  with  fome  MilchaiCft 
1  would  have  poifon'd  hjm  with  a  Pot  of  Ale. 

^r.  Farewel.  Kinfinan }  111  calk  to  ;ou 
When  ^ou  are  better  ten^et'd  to  attend. 

Nnth,  Why  what  a  warp-tongu'd  and  impatient  Fool 
Att  thou,  to  break  into  this  Woman's  Mood, 
Tying  thine  Ear  to  no  Tongue  but  thine  own  f 

Hot.  Why  look  you,  Ximwhipt  and  fcourg'd  widiRodif 
Mettled,  and  ftung  with  Pifmires.  when  I  bear 
Of  •this  vile  Politician  Baiimghrti^i 

In  JUcW'^s  time what  d'fe  call  the  Place? . 

A  Plague  upon't-— T-it  is  in  Glrdrfitrjbire . 

Twas  where  the  Madcap  Duke  his  Uncle  kept— « 

His  Uncle  nrk^ where  I  firft  bow'd  my  Knee 

Unto  this  King  of  Smiles,  this  BulUf^krokf: 
When  you  ana  he  came  badt  from  RMmfpurt^ 

Kmh.  Ac  B^Uj  CaiUe. 

Hat.  YoQ  Uj  cruet 
Why  what  a  gaudy  deal  6f  Ceurtefift 
This  fawning  @r«rhound  Aen  did  proffer  me ) 
Look  when  his  infant  Fortune  came  to  Age,— ■■  -^ 

And  gentk  Harrj  ftny — ■ — aod  kind  CouGn 

O,  the  X>evil  take  fudi  Cozeners @od  forgive  aic^> 

Good  Uncle  teU  your  Tale,  for  {  hare  done. 

W§r.  Nay,  if  you  have  no^  to't  agiin, 
We'U  ftay  your  LeIfiiK. 

Aitt.  I  lu«e  done,  iafeoih;  CooqIc 
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Wot,  ThcD  once  more  to  yoar  Scottijb  Frifonen^ 
Deliver  thtm  up  without  their  Kufbia  ftreigbt. 
And  make  the  DawgUft  Son  your  oRly  Mean 
For  Powers  in  SettUndi  which  for  divert  Reafon 
'   Which!  IhiU  fend  you  written,  be  affur'd 
Will  eifily  be  granted  you,  my  Lord. 
Your  Sod  in  ScttUnd  beiog  thuseroploy'd, 
Shill  fecretly  into  the  Bofom  creep  ,1^ 

Of  thit  famenoble  Prelate,  well  bclov'd,  ;    ^ 

The  Arch-Bilhop. 
Hot.  Oilork»  is'tnot?  > 

War.  True,  who  bean  hird 
His  Brother's  Death  at  Brifituf,  the  Lord  Scrtey: 
I  fpeak  not  this  in  Eftimatioo,  TO 

As  what  I  think  might  be,  btu  what  I  know 
U  rtitninated.  plotted,  and  fet  down,  ^ 

And  only  ftays  but  to  behold  the  Face 
Of  that  Occafion  that  QiaU  bring  it  on. 

lift.  1  fmell  it.  < 

Upon  my  Life,  it  will  do  wondrous  well* 
North.  Before  the  Game's  a  Foot,  thou  ftill  Ictt'il  flip. 
Hct,  Why,  it  cannot  chufc  but  be  a  noble  Plot^ 
And  thfn  the  Power  ofScttUudf  and  of  Terk, 
To  join  with  M»rtimer\  ha  I 
War.  And  fo  they  (hall. 
Hit,  In  faith  it  is  exceedingly  well  aim'd. 
War,  And  'tis  no  little  R.eafon  bids  us  fpeed. 
To  fare  our  Heads,  by  raiGng  of  a  Head: 
For,  bear  our  felves  as  even  as  we  can. 
The  King  will  alwajw  think  him  in  our  Debt, 
And  think  we  think  our  felves  unfjMisfy'd, 
'Till  he  hath  found  a  time  to  p^y  us  hone.    . 
And  fee  aheidy,  how  he  doth  begin 
To  make  us-Scrangers  to  his  Looks  of  Love. 
Hat.  He  does,  he  does  i  we'll  be  reveng'4  on  him. 
^r.  Coufln,  ^rewe).    No  further  go  in  this, 
TIiaT  I  by  Letters  (hall  direft  your  Coorfe  ; 
When  time  is  ripe,  which  will  be  faddcnly, 
I'jl  deal  to  Glendewir,  and  Lord  Jtfertinur, 
Where  yo'j,  and  DawgU/i,  and  our  Powers  *t  oncei  . 
Ai  I  will  fiihion  it,  fliail  happily  meer,      ^..oo^^k 

To 
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To  bear  our  Tbrtunet  in  our  own  ftrong  Arnr, 
Which  nov  hold  at  much  uncertainty* 

North,  Farewel,  good  Brother^  ve  (hall  thrive,  I  truK. 

Hot.  Uncle,  idieu  ;  O  l«tthe  Hours  be  Ihort, 
'Till  Fields,  and  BUws,  and  Gnnni  applaud  our  Sport. 

[ExtHn . 


A  e  T   II.     SCENE    I. 

Enter  a  Cdrritr  with  *  Lanthorn  in  his  Hand. 
I  Cw.TTEigh  ho,  in't  be  not  four  by  the  Diy  III 
X'JL  be    hang'd.     Chsrlet   wain  is   over   the    oev 
Cfainuiey,  and  yet  our  Harfe  not  pacltt.    What,  Oftter/ 

Ofi.  Anon,  anoo. 

I  Car,  t  prithee  7«m,  beat  Cnts  Saddle,  put  a  few 
Flocks  in  the  Point :  The  poor  Jade  is  wrung  in  the  Wi- 
thsrs,  out  of  all  ceH. 

Bnttr  another  Carrier, 

£  Car,  Peafe  and  Beans  are  as  dank  here  as  a  D<^,  and 
this  is  the  next  way  to  give  poor  Jades  the  Bots :  This 
Hoi^fe  is  tUrn'd  upude  down,  RnQtHthiH  the  Oftlerdy'd. 

I  Car.  Poor  Fellow  never  joy'd  iince  the  Price  of  Oats 
rofe,  it  was  the  Death  of  him. 

z  Car.  I  think  this  is  the  moll  villainous  Houfe  in  all 
L$ndo«  Hod  for  Fleas  :  I  am  flung  like  a  Tench. 

I  Qtr,  Like  a  Tench  /  Thert'j  nt'er  a  King  iii  Chriften- 
dom,  could  be  better  bit,  than  I  have  been  Iince  the  fitft 
Cock. 

z  Car.  Why,  you  will  allow  us  ne'er  a  Jourden,  and 
then  we  leak  in  your  Chimney  t  And  your  Chamberlye 
breeds  Fleas  like  a'  Loach. 

I  Car,  'What  Ofller,  come  away,  ard  be  hang'd,  come 
•way. 

iCar.  X  have  a  <3ammon  of  Bacon,  and  two  Rizec  of 
Ginger,  to  be  deliver'd  as  far  as  Charing'Crfft. 

I  Car.   The  Turkies  in  my  Panniers  are  quite    flarv'd. 

Vhu  Ofller  ^  A  Hague  on  thee,   haft   thou   never  an  Eye 

in  thy  Held  !  Canft  not  hear  {   And  'cweie  not  as  good  a 

■     ,       M  J  ^  '^^Oeed 
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Deed  as  drink,  to  bredi  the  Pate  of  thee,  1  am  a  very  VU- 
\m.    Coau  tod  be  liang'd,  haft  no  Faich  ia  theei 
£j«*r  Gadi-Hill. 

G<tdu  Good  Morrow,  Carriers.    Whafs  %  Qock  / 

CUr.  I  think  it  be  two  a  Clock. 

Gads.  I  prithee  lend  me  thy  Lantborn,  to  fee  my  Weld- 
ing in  the  Stable. 

I  Cur.  Nay,  (oft  I  pray  ye,  I  know  a  Txi<*  worth  two 
of  that. 

Gads.  I  prithee  lend  me  ihitie, 

z  Car.  Ay,  when,  canft  teil  {  Lend  me  thy  Landmrn, 
quoth  slmarry  111  ^e  tbce  hati^'d  Grfi. 

Gadt.  Sirrah,  Carrier,  what  tunc  do  yoa  mean  to  c«d« 
to  Londn  ? 

I  Car.  Time  enough  t»  go  to  Bed  with  a  Candle,  I 

warrant  thee.     Come   Neighbour  Mu^tt,  ve'D  caH  up  the 

Gentlemen,  they  will  aloig  with  Cnnpany,  for  they  have 

great  Chuge.  [£a:.  Qtrrivs, 

Emir  ChamierUifh 

Gads,  What  ho,  Chovberldini 

Ctmmh.  At  hand,  quoth  Pu;k-Purlc. 

Gads.  That's  eveo  as  £i(r.  as  at  hand,  quoth  the  Cham- 
beriain ;  for  thou  viiieft  no  more  from  picking  of  Putfcs. 
thaa  giving  Dirtdion  doth  from  labouring.  Thou  layll 
the  Plot,  how. 

Ghamb.  Good  marrow  MaAer  Gads-bilk  it  holds  cur- 
rant that  I  told  you  y^flernight.  There's  a  FranUin  in  tbf 
wild  of  Kentf  hi(h  brought  three  hutjdied  Marks  with 
him  in  Gold ;  I  heard  hiq  tell  it  to  one  of  his  Compiny 
\i&.  Night  at  Sup[)er ;  a  kind  of  Auditor,  one  that  Dtth 
abundance  of  Charge  too,  God  knows  what;  tbey  ut  up 
already,  and  ciiJj  for  Eggs  and  Butter.  They  will  away 
jrcfently.. 

Gads,  Sirrah,  if  they  meet  not  with' S.  Nieh^t  Claik^ 
I'll  give  thee  this  Neck. 

Camb.,  Ho,  Vi\  none  of  it:  I  prithee  keep  that  fer  tha 
Hangman,  for  I  know  (heu  WQrlhipp'ft  S.  f^icholat  is 
truly  as  a  M'n  of  Falihood  may. 

Sads.  Whn  talk'ft  thou  to  me  ai  the  Hangman  !  iff 
bang  i'il  make  a  fat  Pi(ir  of  Gallows.  Far  if  I  hang, 
pU  ^ir   Joh^  hangs  with  ne,  and  thou  kno>v'll   he's  no 

Starveling. 


dream'ft  not  of,  the  which,  for  Spott  fakr,  are  consent  to 
dp  c^  Vfo{t%ta  foipe€r;we  ;  tbaf  vould,  if  Marttn 
(kanid  ba  look'd  iDttk  for  fh?'a  ovp  Crc4|t  fake,  piaLe 
all  vhplc-  I  am  joiii'd  witli  po  foptrf-ind-^aken,  no 
I^g-$taff  fijc  Pwiijy  Stfjlteri,  pone  of  thofc  mid  Muftj- 
chu)-plfrp)p-lLiiU-^FilfrVOF<iift  but  with  Nob/jity  xn^  Traa- 
qjfiiity  i  ^uf^tnfiUctSf  ■iDi^  gtcit  Oiieyer;,  fifch  asc^nholtf 
itff  fych  If  win  Sr|ke  looocr  iliap  ffteak  j  i^d  ffwak  £xmer 
tl^«  firing,  ^ddriob  foouw  tl^n  prayj  aad  yet  t  lye.  for 
tVey  {vsy  conti/iualiy  ifiito  tpfir  Sf inc  t^e  Cojpinon-wealili ; 
Of  r^th^,  pot  pray  to  hcr^  but  prey  o;i  her j  fof  ijiey 
I'i^e  up  ^d  do^  op  her,  ^nd  pake  htr  t)ieir  Boots* 

Oismh.  W^y  thp  Cgifimon-we^th  their  BoQts  i  ^fS 
Qfe  hold  out  Water  u}  foul  Way  / 

Gads.  She  v^il),  flie  will ;  Juftic^e  hath  ji^uor'd  her. 
We  fteal,  u  in  ?  CtHk.  (iock'farei  we  l»ve  the  Keceiftof 
Fern-reed,  we  walk  invilible. 

Chamb.  Njiy«  I  think  rather,  you  axe  more  i^holding 
to  the  N^h^  than  the  Fern-feed,  tor  your  walking  ioviCble* 

Cads.  Give  me  thy  Hand. 
Thou  Hialt  hive  ji  Share  in  our  Purpo&s 
As  I  am  a  true  M^n. 

ChMmb.  Nay.  ratherltme  have  iMs  you  area  f^l£;  Thief. 

Gtt^i.  @o  to,  Htmt  is  a  cominoin  Name  to  all  Men. 
Bid  the  Oftler  brinfc  the  Gelding  out  of  the  SUble. 
F?rcwel,  ye  jpuddy  Knave.  {fixtmn, 

S  C  E  N  E    JI.     , 

Enttr  Prince  Henry,  Poins  tini  too,  . 
Paitu,  Cotnr,  Shelter,  Shelter,  I  have  removed  JFdlJfaff's 
Horfe.  ind  be  frets  like  a  gunnn'd  Velvet. 
P.  fftnry.  Stand  clofe. 

Eatir  FalfiafF. 
Fal'  Ptiiti,  Ptimty  and  be  hang'd  Poins. 
P,  Henry.  Peaceyefat-kidney'dRjfcal}  vhata  bawlingdoft 
thou  keep? 
Ful.  What^?«i«,  Hdt 

M  4  PriiK*, 
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Trinct,  He  is  walk'd  up  to  the  Top  of  the  Hill*  I'll  go 
feeic  him. 

Fal.  I  tin  accurfl  to  rob  in  thatThiefs  CompaBy:  That 
Rafcal  hath  reinov'd  my  Horfe,  and  ty'd  htm  I  niow  not 
where.  If  I  travel ,  but  four  Foot  by  the  Square  further 
afoot*  I  Ihalt  break  my  Wind.  Wei),  I  doubt  not  but  to 
die  a  fair  Death  for  all' this,  if  I  'fcape  hangine  for  killing 
that  Rogue.  I  have  forfworn  his  Company  hourly  any 
time  this  two  and  twenty  Year,  and  yet  I  am  bewitcht  with 
the  Rogue's  Company.  If  the  Rafcal  have  nat  given  me 
.  Medicines  to  m^e  me  love  him*  I'll  be  hang'd,  it  could 
not  be  elfe  ;  I  have  drunk  Medicines.  PeiiiSt  Hsi^  a 
Plague  upon  you  both.  Bardglpht  P"'  i  ^'^^  Aarve  e*er  I 
rob  a  Foot  fiinher.  And  'twere  not  ai  good  a  Deed  as  to 
drink,  to  turo  True-man,  and  to  leave thefe  Rogues,  lam 
the  varied  Varletthat  ever  chew'd  with  a  Tooth.  Eight 
Yardi  of  uneven  Ground,  ii  thretfcore  and  ten  Miles  afoot 
with  me;  and  the  flony  hearted  Villains  know  it  well 
enough.  A  plague  upos't,  when  Thieves  cannot  be  tme 
one  to  another.  [Tf>fJ  whifiUt 

Whew,  a  Plague  light  upon  you  all.     Give  me  my  Horfe; 
you  Rngues,  give  me  my  H.-rff,  and  be  hing'd. 

P.  Henry,  PeacevcratGuts,  lye  down,  Ijythine  Ear  dofeto 
the  Gf our)d,and  lift  ifyou  can  hear  the  Tread  of  Travellers, 

Fal.  Have  you  any  Leavers  to.  lift  nie  up  again  being 
down  j"  I'll  not  bear  mine  own  Flefli  fo  far  afoot  aeain, 
for  alt  the  Corn  in  thy  Father's  Exchequer.  WhataPIague 
mean  ye  to  cott  mr  thus  I 

P.  Henry.  Thou  lieft,  thou  art  not coltcd, thou  arttincoltcd. 

FaL  I  prithee,  good  Prince  Hd,  help  roe  to  my  Horfe, 
good  King's  Sf^n. 

P.Htmry.  Out  you  Rogue,  fliali  I  be  yourOftler/ 

Pal.  Go  lisne  thy  felfin  thv  own  Heir-apparent  Garters ; 
if  I  be  ra'en,  1*11  peach  for  this;  and  I  liave  not  Ballads 
made  on  you  all,  ardfunEto  hlthy  Tttnes,Jtta  CupofSack 
be  my  Po)f.n  \  when  a  jeft  is  fo  foivard,  and  uoot  t00| 
I  hate  ir. 

Fnur  Gads-hill  *ni  Bardolph. 

Gait.  Stand, 

Pd.  So  I  do  againft  my  WilL 

,,^    ,      >.,oo'       P»ln$, 
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P««f.  O  'tis  our  Setter*  I  Imow  his  Voiuj 
B^rtUlphf  what  News  ! 

BMrd,  Cafe  ye,  cafe  ye  ^  on  with  your  Vizards,  tfaeie's  . 
Mboy  of  the  King's  coming  down  the  HilL  'tis  going  to 
the  King's  Bxchequcr. 

Fal.  You  lie,  you  Kogue.  'tis  going  to  the  King's "^aveni. 

Gmi.  There's  enough  to  make  us  aJU 

F^iL  To  be  hang'o. 

P.Htnrj.  You  four  (hall  iront  them  in  the  narrow  Laoe: 
Ned  and  1  will  walk  lower;  if  they  fcipc  from 'your  en- 
counter,  then  they  light  on  us. 

Pet».  Biit  how  maoy  be  of  them? 

Cad.  Some  eight  or  ten. 

FdL  Will  they  not  rob  us! 

T.Htmj.  Whit,  a  Coward,  S\tJ»bn  Paunch  t 

FmL  Indeed  I  am  not  Jthn  of  Gttttnt,  your  Graodfithcrj 
but  yer  no  Coward*  Hal. 

P,  Htnrj.  We'll  leave  that  to  the  Proof. 

PciHt.  Sirrah,  J^kf  thy  Horle  ftands  behind  the  Hedge, 
when  thou  iced'il  liio),'tQeie  Ihilt  thou  find  him;  farewel, 
and  ft;.nd  fait. 

FaU  Now  cannot  I  flrtke  him  if  I  Ihould  be  hang'd. 

P,  Htnrjt  Nedt  whcie  are  our  Difguifest 

Poins.  Here  hird  by;  Stand  clofe. 

JUi.  Now  my  Miftcrs,  happy  Mm  be  his  dole  fay  Ij 
every  Man  to  his  BuGnefs. 

Enter  Travtltert. 

TKiv.  Come,  Neighbour;  the  Boy  Ihall  lead  our  Hotfes 
down  the  Hill:  We'll  a  foot  awhile,  and  eife  our  Legs. 

Thieves.  Stay. 

Trav.  Jefu  blefi  us. 

Fal.  Strike  ;  down  with  them,  cut  the  Villains  Throats^ 
ah!  whorlon  Caterpilltn;  Bacon-fed  Knaves,  they  hite  u^ 
Youth;  down  with  them,  fleece  them. 

Trav.  O,  we  are  undone,   both  we  and  ours  for  ever. 

Fdi.  Hang  ye  j^orbellicd  Knaves,  are  you  undone!  Ko 
ye  Fat  Chuffs,  I  would  yoar  ftore  were  here.  On  Bacons 
on,  what  ye  Knaves!  Young  Men  muft  live,  you  are  Grand  ' 
Jurors!  Wt'll  jure  ye  i'faith. 

l_Here  they  reb  them  and  bind  them. 

^•iK}-^Emter 
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lEnter  Trinct  Henry  *iid  ?oins: 

^.  I{airj,  The  Thieves  h>vc  bound  the  Trtie-mfMi:  K()w 
could  tfaou  and  I  rok  the  Thieves  and  go  merrily  to  Londem, 
ii  would  be  Argumsnr  for  a  Wcdt,  Laughter  for  a  Month, 
ind  I  good  Jeft  for  ever. 

ftins,  Staad  clofe*  I  hear  them  coming. 
Enttr  Thitvtt  again* 

FaU  Come  my  Maftcrs,  let  v  ihve,  and  then  to  Ho^fe 
before  Day;  and  the  Prtijce  and  Poiiu  be  not  tvo  arrant 
Cowardj,  there's  no  equity  flirring,  There's  no  more  Va- 
lour in  that  Pom,  than  ifi  a  wild  Duck. 

P.  Htmrj.  Your  Mpny. 

Poini.  Villains.       i 

\jis  they  are  /bariitg,  tht  Prince  and  Poiasfit  upon  tbtwh 
Thty  all  rntt  awaj,  lenvtMi  tht  Bi»tj  hehind  them* 

P*  Henry.  Got  with  much  "ft.  Now  merrily  to  Horiji 
The  rhieve^aie  fc^ttered,  and  poCFItfl:  with  fear  fo  flrongly, 
that.they  dare  npt  meet  each  ocherj  each  takes  his  Fejlpw 
foran  Officer.  Away  good  Nedf  Pa^dff'iytCiti  to  Dearli* 
and  Lards  the  lean  £arui  as  he  walks  along  t  wer't  not  for 
hugbiqgi  I  fhould  pity  bm* 

Pains,  How  the  Rogue  roar'd.  [^ye«sr- 

S  C  E  N  E  II. 

Enter  HoNfpor  filus,  readi$^  a  Letter. 
Bnt  for  mine  ov»  Part^  my  Lard,  I  unld  ba  wtU  fait*»- 
ted  to  be  theret  in  rtJpeS  of  the  Uve  I  bear  fmtr  tioufi.  fie 
could  be  contented  :  Why  is  he  not  then  f  In  refped  of  ^e 
love  he  bears  our  Houfei — He  (hews  in  this,  he  loves  his 
own  Bird  better  than  be  loves  our  Houfe.  Let  me  fee  ibme 
more,  TTu  purpofe  yo»  itndtrta^  it  dangerout.  Why  that's 
.  certain:  'Tis  dangerous  to  take  a  cold,  to  ileep,  todrink;- 
birt  I  tall  you»  my  Lord  Fool,  out  of  rhis  Nettle, Danger; 
we  fluck  this  Flower,  Safety.  Jhepurpofe  yaniindtrtakf  it 
dangiroHj,  tht  Friendi  yen  have  named  unctrtaipy  the  time  it 
filf  ftnjorted,  and  joar  whole  Plot  tpo  light,  fpr  the  counter- 
foiz.e  of  fo  great  an  OppoJSiian.  So  you  lb,  fay  you  fo?  I 
fay  unto  you  again,  you  are  a  Ihallow  cowardly  Hind,  and 
you  lie.    What  a  lack-brain  is  thisf  I  pr(tteft,  our  Plot  it 
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tt  good  a  Plot  K  ever  was  laid ;  our  Friends  true  and  ectt- 
ftaot :  A  good  Ploti  good  Friends,  and  full  of  Ezpeftatipn; 
An  excellent  Kot,  yery  good  Friends.  What  a  Frofty-^i-- 
rit^  Rogue  is  thisf  Why,  my  Lord  of  Terj^  commend  j 
the  Plot,  and  ihe  general  Courfe  of  the  Aflion.  By  this 
Mand,  if  I  were  now  by  this  R.afcal,  I  could  brain  hm 
with  bis  Lady's  Fan,  Is  there  not  my  Father^  my  Vncle, 
and  my  felf.  Lord  Bdmend  JUtrtimer,  my  Lord  of  Ttrl^ 
add  Owtn  GUndini)er\  Is  there  not  beGdes^  the  Dow^UjiK 
Have  I  not  all  their  Letters,  to  meet  me  in  Anus  by  ibe  . 
ninth  (^  the  next  Moth  f  And  are  there  not  fome  of 
them  fct  forward  already?  What  a  Pa|g«n  Rafcal  is  dlls! 
And  Infidil.  Ha  t  you  fhati  fee  now  in  veryfmcerity  of  Fear 
and  c«ld  Hean>  wilt  he  to  the  King,  «nd  lay  open  all  our 
Proceedii^s.  O,  I  could  divide  my  felfiand  go  to  buffets^ 
for  moving  fach  a  Difii  of  Skim'd-Milk  with  fo  honourable 
an  Adion.  Hang  him,  let  him  tell  the  King  we  are  pn|>a< 
red,    I  will  fet  foiwart^  to  Night. 

Emtr  tddj  Percy. 
How  now,  Kattl  I  road  leave  you  wtshin  theftivo Hoars. 
L4dj.  O  my  goad  Lord,  why  are  you  thus  alone  t 
■    For  what  Offence  have  I  thb  Fortnight  been 
A  Diiiifti'd  Wommfrom  my  Hitrrfi  Bed! 
Tell  me,  fwcEt  Lord,  what  is't  that  takes  from  thee 
Thy  Stomach,  Pleafure,  and  ihygolcjen  Heept 
Why  doft  ihou  bcnij  thy  Eyes  upon  the  Earth? 
And  ftart  fo  often  when  thou  fitt'ft  alone! 
Why  haft  thou  loft  the  frefh'Blood  in  thy  Chtelj! 
And  given  my  Tieafuret  and  my  Kights  of  thee. 
To  thick-ey'd  Mufing,  and  curft  Melancholly  f 
In  thy  faint  Slumbers,  I  by  thee  have  warchc. 
And  heard  thee  murmur  Tales  of  Iron  Wars ; 
Speak  terms  of  minage  to  thy  bounding  Steed, 
Oy  Courage  to  the  Field.     And  thou  haft  taik'd 
Of  Sallies,  and  Retires;  Trenches,  Tents, 
of  Palifadoes,  Frontiers,  Parapets; 
OfBaniisks,  of  Caonon,  Culverin, 
Of  PnfoiKrt  Ranfom,  and  of  Soldien  flain. 
And  all  the  current  of  a  heady  6ghr. 
Thy  Spirit  within  thee  hath  been  fo  at  War, 
And  thus  ^ath  fo  beftirr'd  thee  in  thy  Sleety    ''~  ■      i 

That 
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Tho  Beds  of  Sweat  hive  ftood  upon  ^y  BroW^. 
Like  Bubbles  in  a  late  difiurbed  Stream  i 
And  in  thy  Face  Arange  motions  hare  appear'd. 
Such  as  we  fee  when  Men  reftrain  their  Br^th* 
On  Tome  great  fudden  hifte.    O  what  Portents  are  thefet 
Some  heavy  Bulinefs  hath  my  Lord  in  Hand* 
And  [  mu(t  know  it;  clfc  he  loves  me  not. 
^   Hit.  What  ho ;  is  GiUumt  with  the  Packet  gont? 
Enter  StrvMU 

Sirv.  He  is*  my  Lordi  an  Hoar  agooe. 

Hot^  Hath  BmtUr  brought  thofe  Horfes  from  the  Sheriff? 

Strv.  One  Horfe*  ray  Lord,  he  brought  even  now. 

Hot.  What  Horfet  A  R.oaD,  a  Crop-ear,  is  itiiot? 

Strv.  It  is,  my  Lord. 

Htu  That  Roan  Jhill  be  ny  Throne.  Well,  X  will  back 
him  ftreight.  Efptrtuutt  bid  ButUr  lead  htn  fortfainto  the 
Park. 

Lady.  But  hear  yon,  my  Lord. 

Hot.  What  fay'ft  thou*  my  Lady  t 

Lm^.  What  is  it  that  carries  you  away  ^ 

Hit*  Why>  my  Horfe^  my  Love*  my  Horfe. 

L<tdy.  Out  you  mad-headed  Ape,  a  Weazel  hath  notfuch 
a  deal  of  Spleen,  as  you  are  toft  with.  In  footh  III  know 
your  Bufincfs,  Hmrrj^  that  I  will.  I  fear  my  Brother^4«r- 
«Mwr  doth  ftir  about  his  Title,  and  hath  fent  for  you  to 
line  his  Enterprite.     But  if  you  go 

Hot.  So  far  afoor,  I  Ihall  be  weary,  Love. 

L^dj.  Cone,  come*  you  Pariquito,  vtfwcr  me  diredly 
unto  this  Queftion,  that  I  fliall  ask.  Indeed  Til  break  thy 
litcle  Finger;  if  thou  wile  not  tell  me  true. 

Hot.  Away,  away,  you  Trifler :  Love  t  I  love  thee  aot» 
I  care  not  for  thee,  JTam;  thii  is  no  World 
To  play  with  Mammeti,  and  to  tilt  with  Lips. 
We  muft  have  bloody  Nofts,  and  crack'd  Crowns, 

And  pafs  them  currant  tgo —God*  roe,  my  Horfe. 

Whit  fay'll  thou,  K»h\  What would'ft thou  havewithme{ 

La^.  Do  ye  not  love  me?  Do  you  notiadeed! 
Well,  do  not  then.     For  lince  you  love  me  nor, 
,  I  will  mt  love  my  felf.     Do  you  not  love  mef 
Nay,  ttll  me  if  tnou  fpeakefi  in  Jell  or  no. 

,.  .....Coogljj^,,, 
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fftt.  Comr,  wiic  thou  fee  me  ride  t 
And  when  I  am  a  Horfe-back,  I  will  fweu 
I  love  thee  infinitsly.    But  hirk  you,  Kme, 
I  muft  not  have  you  hencefbrtb  queftioa  me. 
Whither  I  go;  nor  rcafon  where  about. 
Whither  I  miiAi  I  tan&j  and  to  conclude. 
This  £vcnhig  mnft  I  leave  thee,  eeotle  JiSm. 
'  I  know  you  wife,  but  yet  no  farther  vJfe 
Then  Harry  Ptrcf&  Wife.    Conftant  you  ue, 
^ut  yet  a  Woman  ^  and  for^ecrcfie. 
No  Lady  clofer:    Fm  I  will  believe* 
Thou  wilt  not  uttcrwhit  thou  doft  notknovf 
And  fo  far  will  I  trufl  thee>  gentle  Kmu.      .  . 

i^«^.  How  fa  far!  -■    .  '' 

ffot.  Not  an  Inch  fbrther.    Bi^inck  you  XMe,^ 
Whither  I  go,  thither  flialTyou  go  too:  ■ ..  .     , 

To  Day  will  I  fet  fort^»  to  morrow  you. 
Will  this  content  you  A4/f? 

LaJj,  ftmuft  of  force.  [EjWpw. 

SCENE    IV.     : 

£«fr  Frinet  Henry  «>td  Poinr. 
f.  Htnrj.  Ntd,  prethee  come  out  of  that  fit  roon,and 
lend  me  thy  Hand  to  laugh  a  httte. 
V    /mm,  Where  haft  been,  H*l\ 

.  P.  Hirmj.  With  three  or  four  Loggerheads,  agciongft  three 
OT  fourfcore  Hoglheads.  I  have  founded  the  very  bab 
firing  of  Humility,  Sirrah.  I  am  fwom  Brother  » a  L«alh 
of  Drawer^  and  can  call  them  by  their  Names,  as  Ttm, 
Diekf  and  Frdimis,  They  take  it  already  upon  their  Con- 
6dence.  that  though  I  be  but  Prince  of  WaUt,  yet  I  am  the 
King  nf  Ciirtefie;  telling  me  Satly,  I  am  not  proud  like 
jMk^  Fdlfinf,  bur  a  arinthum,  a  Lad  of  mettle,  a  good 
.  Boy,  and  when  I  am  King  of  EHgUrndf  I  Ihall  command 
all  the  good  Lads  in  Eafi-cbe^*  They  call  drinking  de^ 
dying  Scarlet;  and  when  you  break  in  your  watring,  then 
they  cry  Pern,  and  bid  you  play  it  off.  To  conclude,  I 
am  fo  good  1  Proficient  in  one  quarter  of  an  Hour,  that  I 
can  drink  with  any  Tinker  in  his  own  Language  during  my 

Life." 
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Life.  I  tell  thwNtdt  thou  haft:  Uft  much  Hondurj  tlut 
thou  wert  not  wic^'dH  in  this  Afiion;  but  Tweet  Ntdf  to 
fweeten  which  Ndlfee  of  Ne^  1  give  tbee  this  Pennyworth 
of  Sugar,  chpt  ev«n  n*w  into  my  Hind  by  an  uuder  sVinltert 
one  thit  never  fptke  other  BngUjb  in  his  Life,  tb«n  Emht 
Sbilliii£S  Mfd  Six  Pmeti  ani.  Ten  ivrtintkcimSirt  With  mis 
fhrill  Additioo,  ^^m  Sir,  jtnm  Str^  Sevrt  «  Pint  0/  B*' 
fiord  in  the  Hdf  Mtmt,  Or  lb.  But  NuL^  to  drive  awaj 
time  'till  Fajfii^  come,  I  prithee  do  tbou  Aaod  in  £biM  by 
Room,  while  1  quefliQQ  roy  puny  Drawer^  to  wkat  en4  M 
gave  me  the  Sugar,  and  do  never  leave  calling  Ptmei$, 
that  his  Talc  to'me  iciity  be  nothing  but,  jbmi\  St^  afide. 
and  I'll  Ihew  thee  &  PrdOdent; 

Paintt  Frauds. 

P.  Hmrj.  Thou  a^t  pirfeft. 

PQittU  Francis.. 

Emwt  Francis  ami  the  Drdiver, 

From*  Aiton>  anon  Sir;  \oA  down  ioto  t^e  Pon^iTUet^ 

P.  Htmrj.  Come  hither,  Fnmcit. 

Fran,  My  Lord. 

P.  Hemrj.  How  long  haft  thou  to  fcrve,  Francis^ 

Fran.  Forfooth  five  Years,  and  aff  much  as  to— — 

pQtHtt  Francis, 

Fran,  Anon,  anon  Sir. 

P.Henrj.  Five  Years;  fierlady,  a!ongL«feforti»eciiDk- 
ing  of  Pewter,      But  Francis^  dareft  ihoQ  be  fo  viliiDt,  as 
'  to^ay  the  Coward  i^th  thy  Indenture,  »nd  fliew  it  a  fiir 
pairof  Heds,  and  run  from  h? 

R'an.  O  Lord,  Sii^  II]  be  iwprn  ttpon  alt  the  Books  in 
FniUtnd.  I  could  find  in  my  Heart—— 

Poins.  Francis.   ' 

Fran,  Anon,  anon  Sir, 

P.  Benrf.  HoW  bid  art  thou,  ir«icii? 

Francis.  Let  me  fee,  about  Mchatbuns  next  I  Ifaall  be— — 

Ptins.  frauds. 

B-rfw.  Anon  Sir ;  pray  you  flay  a  little,  roy  Lord. 
;    P.Henry.  Nay,  but  haik  you  i^aircM,  fiir  the  Sugar  thou 
gavefl  me,  'twas  a  Penny wonh,  was't  ioit 

Fran.  O  Lord,  Sir,  I  would  it  had  been  two;- 
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f.Btmy,  IviUgivethcefor  itatbotiiandPouod:  askme 
wbtn  cbDU  wilt,  itul  thou  flialt  have  it. 
Paint,  Frdmiu 
FniM,  Anon,  anon. 

ftHinrj,  Aooot  Fr^ncnX  No,  FrMnei$,  buc  to  morroir 
A-Mnr j  w  FrMm'Ut  on  7hmfditjt  or  indeed  fr^ncii^  wiMo 
ibou  wilt.     But  B-««or. 
Ahm.  My  Lord. 

P,Hmry%  Wilt  tbourob  thtiicatlictii  Jerkin,  ChriftalBot* 
«on,  No^pated,  Aga-tri^,  S>ii]ie<fiockiiig,  Caddicc-Gutcr, 
^Mxifi  Poucii, 

/ViM.  O  Lord,  Sir,  wlw  do  you  mean  { 
F.  Htmry,  Why  then  your  browo  fiaflard  «t  your  only 
Dfiid:;  fer  look  you,  FnmciSt  yoor  white  Canvas  DooblcC 
will  Tully.    In  Bdrbarj^  Sir,  it  onnot  come  to  £0  much. 
Fran.  What,  Sir/ 
■Pmts,  Fnuds. 

^,  H*ttrj»  A  way  you  R.(^iae,  doft  tltou  hear  then  call  { 
\Hfrt  thty  tub  cull,  the  Drawtr  fi*nit  nmniiidt  Mf 
j^Mniw^  which  vaj  ttga. 

Entrr  fintner^ 

Vimt^  What  ftand'ft  thou  ftill,  and  hear'ft  fuch  a  caSJnf;  J* 

Look  to  the   Gueft   within:   My  I^ofd,   old   Sir  ^^ 

with  lulf  a  Dozen  more  are  at  ihc  Boor;   Ihall  I  let 

them  inf 

?.  Htnrj.  Let  them  alone  a  while,  and  then  opeB  the  Door* 
Ftins. 

Entir  Fotnik 
P*^.  Anon,  anon,  Sir. 

P.  Bemy,  Sirrih,  FMlfiaf  and  the  reft  of  the  Thieves  arc 
at  the  Door;  IfaaU  webcmeny! 

Peiiu,  As  merry  as  Cricket]  my  Lad.  But  hark  ye, 
what  cunning  Match  have  you  made  with  this  Jeft  of  the 
Drawcrt  Come,  what's  the  Jffue/ 

i>.J(rmr|.  I amnow of  allHuaoun,  thathivefheft'dtbea' 
felve*  Haraourik  fince  the  old  Days  of  Goodman  .^Ii^av,  id 
the  Papil  Ageofthisp^efcDt  twelve  4  ClodcacMidnislu. 
Whafs  •  Clock,  Frdmtui 
£ra».  Anon,  anon.  Sir. 

P..£hmrj.  Thatever  this  Fellow  Should  harve  fewer  Words 
than  a  Panot>  and  yet  the  Sod  0}  a  Woman.    His  Indu- 
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Bay  11  op  Stain  ind  down  Stain;  his  Eloquence  t&e  par- 
cell  of  a  Reckoning.  I  am  not  yet  of  Percfi  Mind,  ti* 
Hot-fpur  of  the  Norths  he  thtt  kills  me  fome  fix  or  fe- 
ven  Dozen  of  Scats  at  a  Breakfaft,  waflies  bis  Hands  and 
fays  td  his  Wife.  Fie  upon  this  quiet  Life*   1  want  Work. 

0  my  fweet  ^«rr/,  hys  ffae.  how  many  haft  thou  kill'id 
to  Day  i  6ive  my  roan  Horfe  a  Drench,  fays  he*  and  an- 
fven,.  fome  fourteen,    an  Hour  after;    a  TriBe,  a  Trifle. 

1  prithee  call  in  Ttlftuff^  I'll  play  Vercj^  and  that  damo'd 
Brawn  (hall  play  Dame  Mortimer  his  Wife.  Hivt^  fayx 
the  Drunkard.    Call  io  Ribs,  call  in  Tillow. 

£«#rFalftaff. 

foinu  Welcome  ^Mka  where  hift  thou^beenf 

Td.  A  plague  of  all  Cowards,  I  Uy^  and  a  Vengeance 
toOk  marry  and  .^mtn.  Give  me  a  Cup  of  Sack*  Boy.  E'er 
I  lead  this  Life  long,  I'll  fow  nether  Socks,  and  BKod 
tbeffl  too.  A  plague  of  alt  Cowards.  Give  me  a  Cup  of 
Sad^  Rogue.    Is  there  no  Virtue  extant f 

f,Htmrj,  Didfl  thou  never  fteTittm  kifi  a  Difhca  Butter, 
pitiful  hearted  T^hb,  that  meked  at  the  fweet  Tate  of  the 
Sun  t  If  thou  didft}  then  behdd  that  Compound. 

Fal.  You  Rogue,  here's  Lime  in  this  Sick  too;  there 
is  nothing  but  Roguery  to  be  feond  in  villainous  Man;  yeC 
a  Coward  is  worfe  than  a  Cup  of  Sack  with  Lime.  A 
villlioous  Coward-— go  thy  ways  old  J/Kk^  die  when  thou 
vi!t,  if  Minhood,  good  Manhood  be  not  foigot  upon  the 
Face  of  the  Earth,  then  am  I  a  Ihotten  Herring:  There livei 
not  three  good  Men  unhang'd  in  EiigLtadf  and  one  of  them 
is  fat.  and  grows  old,  God  help  the  while,  a  bad  World  I 
fay.  I  would  I  were  a  Weaver,,  I  could  fing  alt  manner  of  ' 
Songs,    A  plague  of  all  Cowards,  I  fay  ftill. 

P.  fftmy.  How  now  Jfitlfdcl^  what  mutter  you? 

FaU  A  King's  Son  f  If  I  do  not  beat  thee  out  of  thy 
Kingdom  with  a  Dagger  of  Lath,  and  drive  all  thy  Sub* 
jefts  afore  thee  like  a  Flock  of  wild  Geefe,  I'll  never  wear 
Hair  on  my  Face  more.     You  Prince  of-H'kUsi 

■P.  Zfc»r;.Why  you  horfon  round  Man  (  What's  the  Matterf 

Fal.  Are  you  not  a  Coward  I  Anfwer  me  to  that,  and 
Peirij  therti   , 

P.  Htnrj.  Ye  fat.  Paunch,  and  ye  call  me  Coward,  I'll 
■  ftabihee.  "    '  ,    ■   ■  >^,oo>iK- 

FmL 
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F*L  I  c^  thee  Coward  I  I'll  fee  thee  daren'J  e'er  I  call 
thee  Coward ;  but  I  w6uld  give  a  thoufind  Pound  I  could 
ran  as  fift  as  thou  caoft.  You  ire  Areight  enough  in  the 
Shoulders,  yoa  care  not  who  fees  your  Back:  Call  you 
ttuc  backing  of  your  Friends  i  a  plague  uponfuch  backing; 
give  ine  them  that  will  face  me.  .Give  me  a  Cup  of  Stat,- 
I  am  a  Kogue  if  I  drunk  to  Day. 

P.  Henrj.  O  ViUaia,  thy  Lipt  as  Jcarce  wip'd  Goce  thou 
dnink'ft  laft. 

FaL  All's  one  far  that.  lll«  drmki. 

A  plague  on  all  Cowards,  ftill.  fay  X> 

P,  Hairy.  What's  the  Matter  t 

Fsl.  What's  the  Matter  I  here.  b«  four  of  ^s,  hare  la'ei 
a  thoufand  Pound.this  Morning.  . 

P.  Henry.  Where  is  it  JackJ  Where  .is  it? 

FtiL  Where  is  itt  taken  from  ui,  it  is;  a  hundred  upon 
poor  four  of  us. 

P.  Henry.  Whar,  a  hundred,  Man  i 

Fal.  I  am  a  Rogue,  if  1  were  not  at  half  Sword  with 
a  Dozen  of  than  two  Hours  together.  I  have  efeap'd  by 
Miracle.  lam  eight  times  thruft.. through  the  Doubler, 
four  through  the  Hofc.  my  Buckler  cut  through  and 
throughi  my 'Sword  hack'd  like  a  Hand^-faw,  etctfi^aan, 
I  never  dealt  better  fince  I  was  >  Man ;  all  would  not  do. 
A  Plague  on  all  Cowards— —let  them  (peak  \,  if  they  ^ik 
more  or  left  than  Truth,  they  are  VillaiiiS  and  the  Sons  of 
Darkneff. 

P.  Henry.  Speak  Sin,  howr  wis  it? 

Cdds,  we  four  fet  upon  fome  Dozen. 

Fal.  Sixteen,  at  leaft.  my  Lord. 

GMdt,  And  bound  them. 

Petty.  No,  no,  they  were  not  bound. 

FAU  You  Kogue  they  were  bound,  every  Man  of  them» 
•r  I  ain  a  Jew  elfc,  an  Ebreyv  Jew. 

Gads.  As  wc  were  fhiring,  Ibme  IJK  or  feven  frelh  Men 
fet  upon  us. 

F*L  And  unbound  the  reftj  and  then  came  in  the  oiher. 

P.  Henry.  What,  fought  ye  with  them  all^- 

Fsl.  All  4  I  know  not  what  ye  call  AlU  hut  if  I  fought 
not  with  fifty  of  them,  I  am  a  Butrcli  of  Radifh  j  if  there 
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were  not  tTo  or  three  and  fifty  upon  pooi  old  5''^'^  ^^ 
im  f  DO  two-l^g'd  Creature. 

Pn»s.  Pray  Heav'n,  you  have  not  muttheted  itbine  of  them.' 

/rf/.  Nay,  thit'i  paft  praying  for.  I  have  pcpper'd  two 
of  them ;  two  I  am  fure  I  have  pay*d.  two  Rogues  in  Buck- 
ram Suits.  I  tell  thee  whit,  Hal,  if  I  tell  thee  a  Lie. 
fpit  in  my  Eiec»  call  me  Horfi; ;  thou  know'ft  zay  old 
Word ;  here  1  lay,  voA  thus  I  bote  my  Point ;  four  Kogues 
ia  Buckram  let  drive  at  me. 

P.  Hefrry.  Wha^  four  f  thou  faidft  but  tvoi  evea  now^ 

FdU  Four  Btlt  I  told  thee  four. 

foims.  Ay,  Ay*  he  fiid  four. 

tid,  Thefe  four,  came  aM  a-front.  and  miinly  thruft  at 
me;  I  made  no  more  ado,  but  took  all  their  feveo  Poioti 
in  my  Target,  ^us. 

f.  Hinrjt  Seven  /  why  theie  were  but  four,  even  now. 

TaU  In  Buckram. 

Tmhs.  Ay,  four,  in  Buckram  Suits. 

F»X.  Seven,  by  thefe  Hilts,  or  I  am  a  Villain  elfe^ 

P.  HtHrj.  Prttheclet  him  alone,  we  Ihall  have  more  anon^ 

Fat.  Dofl  thou  hear  me,  H*n 
'  P.  ffenrj.  Ay,  and  mirk  thee  too,  jMck. 

F»l.  Do  (Of  (ot  it  is  worth  the  liftnivg  too:  Thefe  nine 
in  Buckram,  rhat  t  told  thee  of*—- 

P.  Htnrj.  Sd,  two  more  already. 

F*l,  Hieir  Paints  being  b^okw— ^ 

P«HM.  Down  fell  his  Hofe. 

Fal,  Begin  to  give  oe  Srotndj  that  fbllow'd  mecIbfVt 
^me  ID  Foot  and  Hand;  and  with  i  Thou^e  feven  of  the 
eleven  I  pjy'd. 

P.  Henry.  O  monflroinl  £leven  BiiArtm  Men  §rowa  out 
of  twol 

FaL  But  as  the  Devil  would  have  it,  three  mif-bi^ot-  ' 
en  Knaves,   in  Ktudal  Greei^  cune  at  my   Bick,  and  let 
drive  at  me  ;  for  it  was  fo  dark.  Hat,  that  thou  couldA  not 
fee  thy  Hand. 

P.  Htftrj,  Thefe  Lies  are  like  the  Father  that  begets  them^ 
grofs  ai  a  MounUio,   open,  palpihle.    Why  iboa   Oay- 
-  brain'd  Guts.  thoB  Xaotiy-pited  Pool.  thouHorfbnob^ne 
srnfie  Ttl|ow  Catch. 
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Ftd.  Wbit^  art  thou  mad!  Art  thou  mad/  Is  Dot  the 
Truth,  ihc  Truth! 

P.  Henrj.  Why,  how  could'ft  thou  Icnow  thefe  Men  in 
XtndM  @reen,  when  it  was  fo  dark,  thou  could'ft  not  fte 
tliy  Hand  \  Come  tell  us  your  Reafon  :  What  fay'ft  thou 
to  this/ 

Point.  Come,  your  Rearon,  JmI^  your  Reafbn. 

FiU.  What,  upon  compulfiont  No-,  were  I  at  the  Straps 
pido, ,  or  all  the  Racks  in  the  World,  I  would  not  tell  Tott 
OQ  Compulfion,  Giyc  you  a  Reafon  on  coropuifion  /  ]f 
Reafoni  were  as  plenty  ait  Black- Berries,  I  would  gire  ao 
MftD  a  Reifon  upos  Compulflon,  I. 

P,  Butrj.  I'll  be  no  longer  guilty  of  this^  Sio.  This 
fanguioe  Coward,  this  Bed-preiKr,  this  Hoilieback>breaker, 
this  huge  Hill  of  Fleflt. 

I'dh  Away  you  Starveling,  yoa  Elf-skin,  you  dry'd 
Heats-Tongue,  Bull's-pilTel.  you  Stock-Slh  ;  O  for  Breath 
to  utter.  What  is  like  thee  ( You  Tailor's  Yard,  you  Sheath, 
yon  Bow-Cafe,  you  vile  {landing  Tuck. 

f.Htnrj^  Well,  breath  awhile*  and  then to*c  again-, and 
when  thou  Jhift  tyr'd  thy  felf  in  bife  Conparifbos,  hear  me 
fpeak  but  thus. 

P.  flMt^.  We  two  fiiv  you  (bur  fet  on  four  and  bound 
them,  and  were  Maften  of  their  Wealth :  Mark  now,  how 
a  plain  Tale  Ihall  put  you  down.  Then  did  we  two  fet 
ou  you  four*  and  with  a  Word,  outfac'd  you  from  your 
I^ize,  and  have  it,  yea*  and  can  fhew  it  you  in  the  Houfe.' 
And  Faljiafft  you  catrry'd  your  Guts  away  as  nimbly,  with 
as  quick  Dexterity,  and  roar'd  for  Mercy,  and  ftilt  ran 
and  loar'd,  as  ever  I  heard  Bull-Calf.  What  a  SUve  art 
thou,  to  ha^  thy  Sword  as  thou  haft  done,  and  then 
fay  rit  was  in  6ght,  What  Trick  \  What  Device  /  What 
flatting  Hole  canft  thou  now  find  out^  to  hide  thee  from 
this  open  and  apparent  Shame  \ 

Pmnt,  Come,  let's  hear  Jackt  What  Trick  haft  thou  now? 

FM.  I  knew  ye,  is  well  as  he  that  made  ye.  Why  hear 
ye  my  MaAers,  was  it  for  me  to  kill  the  Heir  apparent  { 
Should  I  turn  upon  the  true  Prince  *  Why,  thoa  knoweft 
I  am  as  valiant  as  Hercules  ;  but  beware  Inftinft,  the  Lion 
Vill  apt  touch  the  true  Prince :  Inftinft  is  a  great  Matter. 
N  1  I 
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I  wai  a  Cowird  on  InflinA:  I  (ball  think  the  better  of  my 
felf.  Mid  thee,  during  my  Life  ;  I,  for  t  valiant  Lion^  and 
thou  for  a  tiue  Prince.  But  Lads,  I  im  glad  you  have  the 
Mony.  Hoftcfs,  clap  to  the  Doois ;  watch  to  Ni^hc,  pray 
to  Morrow,  Gallants,  Lads,  Boys,  Hearts  of  Gold,  all 
the  good  Tiths  of  FcIIowOiip  come  to  you.  What,  fhall 
we  be  Dierry  f  Shall  wt  haire  a  Play  extemptreX 

P.  Hearj,  Contebt,  and  the  Argument  fhall  he,  thy 
running  away. 

Fdl.  All  \  no  more  of  that,  HaU  if  thou  lovefl  me. 
■  Enter  H»fief$. 

Hoji..  My  Lord  the  Prince  1 

P.  ffturj.  Kow  now,  my  Lady  the  Hoflefs,  what  fay'ft 
thou  to  me? 

ffofi.  Marrjr,  my  Lord,  there  is  a  Nobleman  of  the 
Court  at  Door  would  fpeak  with  you ;  he  fays  he  comet 
from  your  Father. 

P.  Henrj.  Give  him  as  much  as  will  mike  bim  a  royal  Man, 
and  fend  him  back  again  to  my  Mother. 

Fal.  Whit  mannet  of  Man  is  hei 

floy?.  An  oIJ  Man, 
■  Fal.  What  doth  Gravity  out  of  his  Bed  at  Midnight  i 
Shall  I -give  him  his  mfwer  / 

P.  Henr^.  Prithee  do,  Jeuki 

Fat.  Faith  and  I'll  fend  him  packing.  [^Exit, 

P.Htmj.  Now  Sirs,  you  fought  fair  ;  fo  did  you  ft«, 
fo  did  you  Sardolph;  you  are  Lions  too,  you  ran  away  up- 
on InHiniS  ;  you  will  not  touch  the  true  Prince,  no,  £e. 

Bard,  "Faith,  I  ran  when  I  ftw  others  run, 

P.  Henry.  Tell  me  now  in  carncft ;  how  came  Falfidg's 
Sword  (o  hickti 

Peto,  Why.  he  hackt  it  with  hit  Dagger,  and  faid,  hs 
w*uld  fwear  Truth  out  of  all  England  \  but  he  would  make 
you  believe  it  was  done  in  ftght,  aiid  perfuaded  us  to  do 
the  like. 

Bard.  Yea,  and  tickle  our  Nofes  with  Spear-grafs,  to 
make  them  bleed,  and  then  bellubber  our  Garments  with 
it,  andjwear  it  was  the  Blood  of  true  Men.  I  did  that 
I  did  not  thefe  feven  Y^art  before,  I  blufb'd  to  hear  hil 
monftrous  Devices.  ,         >,  ,00 
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p.  Henry.  O  Villain,  thou  ftelleft  a  Cupof  Sick  cightecp 
Years  ago,  and  wert  taken  with  the  Manner,  and  ever 
Jtnce  thou  h^ft  blulh'd  txtempare;  thou  hadft  Fire  and 
Sword  on  tby  Side,  and  yec  thou  ranneft  away :  Mjhat  Ic- 
taoSt  hadft  thou  for  it! 

Bard,  My  Lord,  do  you  fee  thefc  Meteors  f  do  you  bc- 
jtold  thefe  Exhilitiotis! 

f.  Henry.  I  do. 

Sard.  What  think  you  they  portend  f 

P,  Htnry.  Hot  Livers,  and  cold  Purfes. 

Bitrd,  Choler,  my  Lord,  if  rightly  taken. 

P.  Htnry ,  No,  if  rightly  tiken,  Halter. 
Enitr  FalftafiF. 
Here   comes    lean  Jack;    here    comes    Bare-bone.     How 
now    my  fveet  Creature  of  ftombail.  ho^  long  is'c   ago, 
Jaciij  fincc  thou  faw'ft  thine  own  Knee  ? 

Fal.  My  own  Knee?  When  I  was  about  thy  Years', 
Hal,  I  was  not  an  Eagle's  Talon  in  the  Wafte,  I  could 
have  crept  into  any  Alderman's  Thumb-Ring  :  A  plague 
of  Sighing  and  Grief,  it  blows  a  Man  up  like  a  Bladder.'- 
There's  villainous  News  abroad  :  Here  was  Sir  John  Brahj 
from  your  Father ;  you  mufl:  go  to  the  Court  in  the 
Morning.  Thatiame  mad  Fellow  of  the  North,  Percys 
and  he  of  Waltit  that  gave  Amaman  the  Ballinado,  and 
made  Luciftr  Cuckold,  and  fwore  the  Devil  his  true  Liege- 
Man  upon  the  Crofs  of  a  )Vc//^hook  :  Whataplague  call  you 
him? 

Pom.  O,  Glendowtr. 

Fdl.  OwcHy  Owtn\  the  fame,  aiid  his  Son-in-law  Morti- 
mer,  and  old  Ntrthitmberland't  and  the  fpri^htty  Scot  of 
Scots,  Dowglafsy  that  runs  !a  Horfcback  up  a  Hill  perpendi- 
cular. 

P.  Henry.  He  that  rides  st  high  Tpeed,  and  with  a  Piflol 
lulls  a  Sparrow  flying. 

FaU  You  have  hit  it. 

P.  Htnry.  So  did  he  never  the  Sparrow. 

Fal.  Well,  that  Rafcal  hath  good  Metal  in  him,  he  will 
Dot  run. 

P.  Henry.  Why,  whit  a  Rifcal  art  thou  then,  to  priife 
bin  ib  for  running  i 

N  3  f"'. 
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FdU  A  Horfeback,  ye  Cudor*  but  afoot  be  viU  not 
budge  a  foot. 

P*  ffmrj.  Y«,  y^ck.*  upon  Inftinft. 

Fdi,  'I  {;;rant  ye,  upon  InftinA  t-WelL  be  is  there  too, 
and  one  Mvtdakt*  *^^  *  cbeufand  blew-Cipi  more.  Wqt- 
.  ce^  is  floirn  away  by  Night :  Thy  Father's  Beard  is 
turo'd  white  with  tne  News :  Y^u  n>ay  buy  Land  now  as 
cheap  as  linking  Mickerel. 

P.  flirw;.  Then  'tis  like,  if  there  come  a  hot  Sun,ind  this 
civil  buffeting  bold,  we  fhall  buy  Maidenheads  as  they  boy 
Hob>nails,  by  the  Hundred. 

F^l.  By  the  Mifs,  Lad,  thou  &y*fl;  true,  it  is  like  we 
fliall  have  good  trading  that  Way.  But  tell  me,  Hal^  art 
not  thou  horribly  afeardj  thou  being  Heir  apparent,  could 
-,  the  World  pitk  thee  out  three  fuch  Enemies  again  is  that 
Fiend  DnfglaJSi  that  Spirit  Percy^  and  that  T)e\i\GUndiiW' 
€r  f  Art  thm  not  hotribly  afraid  \  Doth  not  thy  Blood 
thrill  at  it  { 

P.  Hemry.  Not  a  whit:  I  lack  feme  of  thy  Irtftind. 

Fal.  Well,  thou  will  be  horribly  chid  to  morrow,  when 
thou  com'fl:  to  thy  Father :  If  thou  do  love  mr>  pradife 
an  Anfwer. 

P.  Heary.  Do  thou  ftand  for  roy  Father,  and  examine'  ttie 
upon  the  Particuhrs  of  my  Life. 

Fsl.  Shalt  If  content;  This  Chair  Ihall  be  my  State,' 
this  Digger  oiy  Scepter,  and  this  Culhion  my  Crown. 

P.  Henry.  Thy  Sratc  is  taken  for  a  joint-Siool,  thy  gol* 
den  Scepter  for  a  leiden  Dagger,  and  thy  precious  rich 
Crown  for  a  pitiful  bald  Crown. 

FaL  Well,  and  the  Fire  of  Grace  be  not  quite  out  of 
thee,  now  Ihalt  thou  be  inov'd.  Give  me  a  Cup  of  Sack 
to  make. mine  £yes  look  red,  that  it  may  be  thought  I 
have  wept,  for  I  muft  fpeak  in  paffioi,  and  I  wiH  do  it  in 
^iog.  dMf»^//«j  Vein. 

P.  fftnry.  Well,  here  is  my  Liege 
►    Fal.  And  here  is  my  Speech  ;  fland  iCidt  Nobility.' 

fl*/?.  This  is  excellent  Sport,  i'faitb. 

FaL  Weep  not,  fweet  <iieen,  for  trickling  Tears  are 
VHn. 

ffofi.  O  the  Father,  how  he  holds  hit  Countenance! 

Fat,  For  God's  fake,  Lt)rds,  convey  my  triflful  Qneen^ 
for  Tears  do  Hop  the  Flood-gates  of  her  £yes^  Hv/7. 
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Ht^,  O  nre>  he  doth  it  as  like  one  of  theic  Karlotry 
Players,  ai  ever  I  fee, 

F4L  Peace  good  Pint-pot,  peace  good  HcU^brain. 
a^trry,  I  do  not  only  marvel,  when  thou  fjwndcft  thy 
ttme;  but  alTo,  how  thou  art  accompiny'd  :  For  though 
die  Camomii,  the  more  it  it  trodden,  the  fafter  it  grows ; 
yet  Youth,  the  more  it  ii  waftedj  the  fooncr  it  woan. 
Tbou  arc  my  Son ;  I  have  partly  thy  Mother's  Word, 
partly  my  Opinion;  but  chiefly,  a  villainous  Trick  of 
thine  Eye,  and  a  foolilh  hanging  of  thy  aether  Ivip.  that 
doth  warrant  me.  If  then  thou  be  Son  to  me,  hcte  lyerii 
the  Pointy  why,  being  Son  to  fBf«  tit  ihoa  fo  pointed 
at  t  Shall  the  blefled  Son  of  Heav'n  prove  a  Micher,  and 
eat  Black- berries  /  a  Qtieftioti  not  to  be  adc'd.  Shall  (he 
Son  ofEngUnA  prove  a  Thief,-  and  take  Purfet/  a  Queftton 
to  be  as'd.  TliAre  is  a  thing,  Harrjy  which  thou  haft 
often  heard  of,  and  it  ii  known  to  many  in  oar  Land* 
by  the  Name  of  Pitch;  This  Pitch, tt  ancient  Writers  do 
report,  doth  defile;  fo  doth  the  Company  tboa  ke^ft; 
for  Httrrj,  now  I  do  not  fpeak  to  thee  in  Drink,  bat  in 
Tears;  not  in  Plafuie,  but  in  Paffion;  not  in  Words  only, 
but  in  Waet  alfo;  and  yet  there  is  a  virtuous  Mui,  whtm 
I  have  ofien  noted  in  thy  Company,  but  I  know  not  his 
Name. 

P. Henry,  Whatmanperof  Man.anditlike  yourMajefly? 

Fdt.  A  goodly  portly  Man  i'faich,  and  cmpulect,  of  a 
chearfu]  Look,  a  pleaGog  Eye,  and  a  ffloft  nc^le  Carri* 
age,  and  as  I  think,  his  Age  fome  fifty,  or,  byVlady*  tn< 
dining  tothreefcore^  tad  now  I  remember  mr,  his  Name 
is  FMytdfi  If  rhit  Man  fliould  be  lewdly  given,  he  de* 
ceivei  me;  for  Hdrrj,  1  fee  Virtue  in  his  Looks.  If  then 
the  Tree  nuy  be  known  by  the  Fruir,  as  the  Piuit  by 
the  Tree,  then  peremptorily  I  fpeak  ir,  there  is  Virtue  in 
that  Fulfiaff";  him  kfep  with,  the  reft  banilfa.  And  tell  me 
now,  thou  Bangfaty  Varlet,  tell  ine,  where  baft  thou  been 
this  Month  f 

P.  Hmrj.  Doft  thou  fpeak  like  a  ^ng!  Do  thoq  ftaod 
for  «K,  and  IH  play  my  Father, 

Fal.  DepoTe  mel  if  thou  doft  it  half  fo  gravely,  lb  ma- 

Sflically,  both  in  Wm^  and   Matter,  hang   me  up  by  the 
eels  for  a  R.abbet-fucker*  or  a  Poulterers  Hare.    ,  ,,^, 

N4  ^         ^'^i-ibwy. 
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p.  Henry.  MTA\y  here  I  am  fet. 
FmI.  And  here  I  ftind  ;  judge,  my  Mifters. 
P.HftTj.  Now /fifrr;,' whence  come. you! 
Pul.  My.  noble  Lord^  from  Eafi-chMp. 
P.  Hairy.  'TfacComplaintc  I  hearof  tbee  iregrievonc 
¥dl,  I'faitht  my  Lord,  dhey  are  filTe.  Nay,  1*11  tickle  ye 
for  a  youog  Prince. 

P.  Htvrj,  Sweareft  thou,  uagraciom  Boy !  Hencefotth 
ne^ei.  look  on  me;  thou  arc  violehtly  carry'd  away  from 
Grice;  there's  a  Devil  haunts  tbec,  ia  the  likcnefs  of  a 
fit  old  Man:  a  Tun  sf  Man  is  thy  CompmioD  :  Why 
deft  thou  converfe  with  -that  TfudIe  of  Humours,  that 
*  Boulting-Hutch  of  Beafllinefs,  that  Cwoln  Parcel  of  Drop- 
fies,  that  huge  Bombu'd  of  Sack,  that  ilufc  Cloak^bag  of 
Guts,  that  rolled  Manning>Tree  Ox  with  the  Puddings 
in  his  Belly,  that  reverend  Vice,  that  grey  Iniquity,  rhat 
Father  Kuffian.  that  Vanity  in  Years-,  wherein  is  he  good, 
but  to  tafte  Sack  and  drink  it?  Wherein  neat  and  cleanly,  but 
to  carve  a  Capon  and  eat  it  ?  Wherein  cunning,  but  in 
Craft  ?  Wherein  crafcy  but  in  VillsnyJ  wherein  villainous, 
but  in  all  things  i  wheiein  worthy,  but  in  nothirg! 

Pdl.  I  Would  your  €race  would  take  me  with  you  : 
What  means  your  Grace! 

P.  Henry.  That  viHainous  abotninabteMif-leaderofYoutlit 
Ptilfiaff,  that  old  white-bearded  Sithat. 
Ffti.  My  Lord,  the  Man  I  know* 
P.  Henry,  I  know  thou  doft. 

P»L  But  to  fay,  I  biow  more  harm  in  bim  than  in 
my  {elf,  were  to  fay  more  thin  I  know.  That  he  isi  old 
the  mare's  the  pity,  his  whire  Hairs  do  witnefi  it;  But  that 
he  ii,  fiving  your  Reverence,  a  Whore-mtfler,  that  I  ut- 
terly defiy.  if  Sack  aiid  Sugar  be  a  Fault,  Heav'n  help  the 
Wicked  ;  If.  to  be  old  and  merry,  be  a  Sin,  then  many  a 
Hon  that  I  know  is  damn'd  .-  If  to  be  fat,  be  to  be  hated,  then 
Ph«roak*&  lean  Kine  are  to  be  lov'd.  No,  my  good  Lord, 
banifh  Peto,  banilh  BarJolph,  banifli  Poins;  but  for  fweec 
Jack.  FaifiAf,  kind  Jack.  Faipf,  true  Jack^  F^l^Mf.  vali- 
ant jack_  Falfiaff,  and  therefore  more  valiant;  being  as  he  is 
-  old  y*ck^  PM^^ff,  baiifli  net  him  thy  Hsrryi  Company* 
banilh  not .  him  thy  Hurry'i  Company;  banilh  plump 
,  Jaekj  and  banifli  all  the  World. 

''     ,    ^•''^"^iHttry- 
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r,Hmrj.  I  do,  IwiU. 

EHttr  Bardolph  rmmmng,' 

tdrd,  O,  my  Lord,  my  Lord»  the  Sheriff  with  a  aioft 
monftrous  Watch^  is  at  the  Door. 

Fdt.  Out  Tou  Rogue,  pliy  out  the  PUy:  I  have  much 
nay  in  the  behalf  pf  ;hat  Fiiifiaff. 
Enter  the  Hefitfu 

Hofi.  Of  tsy  Lord,  my  Lord. 

FaL  Heigh,  heigh,  the  Devil  tides  upon  a  Fiddlfrflick : 
What's  the  Matter  i 

Hofi.  The  Sheriff  and  all  the  Watch  are  at  the  Doort 
they  ire  come  to  fearch  the  Houfe.  (halJ  I  let  them  in  ? 

Pal.  Doft  thou  hear.  Hall  never  «11  i  true  Piece  of 
Sold  a  Counterfeit:  Thou  art  eflentially  mad,  without 
Teeming  To. 

P.  Henry.  Andtboua  natural  Coward,  without  Inftiofi. 

Fal.  I  deny  your  Majer;  if  you  will  deny  the  Sheriff, 
fo;  if  not,  let  him  enter.  If  I  become  not  a  Cart  as 
veil  as  another  Man,  a  plague  o»  my  bringing  up ;  I  hope 
I  (hall  as  foon  be  ftrangled  with  a  Halter,  as  anotner. 

P,  Htnrj,  Go  hide  thee  behind  the  Awai,  the  reft  watt 
above.  Now  my  Maflen,  for  a  true  Face  and  good  Cod- 
fcience. 

Fal.  Both  which  I  have  had;  but  their  Sate  is  oat,  and 
therefore  I'll  hide  me. 

lExtmt  Falidaff,  Bardolph,  ^f. 

P.  Henry.  Call, in  the  Sheriff. 

Emtr  sheriff' and  the  Carrier.  • 

P.  Henry.  Now  MafterShetiff,whatisyourWinwithmeS 

Sher,  Fiift,  pardon  me,  my  Lord.  A  Hue  aod  Cry  hath 
followed  certain  Men  unto  this  Houfe.  .  , 

P.Henry.  WhatMtn/ 

Sher,  One  pf  them  is  well  known,  my  gracious  Lord,  a 
grofs  fat  Man.' 

Car.  As  fat  as  Butter. 

P.  Henry.  The  Man,  I  do  affure  you  is  not  here^ 
For  I  my  felf  at  this  cioie  have  iitiploy*d  him; 
And,  Sheriff,  I  will  engage  my  Word  to  ihce, 
That  I  will,  by  to  Morrow  Dinner  time, 
Send  Mm  to  anlwer  thee,  or  any  Man, 

Fot 
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For  v7  tliiiiS  ^'^  ^^  ^  cbarg*!!  whfuli 
AekI  fo  let  me  intrett  jou  leave  the  Houfe. 

S»r.  I  will,  my  Lord  i  tErtie  ate  two  ®entIeBieQ 
Have  in  this  Robbery  loft  three  handred  Marks. 

P.  Hemj.  It  niiy  be  fo ;  if  he  have  robb'd  thele  Mc^ 
He  fltall  be  anfwerwle;  and  lb  farewel. 

Shtr,  Good  Night,  my  noble  Lord> 

f.  Htnrj.  Tthink  it  is  good  Morrow,  is  it  not/ 

Sher.  Indeed,  toy  LonC  I  think  it  be  two  >  Clock.  [£jn/« 

f,  Hi«n-  This  oily  Rafcil  is  known  as  well  as  ?4«//;  go 
cdl  himmth. 

Fm,  Fdtfitifl  Faft  afleep  behind  the  Arras*  and  fnorting 
like  a  Horfew 

r.Htnry,  Hark,howhard  he  letches  his  Breath  ifearch  Us 
Pocket's,  \Htfearchetbhit  Pocktts.anJfiiJithetrtdmP^ert, 

P.  Hemry.  What  haft  (hou  found/ 

Ptl;  Nothing  but  Papers,  my  Lord. 

T.Hettrj.  Let's  fee.  what  be  they  {  read  them.^ 

Teto.  Item,  a  Capon,  x  i,  xdi 
fttm^  Siwce,  ^d. 
Item,  Sack,  two  Gallons,  51.  4<A 
item^  Anchoves  and  Sack  after  Supper,  zf.  6d, 
Ittmy  Bread,  tk. 

Pt  Hairy,  O  monflrous,  but  one  half  Fenny<worth  of 
Bread  to  this  intolerable  deal  of  Sack?  What  there  is  elfe, 
Iceep  clofe,  we'll  read  it  at  more  advaotage;  there  let  him 
deep  'till.Day.  I'll  to  the  Court  in  the  Morning :  We  mud 
all  to  the  Wars,  and  thy  Place  Ihall  be  honourable,  ill 
i)rocure  this  fair  Rogue  a  Charge  of  Foot,  and  1  know  his 
.  I>eath  will  be  a  March  of  Twelvefcote.  The  Mony  Ihali 
he  paid  back  again  with  Advantage.  Be  with  me  berimes 
in  the  Morning  j  and  fo  good  Morrow,  Pet*, 

Ftto.  Good  morrow,  good  my  Lord.  \Exmio: 
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A  C  T   III.      S  C  E  N  E  I. 

EMtr  Hot-rpur,  Vorceflxr,  'L»rd  MortiiBer,  sad  Owai 
Glendower. 

^•r/.'Tr*Hcfe  Pronireiare  fair,  the  Putin  [vie', 

X    And  our  Endudion  full  of  prorperous  hopti 

Hat,  Lord  Mortiaur,  and  Coufia  GltHdni/tr, 
Wilt  you  lit  down! 

And  XJadtWereeJltr A  pUgue  upon  i^ 

I  have  forgot  the  Map. 

Gtend,  No,  here  it  is; 
Sit  Coiifin  Percy,  fit  good  Coufia  HatJ^i 
For  by  that  Name>  as  oft  as  Ldncdfitr  doth  fpuk  of  you^ 
His  Chedu  look  pile,  and  with  a  riHng  figh, 
He  vifheth  you  in  Heav'n. 

Hat^  And  yoii  in  Hd],  as  oft  as  be  htKiOvfmCltndnvtr 
fpofce  of. 

Gltmd,  I  anoot  blune  him;  it  my  Kriiyity-. 
The  front  of  Heav'n  was  full  of  fiery  Shapes* 
Of  burning  Creflets;  and  at  my  Birth, 
The  fram  and  foundation  of  the  £atth. 
Shak'd  like  a  Coward. 

Hot.  Why  fo  it  would  have  done  at  the  fame  Scafon^  if 
your  Mother's  Cat  had  but  kitten'd,  though  your  felf  had 
never  been  born. 

C^nd.  I  fay  the  Earth  did  fliake  when  X  was  boro^ 

Hot.  Aad  I  fiy  the  Earth  was  not  of  my  Mind; 
If  you  fupp6fe,  as  fearing  you,  it  (hook. 

Gknd.  TheHcaveos  were  allon  fire.the£arthdidttcmble. 

Hot,  Oh,  then  the  Earth  Ihodc  . 
To  fee  the  Heavens  on  fire. 
And  not  in  fear  of  your  Nativity; 
Dir«fed  Nature  oftentimts  breaks  forth 
Id  Arange  Eruptions  j  and  the  teeming  Earth 
Is  with  a  kind  of  Cholick  pinch'd  antl  vejct. 
By  the  imprifoning  of  unruly  Wind 
Within  her  Womb;  which  far  enlargement  ftriving^ 
Shakes  the  old  Beldam  Etrtb,  and  tumbles  down         , 


Steepleii  and  mo&grown  Toven.     At  your  Birtb. 
Our  Grandtm  Eirthi  biviag  this  Difiemperature, 
In  paQion  Ihook.  ■ 

GUitd.  Coulin*,  of  miny  Men 
I  do  not  bur  thefe  Croffiags:  Give  me  leave 
To  tell  you  once  again,  that  at  toy  Birtli 
The  front  of  Heav'n  was  full  of  fiery  Shapes, 
The  Goats  ran  from  the  Mountains,  and  the  Herds 
Were  flrangely  clamorous  to  the  frighted  Fields: 
Thefe  Signs  have  mark'd  me  extraordinaryj 
Aad  alt  the  Courfcs  of  my  Life  do  Ihew, 
I  am  not  it  the  Roll  of  common  Men. 
Where  it  the  Living,  dipt  in  with  the  Sea, 
That  chides  the  Binlis  of  EngUndf  ScetUnd  and  IVtUes, 
Which  calls  roe  Puptli  or  hath  read  to  mef 
And  bring  him  out,  that  is  but  Woman's  Son, 
Can  trace  me  in  the  tedious  ways  of  Art, 
And  hold  me  pace  in  deep  Experiments. 
'  -  Hot.  I  think  there's  no  Man  Ipeaks  better  Weljb. 
I'll  to  dinner- 

Mart.  Peace,  Coufin  Ptrcj^  you  will  make  him  mad. 

Gknd.  I  can  call  Spirits  from  the  vafty  Deep: 

Hot.  Why,  fb  can  I,  or  fo  can  any  Man  : 
But  will  they  come,>whcn  you  do  call  for  themf 

GUnd.  Why,Icaateachthee,CounD. to  command  the 
Devil. 

Hoti  And  I  can  teach  thee,  Cou5n,  to  Aiame  the  Devil, 
By  telling  Truth.     TtU  TrHth^  »nd.  JbMte  the  Dtvil. 
If  thou  hive  Power  to  raife  him,  bring  him  hither. 
And  I'll  be  fworn,  I  have  Power  to  fliame  him  hence. 
Oh,  while  you  live,  tell  Truth,  and  fliime  the  Devil, 

Aiurt.  Come,  come,  no  mpre  of  this  unprofitable  Char. 

GUnd,  Three  times  huh  Htnry  BHUinebrokt  mide  head 
Againft  my  Power;  thrice  from  the  Banks  of  Wjt, 
And  Sandy-bottom'd  Severn,  have  I  fi^ni  him, 
Bootlefs  home)  and  Weither-beaten  back. 

He!.  Heme, 'wilhout  Boots, 
And  in  foul  Weather  too. 
How  fcipes  he  Agues  in  the  Devil's  Naflpei 

Gleitd,  Come,  here's  the  Map: 
Shall  we  divide  our  Righr, 
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Acccording  to  our  threefold  order  ta'en  ? 

Mtn.  The  Arch-Deacon  hath  divided  it 
Ino  three  Limits,  veryequairy: 
EwgUutdt  from  TrtHtt  and  Severn  hitherto, 
fijr  South  and  Baft,  is  to  my  part  alTign'd: 
AU  Weftward,  Walts,  beyond  the  Stvern  Ihwc,  •    ■ 

And  all  the  fertile  Land  within  that  bound}     ' 
To  Oiven  GUndower;  and  dear  Coulin  to  you 
The  remnant  N.orthward,  lying  off  from  TrtM. 
And  our  Indentures  Tripartite  are  drawir! 
Vhich  being  fealed  enterchangeably, 
A  Bufinefs  that  this  Night  may  executej 
To  morrowi  Coufin  Ptrcj,  you^  and  I»  ' 

And  my  good  Lord  of  Wm-eefier^  will  fet  forth. 
To  meet  your  Father,  and  the  Scettifi  Power, 
As  is  appointed  us  at  Shrewilmry. 
My  Father  GUndewer  is  dot  ready  yet. 
Nor  Ihall  we  need  his  help  thefe  fourteen  Dayse 
Within  that  fpace,  youmay  have  drawn  together 
Ycmr  Tenants,  Friendi,  and  neighbouring  Gentleraeoi 

GUmL  A  (horter  time  ftiall  fend  me  to  you.  Lords* 
And  in  my  Condud  ftiall  your  Ladies  come. 
From  whom  you  now  mutt  fteal,   and  take  no  leave,    . 
For  there  will  b;  a  World  of  Water  flied. 
Upon  the  parting  of  your  Wives  and  you; 

Hot.  Mcthinksmy  Moiety,  North  from  Burtwhw^ 
In  quantity  equals  not  one  ofyoursi 
Se^  how  this  River  comes  me  cranking  in. 
And  cuts  me  from  the  beft  df  all  my  Land. 
A  huge  half  Moon,  a  monftrous  Cantle  out.  ^A 

ni  have  the  Current  in  this  place  daiiim'd  up:  ^     ■ 

And  here  the  fmug,  and  Silvtr  7V<w Thill  tun  ■'•'( 

In  a  new  Channel,  fair  and  evenly : 
It  fliall  not  wind  with  fuch  a  deep  Indent, 
To  rob  me  of  fo  rich  a  bottom  here. 

GUnd,  Not  wind  ^  It  (hall,  it'muft-,  youfteitdoih^ 

Men.  Yea,  but  mark  how  he  bends  his  Courfe, 
And  runs  me  up,  with  like  advantage  on  the  other  fide. 
Gelding  the  oppoling  Continent  as  much. 
As  on  the  other  fide  it  tikes  from  you. 
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W»r,  Yei,  but  a  little  Charge  will  trench  him  h«rff> 
And  on  this  North-fide  win  this  Cape  of  Land* 
And  then  tie  runs  ftraight  sad  even.  -    . 

H»t.  I'll  have  it  To,  a  little  Charge  will  do  it. 

GUttd.  Ill  not  have  it  alter'd. 

Hat*  Will  Qotyou/ 
.     GU»d.  No,  nor  you  (hall  not. 

Hot.  Who  fhall  lay  me  my  } 

GUnd:  Why,  that  will  I. 

Bat,  Let  me  not  undcrAapd  you  then,  I^eak  it  in  Wtlfii 

CUnd.  I  can  (peak  Emglifot  Lord»  ai  well  as  you. 
For  I  wat  train'd  up  in  the  EngU^  Court: 
Whercj  being  but  young,  I  framed  to  the  Harp 
Many  an  £n^lifi  Ditty»  lovely  well. 
And  gave  the  Tongue  a  helpful  Ornametlt; 
A  Virtue  tbit  was  never  feeo  in  you. 

Hat,  Marry,  and  1  am  glad  of  it  with  all  my  Heart. 
I  had  rather  be  a  Kitten,  and  cry  mew. 
Than  one  of  thefe  fame  Meeter-ballad-mongerS) 
'  I  bad  rather  hear  a  Braten  CandleRick  tun'd. 
Or  a  dry  Wheel  grate  on  the  Axel-tree, 
And  that  would  fet  my  Teeth  on  Edge, 
Nothing, fo-much  as  minciog  Poetry; 
*Tis  like  the  forc'd  Gate  of  a  fhuffliog  Nag. 

GUnd.  Come,  you  (halt  have  Trens  lurn'd. 

Bat.  I  do  not  care^  I'll  give  thrice  fo much  Lan4 
<To  any  well-deferving  Friend; 
But  in  the  way  of  Barpin,  mark  ye  me. 
I'll  cavil  on  the  ni&th  part  of  a  Hair. 
Are  the  Indentures  drawn  j  Shall  we  be  gone/ 

CUnd.  The  Moor  fhincs  fair. 
You  may  awaf  by  Night : 
I'll  hafte  the  Writer  j  and  withal,  ,  \ 

Break  with  your  Wives,  of  your  dc|>arture  henSe : 
And  I  am  afraid  m'y  Daughter  will  run  mad. 
So  ranch  flic  dpDCtb  cm  her  Martimer,  [Exit', 

Mart.  Fie,  CaM^-Barcjt  how  you  crofs  my  Father* 

Htt.  I  caonot  chufe;  fometime  he  aoeers  me. 
With  telling  me  of  Uk  Moldwarp  and  the  Aa^ 
Of  the  Dreamer  Merliih  aod  his  Praphtctesi 
And  of  a  Dragon,  and  a  finlcfs  Fifli,  -  "^  .oogic 
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A  dip-wing'))  Griffin,  and  ■  moulten  Kiydi 
i    A  oiucliing  Lion,  and  a  naping  Cat, 
^   Andfucha  deal  of  stimUe-skunblc  Stuff, 

As  puts  me  froa  nqp  Failh.    I  tell  you  vhui 

He  held  me  laO  Night,  at  leaft  nine  Hoiin, 

IJiKk'ning  up  the  feveral  Devila  Hamet^ 

Tliat  were  bis  Lackeys: 

Icty'd  hum,  and  weH  go  loo. 

But  maik'd  him  not  a  woid.    O,  he  is  u  tediout 

As  a  tired  Horfe,  a  railing  Wife, 

Worfi  than  a  fmoaky  Houfe.     I  had  nther  Ii« 

With  Cheefe  and  Garlick  in  a  Windfflil  far, 
I    Than  feed  on  Cates,  and  have  Um  talk  to  me, 

M  any  Summer-houre  in  Chiiflendom. 
Min.  fn  faith  he  was  a  worthy  Sentfcmanj 

EttBKJing  well  read,  and  profited. 

In  liraoge  Concealments  1 

Valiant  as  a  Lion,  and  wondrous  affable^' 

And  as  bountiful  as  Mines  oSIndU. 

bnall  I  tell  you,  Coufin, 

He  holds  your  temper  in  a  high  refpeft; 

And  curbs  himfclf,  even  of  his  natural  Scope; 

when  you  do  crofs  his  Humour;  'faith  he  doei. 

I  warrant  yon.  that  Man  is  not  alive. 

Might  lb  have  tempted  hhn,  as  you  have  done, 

mthoat  the  tafte  of  danger,  and  reproof: 

But  do  not  nft  it  oft,  let  me  intreat  you. 
*"■.  lo  lailh,  my  Lord,  you  are  too  wUful  Uaffl^;     , 

And  Cnce  your  coming  hither,  have  done  enough. 

To  put  hiffi  quite  betides  his  Patience: 

Vou  mull  needs  Icirn,  Lord,  to  amend  this  fault; 
Though  fometimes  it  fliews  (Sreitnefs,  Courage,  Bloody 
And  that's  the  deareft  grace  it  renders  you ; 
Yet  oftentimes  it  doth  prefent  harlh  Ragv 
Defid  of  Manners,  want  of  Government, 
Pride.  Haughtinefs,  Opinion,  and  Dii3ain; 
I  The  leaft  of  which,  hunting  a  Nobleaian, 
Lofeth  Mens  Hearts,  and  leaves  behind  a  5taia 
Upon  the  Beauty  of  alj  parts  belidel. 
Beguiling  then  of  Commendation. 

^.u#' 
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m*.  Well,  I  im  fchooi'd: 
Sood-nianncTi  be  your  fpced ; 
Here  come  our  Wives,  ind  lec  us  take  our  leaved 
Enter  Glendower,  v/ith  the  Ladiet. 
Mtrt.  This  n  the  detdly  Tpight  that  angers  ne,' 
.    My  Wife  can  fpeik  ho  EngUJh,  I  ho  WelJ}}. 

QUmJ.  My  Daughter  weeps,  Ihe'it  not  part  with  yoD^ 
She'il  be  a  Soldier  too,  Oie'Jl  to  the  Wars. 

Mgri.  Good  Father  tell  her,  that  fheand  my  AaatPertj 
Shall  follow  io  your  Condud  fpeedtly, 

[Glcadowerj^«4^i  w  her  in  WcUb,if»</  Jhe  OHjwers  inm  in 

thtpmt, 
CUnd.  She  is  defperare  here: 
A  peevi(h  felf-will'd  Harlotry, 
Odc  that  Perrwafioii  can  do  no  good  upon. 

[The  LdiyfftAt  in  Welfli. 
Mart.  I  underftand  thy  Looks ;  that  pretty  AfiVyi, 
Which  Aou  powr'ft  down  from  tbcfe'  fwellirg  Heav'ns, 
I  lin  too  perfffi  in  :  And  but  for  ihime, 
li)  fuch  a  Patly  Ihould  I  anrwer  thee.    . 

\ThtLddjagttiminV/t\^. 
Mvtt»  I  underhand  thyKifTes,  and  thou  mine. 
And  that's  a  feeble  t)ifputation : 
But  I  will  never  be  a  Truant,  Love, 
Till  I  have  learn'd  thy  Language:  For  thy  Tongue 
'  Makes  Wtlfh  as  fwfcc  as  Dirties  highly  penn'd. 
Sung  by  a  fair  Queen  in  a  Summer's  Bower, 
Wirh  ravifhing  Divifion  to  her  Lute. 

Glend.  Nay,  tfthou  melt,  then  will  (he  run  mjd. 

\The  Ladj/htakf  agdin  i»  Wdfllt 
Mart-.  O,  I  am  ignorance  it  felf  in  [his. 
Glend.  She  bids  you, 
On  the  wanton  Rufhes  lay  you  down, 
And  reft  your  gentle  Head  upon  her  Lap, 
And  (he  will  Hng  the  Song  that  pleafeth  ynu* 
And  on  your  £ye-lids  Crown  the  God  of  Sleep, 
Charming  your  Blood  wirh  pleaiing  heavinefs; 
Makingfuch  difference  betwixt  Wake  and  Sleep, 
As  is  the  difference  betwixt  Day  and  Night, 
The  Hour  before  the  Heav'niy  hjrnefs'd  Teem 
fiegins  his  golden  Progrefs  in  the  Eaft. ,         C.oo<  j 

Mm. 
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Mtrt,  With  all  ray  Heart  Til  fit,  and  bear  her  fing: 
By  that  time  wilt  our  Book,  I  thinlti  be  drawo. 

Glemd.  Do  fo: 
And  cbofe  Mulicians  that  fhall  play  to  you, 
Hing  in  the  Ait  a  thoufand  Leagues  f  om  henct} 
YniSraigbt  they  fhall  be  here:  Sit,  and  attend. 

Hou  Come,  Katt^  thou  art  perfediu  lyi'ig  downi 
Come,  quid,  quick,  that  I  tnay  lay  my  Head  in  thy  Lap^ 

Z*^.  Go,  ye  giddy  Goefe.  \The  Mmfiek^fUjs, 

Htt.  Kow  I  perceive  the  Devil  underftands  FK*//!*, 
And  'tis  no  marvel  he  is  fo  hutnorous  i 
By'rUdy  he's  a  good  Muficiin^ 

£i«(^.  Then  would  you  be  nothing  but  Mufical* 
For  you.  are  altocether  governed  by  Humoun :    ' 
Lie  ftill  ye  Thie^  and  hear  the  Lady  ling  in.  Wtl^, 

Htt.  I  had  rather  hear.  Lady  my  Brach,  howl  in  M^, 

Lsdy.  Would'ft  have  thy  Head  broken  t 

A/.  No* 

Udj.  .Then  be  flilL 

Hot,  Neither,  'tis  a  \^otnan*s  Faulti 

Lm^,  Now  God  help  theCi 

H».  To  the  mijb  Udy's  Bed. 

Udj,  Wbafs  that!  . 

Htu  Peac^  Ihe'lingt.     \Btrt  thtLtdjfy^*  4  Weldt  A^ 
Corner  I'll  have  your  Song  too* 

Lsdj.  Not  mine,  in  good  footh. 

S»t.  Not  youn,  in  good  footh  t 
You  fwear  like  a  Comfit-maker't  Wife^ 
Hoc  you,  in  good  Tooth;  and,  as  true  ai  t  lire ; 
And,  as  (Sod  Ihall  mend  me  ;*aad  at,  fure  as  Dayt 
And  giveft  fuch  Sarcenet  furety  for  thy  Oaths, 
As  if  thou  never  walk'fl  further  riiaQ  Fiiutmjt 
Swear  me,  Katt,  like  a  Lady,  as  thou  artj 
A  good  mouth-filling  Oath,  atad  leave  Inrooth« 
And  Aich  proteft  of  Peppei-Ginget-Breadt 
To  Velvec-Guards,  and  Aim^j-Ciuxenf* 
Com^  fiogi 

Lm^.  I  will  not  fingi 

St.  *ris  the  next  Way  to  idm   Tai!o>;  6r  be  Red* 
breaft  Teacher  \  And  the  Indeaturcs  be  dtawo*  I'll  away 

Voju  III*  O  witbu? 
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within  thefe  two  Hours :  And  fo  come  in,  when  yi  will. 

[Exit. 

Clend.  Come,  come.  Lord  Mertimert  you  are  at  flow. 
As  hot  Lord  Percy  is  on  fire  to  ^o, 
By  this  our  Book  is  drawn :  We'll  but  fcal. 
And  then  to  Horft  immediately.  ' 

Aiert.  With  all  my  Hearr.  {Exetnt. 

SCENE   ir.    , 

£»/w  King  Henry,  Prince  e/Wales,  LorM  and  ethers*       ^ 
K.  Ht/try.  Lords,  give  us  leave:  I 

The  Prince  of  HWet.  and  I,  ' 

Muft  have  fome  private  Conference. 

But  be  near  at  Hand, 

For  we  rtiall  prtfently  have  need  of  you.      (Sxeim  Lords, 

I  know  not  whether  Heav'n  will  have  it  lb. 

For  fome  difpleafing  Service  I  hive  done; 

That  in  his  fecret  Doom,  out  of  my   Blood,  I 

He'll  breed  Revengeinentt  andaScourge  for  Ale; 

But  thou  doft  in  thy  FalTages  of  Life, 

Mate  me  believe,  that  thou  ait  only  riiarl'd 

For  the  hot  Vengeance,  and  the  RodofHeiv'h 

To  punifti  iay  Mfft-trtidings.  -  TeH  me  elfe. 

Could  fuch  inordinate  and  low  Dcftrrs, 

Such  poor,  fuch  bale,  fuch  kwd^  fuch  mean  Atttn^s, 

Such  barren  Plearures,  rude  Society, 

As  thou  art  match'd  withal,  arid  grafted  to, 

Accompany  the  Creatnels  of  thy  Blodd, 

And  hold  their  levd  with  ifiy  Princely  HtartJ 

P.  Henry,  gb  pleafe  your  Majefty,  I  would  I  could 

Quit  all  Offences  with  as  clear  excufe. 

As  well  as  I  am  doubtlefs  I  can  purge 

My  felf  of  nany  I  km  charg'd  withal: 

,Yet  fuch  extenuation  let  me  beg. 

As  in  reproof  of  muiy  Tiles  devjs'd. 

Which  oft  the  Ear  of  Greatntfs  needs  mufl  hear. 

By  fmiling  Pick-thanks,  and  bafe  News-mongers  i 

I  may  for  fime  things  true,  wherein  my  Yodth 

Hath  faulty  Wasdred,  and  irregular, 

■Find  pardon  on  oiy  crAe  SubmillioD.  -      ,        ' 
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X.  Henry,  Heav'a  ptrdon  tfaec : 

Yet  let  me  wonder,  Hdnjt 

At  thy  ASe&ions.  which  do  hold  a  Wing 

Qaice  from  the  flight  of  all  thy  Anceftors. 

Thy  place  in  Couacil  thou  haft  rudely  loft. 

Which  by  thy  younger  Brother  is  fupply'd ; 

And  art  almoft  in  Alien  to  the  Hems 

Of  all  the  Court  and  Princes  of  my  Blood* 

The  Hope  and  Expedation  of  thy  tine 

Is  ruin'd,  and  the  Soul  of  every  Man 

Fropbetically  does  fore-think  thy  Fall. 

Had  I  fo  lavifli.of  my  Prefence  been. 

So  conunon  hackney'd  in  the  ways  of  Men,' 

So  flale  and  cheap  to  vulgar  Company; 

Opinion,  that  did  help  me  to  the  Ciovn, 

Hid  ftill  kept  loyal  to  PolTeffioD, 

And  left  me  ia  teputeleft  Baniftimenl^ 

AFetlowof  ne  mark)  nor  likelihood. 

By  being  feldom  feen,  Z  could  not  ftir,' 

But  like  a  Comet,  I  was  wondred  at ;  ' 

That  Mep  would  tell  their  Children,  This  is  he. 

Others  would  fay.  Where  f  Which  is  Bulliiiglfrify F 

And  then  I  ftole  all  Courtelie  from  Hciv'iv  -  , 

And  dreft  my  felf  io  fuch  Humility, 

That  I  did  pluck  Allegiance  from  Mens  Hearty 

Loud  Shouts  tnd  Salutation,  &om  their  Moutiis, 

Even  in  the  Prefence  of  the  crowned  King. 

Thus  I  did  keep  my  Perfon  frefli  and  new. 

My  Prefence  like  a  R.obe  Ponti6cal, 

Ne'er  feen,  but  wondred  at }  wd  Co  my  State,'  ' 

Seldom  but  fumptuous,  Ihewed  like  a  Fea(^ 

And  won  by  rarenefsfuch  Solemnity. 

The  skipping  Kipg  he  ambled  up  and  down* 

With  ftiallow  Jefters,  atid  rafh  Bavin  Wits, 

Soon  kindled,  and  foon  burnt,  carded  his  State,' 

Mingled  hi^.  Royalty  with  carping  Fools, 

Had  his  great  Kame  prophaned  with  their  Scorn^ 
■  And  gave  his  tountenince,  jgainft  his  Name,  ■  '- 

To  laugh  at  gybiqg  Boys,  and  ftanc)  the  pufli 

Of  every  bcardlefi  vain  comparative: 

Grew  a  Companion  to  the  common  Streets,        /  ^      -1 
.     .  "    O  »      ''   '  '       En^ 
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Enfeoff'cl  himfelf  to  Popularity ; 

Thit  being  diily  fwallowcd  by  Mens  Cfn,' 

They  fmhited  with  Honey,  and  began  to  loith  ^ 

The  tafte  offweetnefs^  wheroof  a  little 

More  than  a  little,  is  by  much  too  much  ; 

So  when  he  had  oCcalioD  to  be  feen. 

He  was  but  as  the  Cuckow  is  in  Jime, 

Heard,  not  legarded;  feen,  but  with  fucb  Ey«^ 

As  Hck  and  blunted  with  commutiityt 

Afford  no  extraordinary  taie. 

Such  as  is  btnt  on  Sun-like  Majefiy, 

When  ir  (hioes  feldoin  in  admiring  Eyes : 

But  rather  diowz'd,  and  hung  their  £ye»lids  downi»~ 

Slept  in  his  Face,  and  rendred  fuch  afpeft 

As  cloudy  Men  afe  to  their  Adverfarici, 

Being  with  his  Prefence  glutted*  gorg'd,  \ad  fiilH 

And  in  that  very  Line,  If^rft  flanaeft  thou^ 

For  thou  hall  Ion  thy  Princely  Privilege, 

With  vile  Ptrticipation,     Not  an  Eye 

But  is  t-wearr  of  thy  common  ^gnt. 

Save  mine,  which  hath  dcfitM  to  fee  thee  more  .* 

Which  now  doth,  that  I  would  not  have  it  do.  ^ 

Make  blind  it  felf  whh  foolifh  Tendeme£t. 
T.Henrj.  I  Ihall  hereafter,  my  thrice  grtcious  Lot<i^ 

Be'moremy  felf. 

K.  Htmy.  For  all  the  World, 

'As  thou  art  to  this  hour,  was  RicUrJ  then, 
,    When  I  from  FrMce  let  forth  at  XnvtMjp^i  ^ 
"  And  even  as  I  was  then,  is  Ferey  now  t 

Now  by  my  Scepter,  and  my  Soul  to  boot) 

He  hath  more  worthy  IntereU  to  the  State 

Than  thou  the  Shadow  of  Succeffionj 
.  For  of  no  Ri^htt  not  Colour  like  to  Right, 

He  doth  fill  Fields  with  Harnefs  in  the  Realtt. 

Turns  Head  againA  the  Lion's  armed  Jaws ; 

And  being  no  more  in  debt  to  Years  than  thoB^ 

Leads  ancient  Lords,  and  reverend  fiifheps  en 

To  bloody  Battels,  and  to  bruifing  Arms. 

Whit  never-dying  Honour  hath  he  got, 

Againft  renowned  Dew^U/i,  whofe  high  Deeds. 

.Whofe  hot  IjicuiCoos,  and  greit  Name  ia  AifBS> 

HoUt 
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HoMs  from  all  Soldiers  chief  Majority* 

Aod  Military  Tiric  Capital, 

Through  all  the  Kingdoms  that  acknowledge  Chrifl. 

Thrice  hath  tht  Htt-fpur  Mart^  in  fwatbing  Cloaths> 

Thit  Infant  Warrior,  in  his  £iiteiprifi:s» 

Difcomfitid  great  Dvwglajty  ta'cnhim  once* 

Enlarged  hiqj,  and  made  a  Friend  of  hinit 

To  fit!  the  Mouth  of  deep  Defiance  up* 

And  fhake  the  Peace  and^Safet]>  of  our  Throne. 

And  whit  fay  you  to  this?  ftrejt  Northumberland^ 

The  Arch-Bt(hop'sGraceof}>ri(,  DowgUfs,  and  Mortimer', 

Capitutate  againft  us^  and  are  up. 

But  wherefore  do  I  tell  this  Ncvs  to  thee  ! 

Why,  Harrj,  do  I  tell  thee  of  my  Foes, 

Wbtch  |rt  my  near'il  anddearefl:  En^my  ! 

Thou  art  lifce  enough,  through  VafHl  Fear, 

Bafe  Inclination,  and  the  flare  of  Spleen, 

To  fight  againft  me  under  Percys  Piy. 

To  dog  his  Heels,  and  courtfie  at  his  Frowns,' 

To  Aiew  how  much  thou  art  degenerate, 

P.  Henry.  Do  not  think  fo,  you  Ihall  not  6nd  It  fo: 
And  Heav'n  forgive  them,  that  fo  much  haye  fway'd 
Your  MajeAy's  good  Thoughts  away  fropiiiic: 
I  will  redeem  all  this  on  Pet:cj\  Heaq, 
And  in  the  cloHng  of  fome  gracious  Day, 
Be  ixtid  to  tell  you,  that  I  am  your  Son, 
When  I  will  wear  a  Garment  all  of  Blood, 
Aod  Alio  my  Favours  in  a  Bloody  Mask; 
Which  waftir  away,  (hall  fcowre  my  (hame  with  iv 
And  that  Ihill  be  the  pjy.  when  e'er  it  lights. 
That  this  fame  Child  of  Honour  and  Renown, 
This  gdlant  Hor-^nfrt  this  all-praifcd  Knight, 
And  your  unthought-of  /Airrj',. chance  to  |neet: 
For  every  Honour  fitting  on  hii  Helm, 
Would  they  were  multitudes,  and  on  my  Head 
My  Shames  redoubled.     For  the  time  will  coine. 
That  I  fliall  make  this  Northern  Youth  exchange 
His  glorious  Deeds  for  my  Indignities : 
?irey  it  but  my  Faftor,  good  my  Lord, 
To  engrofs  up  gbrbus  deeds  en  my  behalf: 
Aod  (  will  «U  him  to  fo  RriA  account,        CooqIiu 
O  J  ^  Tht 
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Th«  he  Ihall  render  every  Glory  up. 
Yea,  even  the  llighteft  Worfhip  of  his  Titatl 
Or  I  will  tear  the  Reckoning  from  his  Heart. 
This,  in  the  Name  of  Heav'nt  I  promife  berc : 
The  which,  if  I  perform,  and  do  fifrvivt, 
I  do  befecch  your  Mijefty,  may  falve 
The  long-grown  Wounds  of  my  Intemperature; 
If  not,  the  end  of  Life  cancels  all  Bonds, 
And  I  will  die  a  hundred  thoufand  Deaths, 
E'er  break  tht  fmilleft  Parcel  of  this  Vow. 

P.  Htnry.  A  hundred  tboufind  Rebels  die  in  this  : 
Thou  Ihalc  hare  Charge,  and  Soveraign  trufl  herein. 

Enter    Blunt. 
How  now,  gcod  Blnnt^  Thy  looks  are  fall  of  fpeed. 

Slum,  So  hath  the  BuHnefs  that  I  come  to  Ipeak  of; 
Lord  Mtrtimtr  of  ScotUnd  hath  fent  word. 
That  Dewglaft  and  the  English  Rebels  met 
The  eleventh  of  this  Month,  at  Shrewsbury; 
A  mighty  and  a  fearful  Head  they  are, 
If  promifes  be  kept  on  every  Hand, 
As  ever  ofFered  foul  play  in  a  State. 

K.  Henrj.  The  Earl  of  WifimorUnd  fet  forth  to  Day: 
With  him  my  Son,  Lord  John  oiLancafier.  ' ' 

For  this  Advertifement  is  five  Days  old. 
On  Wcdnefdaj  next,  Harry,  thou  ftialt  fet  forward : 
On  Thurfday,  we  our  felves  will  march. 
Our  metting  is  Bridgenorth:  And  Harrys  you  {hall  mvcb 
Through  Glocefierpirti  By  which  account. 
Our  Bufinefs  valued,  feme  twelve  Days  hence. 
Our  general   Forces  at  Eridgenerfh  fliall  meet. 
Our  Hands  are  full  (rfBumicfs :  Let's  away. 
Advantage  feeds  them  fat,  while  We  delay,  ^Ktuntl 

SCENE.   !n. 

Enttr  Falftaff  and  Bardolph. 
Fal.  Bardelph,  am  I  not  fal'n  away  vilely,  finct  this 
laft  Adion  ?  Do  1  not  bate  ?  Do  I  nbt  dwindle  /  Why 
my  Skin  hangs  about  me  like  an  old  LidyN  loofe  Gown  r 
f  am  withered  lilte  an  old  Apple  Jt^,  WtA\  III  repewt, 
and-  fuddenlv,   whUe  I  am  in  foart   fflting-:  I  ftill  ** 


of  King  Henry  IV.  ' '  71 

out  of  Heart  fhoitly,  and  then  I  Oialf  h^ve  no  Strength  to 
repent.  And  I  have  not  forgotten  what  the  infide  of  a 
!  Cimrch  is  made  of,  I  aqi  a  Pepper  Corn}  a  brewers  Hprfc  ; 
the  iniide  of  a  Church  I  Company,  villainous  Company 
batb  been  the  fpoil  of  me, 

Bfrd.  Sic  Johut  you  are  (a  fretful,  ypu  cannot  live  long. 

Td.  Why  there  is  it ;  come  Hng  me  a  bawdy  Song,  ta  mak? 
ne  nerry :  I  was  as  viriuouHy  given,  as  a  QentUmaR  need  to 
be;  virtuous  enough  ;  fwore  little,  dic'd  not  above  (even 
-tuaes  a  Week,  went  to  a  iiawdy-Iioufe  not  above  once  in 
a  Quarter  of  an  Hour,  paid  Mony  that  I  borrow'd  three  oc 
four  tioacs;  liv'd  welli  and  in  good  Coftipa($j  and  now  I 
live  oat  of  all  order,  out  of  ConDpafs. 

Strd,  Why,  you  are  fo  fat.  Sir  Johnt  that  you  muft 
neeilsbeout  oif  all  Compafs,  out  of  all  reifon^ble  Compafs,   - 
Sr  Jthn. 

F4.  Do  thou,  tmend  thy  Face,  and  I'll  amend  my  LiK 
Tbu  art  our  Admiral,  thou  beareft  the  Lanthorn  in  the 
Pw^,  but  'tis  in  the  Note  of  thee-j  thou  art  the  Knight  of. 
ilie  burning  {.amp. 

BarJ,  Why,  Sir  5'"'^i  >ny  Face  does  you  nq  harm. 

Fal,  No,  I'll  be  fwbrn  ;  I  nuke  as  good  ufb  .of  i'',  as 
mny  a  Mm  doth  of  a  Death's  Head,  or  a  Mem  'ww  Mffri, . 
1  never  fee  thy  Face,  but  I  thigk  upon  Hell  Fire,  and  Divei 
ihit  liv'd  in  Purple;  for  there  he  is  ,in  his  Robe*  burnings 
If  thou  wcrt  any  way  given  to  Virtue,  I  wotfld  Iwear  by 
tby  Face;  ray  Oith  ftiould  !ir,  By  thit  Bm  But  thoa  art 
^tc^ether given  over;  and  wrrt  indeed,  but  for  the  Light 
"1  tty  Face,  the  Sun  of  utier  Djrlmefs.  When  thou 
"oo'ft  up  Gsdi-hill  in  the  Night  lo  caijh  ay  Horfe,  if 
Mid  not  tbink  thou  hadft'  been  to  tints  fMm»s,  or  a  6aU 
"f  Wild,fire,  there's  no  Purchafe  in  Rflony.  O,  t^ou. 
ft  1  perpetual  Triumph,  aa  ev«rl»fting  Boo&re  Light ;  thot* 
luQ  Tived  me' a  thouf^ad  Ma'ks  in  Liake  and  Torches, 
Wifting  with  thee  in  the  Kight  betwixt  Tavern  and 
Ttferi  J  but  the  Sack  that  thou  h»ft  driwk  m«,  would 
nave  bought  me  ligbs  as  good  cheap,  at  the.dearcft  Chjnd- 
lo^  in  fMv^r.  I  We  siuntain'd  that  SiUanMndtr  ,q(  yQarj 
pith  Fire,  any  .iiEne  .t^js  tvo  «ti4  thirty  Ytuh  ficav'n  19* 
Wid  nte  fcrir. 
ilfrtl.  I  lyould  my  F^ce  were  in  you  BcUy* 

,0*  ''        ^'^H-iw, 
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FdL  So  fliouU  I  be  fure  to  be  heart-bunt'd, 
Emer  Htfiifi, 
How  now,  Dan*  Ptinkt  the  Hen,  have  you  enqair'd  ytt 
who  pick'd  my  Pocket  { 

ffajf.  Why,  Sir  Jel^  what  do  you  think.  Sir  7#fc»? 
l>o  you  tbrnk  I  keep  Thieves  in  my  Hiiufet  I  have  fearch'd, 
I  have  enquif*di  fo  hat  my  Husband.  Mao  by  Man, 
Boy  by  BoTi  Servant  by  Servant :  The  tight  -of  a  Hair 
was  never  lou  in  my  Hmfe  before. 

Fdl.  Ye  lie,  Hoftefs;  Bard»lfh  wt%  (bav*d,  and  loft  nu- 
ny  a  Hair;  and  I'll  be  fWom  my  Pocket  was  pick'dj  go  to, 
you  are  a  Woman,  go. 

Hcfi.  Who  1  i  1  defie  thee ;  I  was  levei  all'd  fb  in  mim 
own  Houle  before. 

JW-  Goto.  I  know  you  well  (iwagh. 

B»0.  No.  Sir  Jobxi  You  do  not  know  me.  Sir  y§lm\ 
I  know  you,  Sir  Jthmi  You  owe  me  Mony,  Sir  ytbH^ad. 
now  you  a  pick  a  Quariel  tO^guUe  meof  itj  I  bought  yoa 
a  Dozen  of  Shiitt  to  your  Back. 

F*l.  Dowlas,  filthy  Dowlas:  I  have  given  them  away  to 
Bakers  Wives,  and  they  have  made  Boutto-s  of  them. 

Hofi.  Now,  as  I  am  a  true  Wonlan,  fftlUitd  of  eight 
Shillings  an  £11:  You  owe  Mony  here  beiidcs,  Sir  Jtim,  for 
your  Diet,  and  hy-Drinkings,  and  Mony  lent  you,  four 
lud  twenty  Poundi. 

FdL  He  had  his  part  of  it,  let  him  pay, 

Htji,  He  t  alas  t  he  is  poor,  he  hath  nothing. 

Fdt.  How?  pooif  Look  upon  his  Facet  .What  call  yoa 
rich  /  Let  him  coin  bit  Nofe,  let  him  coin  bis  Che  As,  I'll 
not  pay  a. Denier.  What,  will  you  nuke  a  Yonker  i^ 
me  I  Shall  I  not  take  mine  Eafe  in  mine  Inn.  but  I  fhall 
have  my  Pocket  pick'df  I  have  loft  a  Seal-Ring  of  my 
Grand-fathet^  wwili  forty  Mark. 

Hoji.  I  have  heard  the  Prince  tell  him;  I  know  not  ham 
oft,  that  t(iat  Ring  was  Copper. 

JW.  Vloy»  f  the  Prince  is  a  y^c^,  a  fneak-Cup;  and  if  he 

were  here.lirouldcudgel  him  UkeaDog,  if  he  would  fay  fb. 

B^fer  Print*  Henry  mMrckinit  Mi  Falftiff  mms  iiw,  fL^ 

img  M  hit  Trmuhitu  Utg  *  Fifl, 

FdL  How  now,  Ladt  ii  tfte  Wind  in  (hat  Door2  Mnft 
w«  lU  matcbe 
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B4rdt  Y«t  two  and  two,  iVni^ii/f  Falhion^ 

Hefi,  Mf  Lord,  I  pray  you  hear  me. 

P.  ffenrj.  What  (ay'ft  thou,  Miftrefa  Qmeklil  How  docs 
thy  Husbaod./  I  love  him  well,  he  is  aonuoefi  Man. 

Hwfi.  Good,  my  Lord,  heir  me. 

¥*L  Prithee  let  bet  tlone,  and  lift  to  me. 

P.  Hinrj. .  What  fay'ft  thou,  ydtk,i 

ftU.  The  other  Night  I  fell  ifleep  here  behind  the  Ar- 
nil  and  had  my  Pocket  pickt:  This  Houfe  is  tuto'd  Ba«M 
dy-houfe,  they  pick  Pockets.' 

P.  Htmrf  What  didft  thou  lofe,  Jdck} 

FmL  Wih  thoo  believe  me,  Nslt  Three  br  four  Bonds 
of  forty  Pound  a  piece,  and  a  Seal-King  of  my  Gtaod* 
father's. 

P.  Htnrj.  A  Trifle,  foroe  eight-penny  Matter. 

H^fi.  So  I  told  bin,  my  Lord;  and  I  faid,  I  heard 
your'  Grace  fay  fo:.  And,  my  Lord,  he  fpeaks  moft  vileljr 
of  you,  like  a  £)ai-mouth'dMan  as  he  is,aftdraidhewould 
cudgel  you. 

P.  Mtitry.  Whit,  he  did  not? 

Hofi.  There's  neither  Faith,  Truth,  nor  Woman-Hood 
in  me  elfe. 

FdL  There's  no  more  Faith  in  thee  than  in  a  ftew*d 
Pfuoe;  nor  no  more  Truth  in  thee  than  in  a  drawn  Fox  I 
and  for  Womaa-hnod«  Maid-Marian  may  be  the  Depu* 
ties  Wife  of  the  Ward  to  thee.    Go  you  nothing,  go. 

Jiftfi.  Sty,  what  thing  /  What  thing! 

PkL  What  thingi  Why  a  thing  to  thank  Heav'iton. 
■  Jffafi,  I  am  nething  to  thank  Heav'n  on,   I  would  tboa . 
fliouldft  know  it:  I  am  an  honed  Man's  Wife;    and  fettiog 
thy  Knighthood  alide,  thou  art  a  Knave  to  call  me  To. 

FsL  Setting  thy  Wonunhood  aGde,  thou  art  a  Beaft  to 
Sky  orherwife. 

ir^fi.  Say,  what  Beaft,  thou  Knave  thou  ? 

rsL  What  Beaft  i  Why  an  Otter. 
.  p.  Hmj.  An  Otter,  Sir  Jobm,  why  an  Otter  / 

F*U  Why }  ftieS  neither  Fifh  nor  Fle(h  j  a  Man  ^OWS 
not  where  to  have  her. 

Jfgfi.  Thou  art  an  unjuft  Mas  it  faying  fo;  thou^  or 
my  Man  knows  wheie  to  have  me,  thou  Knave  thou. 

P.  Btm, 
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P,He»rf.  Thou  fiy'ft  true,  Hoftcfs,  and  he  fltndtrs  thee 

moil  grolly. 

Hifl.  So  he  doth  you,  my  Lord,  and  fiid  this  ottier 
Day,  vou  ow'd  him  a  thoufand  Pound. 

P.  Henrf.  Sirrah  do  I  owe  you  a  thourind  Founds 

FaL  A  thoufand  Pound,  if^f  A  Million;  thy  Love  is 
worth  a  Million:  Thoa  ow'ft  ma  thy  Love. 

ffofi.  Nayt  my  Lsrd,  he  call'd  you  y*c^y  and  faid  he 
would  cudgel  you. 

Fal.  Did  I,  Barddfh. 

Bard.  Indeed.  Sir  ?«/&»»  you  Taid  fb. 

Fat.  Yea,  if  he  faid  my  Ring  w«  Copper. 

F.  Henry,  X  fay 'cis  Ct^per.  Dir'ft  thou  be  as  good  as 
thy  Word  now? 

Fal,  Why,  Hal,  thou  Icnow'ft,  ai  thou  art  but  a  Man  I 
dare,  but  as  thou  art  a  Prince,  I  fear  thee,  as  I  fear  the 
roaring  of  the  Lion'*  Whelp. 

P.  Henry.  And  why  not  as  (he  Lion  t 

Fdl.  Ttic  King  himfelf  is  ro  b«  fear'd  as  the  Lien ;  do'll 
thou  think  I'll  fear  thee,  »  [  feat  thy  Father  /  Nay  if  I  do, 
let  my  Girdle  break. 

P.Henry.  O,  if  irShouId,howwould  thyGutsfall'about 
thy  l^iees.  But,  Sirrah,  there's  no  room  for  Faith,  Truth, 
nor  Honefty,  in  this  Bafom  of  thine  y  it  is  all  filVd  up  with 
Guts  and  Midriff.  Charge  an  honeft  Woman  with  picking 
thy  Pocket.'  Why  thou  Horfon  impudent,  iinboft  Kif-- 
cal,  if  there  were  any  thing  in  thy  Pocket  byt  Tavwn 
Reckonings,  Memorandumi  of  Bawdy-Houfes,  and  one 
poor  penny-worth  of  Sugar-Candy  to  make  thee  long-wind- 
ed; if  thy  Pocket  were  enrich'd  with  any  other  Injuries 
but  thefc,  I  am  a  Villain  j  and  yet  you  will  ftand  to  it. 
you  will  not  Pocket  up  Wrongj.     Art  thou  not  aftiam'd? 

Fal.  Doft  thou  hear,  Hal,  Thou  know'ft  in  the  State. 
of  Innocency,  jidam  ftll;  and  what  would  poor  yac^ 
Fdfiaff  doj  in  the  Days  of  Villainyi  Thou  feeft,  I  have 
more  Flefh  thin  another  Man,  and  therefore  more  Frailty, 
You  confers  then  you  pickt  my  Pocket  .* 

P.  Henrj.  It  appears  fo  by  the  Story. 

Fal.  Hoftefs,  I  forgive  theet 
Go  make  ready  Breakftft  j  love  thy  Husbind^ 
Look  to  thy  Servants,  and  cherifti  thy  Guefts  i .        u 

-   •  f     ■'  -        ■      cS^Thpft 
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Thou  (halt  find  hie  traftable  to  any  honeft  R.earoa : 
Thou  fctft,  I  sm  ptdfy'd  ftill. 

Nay,  I  prithee  be  gone.  [Exii-Htfitji. 

Now,  HmI^  to  the  News  vt  Court  for  the  Robbery*  Lad  / 
How  isthat  anfwei'di 

F.  Benrj,  O  my  fwcct  Beef, 
I  inuA  fill!  be  good  Angel  to  thee. 
The  Mony  is  paid  back  again. 

FaU  Oj  I  do  not  iikt  that  paying  back)  'lia  4  double 
Labour. 

P.  Heurj,  I  am  good  Friends  with  my  Father*  and  may 
do  any  thing. 

Fal,  Rob  loe  the  Exchequer  the  fiifl  thing  thou  do'fl. 
and  do  it  with  unrwaHi'd  Hands  too. 

Bdrd,  Do,  my  Lord. 

F.  Henrj.  I  have  procured  thee,  Jackt  *  Charge  of  Foot.' 

Fal.  I  would  it  had  been  of  Horfe.  \Yfaere:P)(U  I  find 
one  that  can  fleal  well?  O,  for  a  6ne  Thief,  of  two  and 
twenty,  or  thereabout;  I  am  heioouOy  unprovided.  Well, 
God  be  thanked  for  thefe  Rebels,  they  otfend  none  but  tbo 
virtuous.    I  laud  then, ,  I  praife  than. 

P,  Henry.  BMrdelph. 

SArd.  My  Lord. 

P.  Henry.  Go  bear  this  Letter  to  Lord  J»h»  t^lMKi^ett 
To  my  Brother  j^oA*.  TJiis  to  my  Lord  ^l^ejiimrltnd: 
Go  Petoy  to  Horfe;  for  thou,  and  I, 
Have  thirty  Miles  to  ride  yet  t*ei  Dinner  time. 
Jack}  meet  me  to  Morrow  ia  the  TtmfU-H^ii 
At  two  a  Clock  in  the  Afternooo, 
There  (halt  thou  know  thy  Charge,  aad  there  receive 
Mony,  and  Order  for  their  FtlrnitiU'e. 
The  Land  is  burnii^,  Percy  ftands  on  higb# 
And  either  they,  or  we,  mufi  lower  lye, 

F^^l.  Rare  Words  j  brave  World, 
Hoftefi,  my  Breakfjft,  come  : 
Oh,  I  could  wijli  i\di  T^vem  wfr«  my  Dr^in, 
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A  C  T   IV.      SCENE  I. 

Enter  Hoc-fpor,  Worceftcr,  md  Dowglaii.' 

fl"M.\T/  ELL  faid,  m^  aoble  But,  H  fpttking  TfurK 
W    la  this  fine  Age,  were  not  thought  FUtttry, 
Such  ittributioti  (hould  tne  Z)»uvi4/i  havr» 
Af  not  t  Soldier  of  this  Seafons  fump. 
Should  go  (o  generil  currant  through  ths  World. 
By  Heav'n  I  cannot  flitter :  I  defie 
The  Tongues  of  Soothers.     But  a  \xvitt  place 
In  my  Heart's  love,  hath  do  Man  than  your  f«l£ 
Kzy*  cask  me  to  my  word  \  approve  me.  Lord* 

D»w^  Thou  art  the  King  of  Honour: 
Ko  Man  fo  potent  breaths  upoo  the  Ground* 
But  I  will  beard  him. 

Enter  d  Me^engir* 

Htt*  Do  fo.  and  'tis  well.  What  Lctten  haft  thou  there? 
I  can  but  thank  you. 

M*^.  Thefe  Letters  come  &om  your  Father. 

H»t.  Letien  from  him! 
Why  comes  he  oot-himfelf ! 

Mtff,  He  cannot  com^,  my  Ijsci, 
He  is  grievous  ficfc. 

Met,  Howl  Has  he  the  leifure  to  be  fict  now* 
In  fuch  a  juflling  time!  Who  leads  his  Power; 
Voder  whofe  Government  come  they  along/ 

Miff.  His  Letters  bear  his  Mind,  not  I  his  Mind* 
.    War.  I  prithee  tel]  me,  doth  he  keep  his  Bed  I 

Mi^.  He  did,  my  Lord,  four  Days  e'er  1  let  fcHth: 
And  at  the  time  of  my  departure  thence. 
He  was  much  fear'd  by  his  Pbyficiait. 

Wtr.  I  would  the  ftate  of  time  had  firft  been  wholb 
E'er  he  by  Sicknefs  had  been  vifited^ 
His'Health  was  never  better  worth  riian  now* 

Hvt.  Skk  now  t  Droop  now  {  This  Sickn^i  doth  infeA 
The  very  Life-blood  of  our  Enterprife, 
'  *ri5  Citching  hither,  even  to  our  Camp. 

He 
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He  writes  me  here,  that  invird  Sicknefi— — 
And  that  his  Friends  by  depatitioo 
Could  not  fo  fpon  be  dnwn  >  Nor  did  he  tluok  it  SKfk 
To  by  fo  diQgerout  and  dnr  -a  truft 
Ob  any  Soul  remov'di  but  od  his  own. 
Yet  doth  he  give  us  bold  Advertifenient, 
That  with  our  fnoall  Conjundion  wc  Ihouldoo^ 
To  fee  how  Fortune  is  difpos'd  to  us. 
For,  as  he  wrttesj  tber«  ii  no  quailing  now, 
Beanfe  the  King  is  certainly  pofleil 
Of  lit  our  Purpofes.     What  fay  70U  to  it? 
Vhr.  Your  Father's  Sickners  is  a  maim  to  us^ 
H»tt  A  p<:rilIoDs  Gitbf  a  very  Limb  lopt  ofiF; 
And  yet.  io  faith,  'tis  not;  his  ]>rcl«nt Want 
Seems  more  than  we  (hall  fiiid  it, 
Were  it  good,  to  fet  the  txad  Wealth  (tf  all  our  Sutd     < 

All  atone  Cifti  To  fet  fo  rich  a  Mine 

Oa  the  nice  hazard  of  one  doubtful  Hour, 

It  were  not  good ;  for  therein  fhould  we  read 

The  very  Bottom,  and  the  Soul  of  hope. 

The  very  Lift,  the  very  unnoft  bound 

OfallourPottunes. 
Dfw.  Fattb,  and  fo  we  (hould* 

Where  now  remains  a  fweet  RcverGon. 

We  may  boldly  fpend,  upon  the  hope 

Of  what  is  to  come  in : 

A  cnnfort  of  Retirement  livnit  in  this.' 
Bit.  A  Rendezvous,  a  Home  to  flie  unto^ 

If  that  the  Devil  and  Mifchance  look  big 

Upon  the  Maidenhead  of  our  AiFairs. 
^n-.  But  yet  I  would  your  Father  had  beeo  here: 

The  Quality  and  Heir  of  our  Attempt 

Brooks  no  Divifion :  It  will  be  thought 

By  Tome,  that  know  not  why  he  is  away*  '    ' 

That  Wifdom,  Loyalty,  and  meer  Diaike 

Of  our  Pfoceedings,  kept  the  Earl  fromhencc.^ 

And  think,  bov  luch  an  Apprehenfion 

May  torn  the  Tide  of  fearfiil  Faflion, 

Attd  breed  a  kind  of  Queftion  in  our  Caufei 

for  Well  you  know,  we  of  the  offering  fide, 

Muft  ^  ilpof  fioo)  ftiid  «bitr«Bcnt»  r  ^  ^  >i 
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And  ftop  all  fight-teles,  tray  loop,  from  wbtncc 
The  Eye  of  Reafon  miy  pry  in  upon  us:  _ 
Thij  ^bfcace  of  yout  Fliherilnw!  i  CuiUin. 
That  ihews  the  ignorant  t  kind  of  fear 
Before  not  dreamt  of. 

Htt,  You  ftrain  too  fir. 
I  rather  of  Ms  Abfence  make  this  ufei 
It  lends  I  Luftre,  and  more  great  Oprnion, 
A  larger  Dare  to  your  pat  Bnterptife, 
Than  if  the  Earl  were  here:  For  Men  muft  thinlfc 
If  we  whhout  his  help  can  make  a  Head, 
To  pnlh  aeainft  the  Kingdom)  with  his  help. 
We  fliall  o'ettum  ittopfie-tur»y  down. 
Yet  all  goes  well,  yet  all  our  joints  are  whole. 

D«».  As  Heart  can  thiqk;  .    ,     , 

TheK  «  no  fuch  •  word  Ipoke  of  in  &«toxi. 
As  this  Dream  of  Fear, 

£»«r  Sir  Richard  Vernon. 

Hu.  My  Coufin  y>rm^  welcome  by  my  Soul 
'    Vtr   Pray  Sod  my  News  be  worth  a  welcome,  Lord. 
■  The  Earl  of  W/inxrim*  feveo  thoufwd  flroog, 
Is  marching  hither-wards  with  Prince  Jtlm. 

Hm,  No  harm;  what  more ^ 

Vir.  And  further,  I  haw  learn'd. 
The  King  himfelf  in  Petfoo  hith  fet  forth. 
Or  hither-wards  intended  fpeedily. 
With  ftrongand  mighty  WeparKion. 

H«.  He  Ihall  bewtkome  too. 
Where  is  his  Son  f 

The  nimble-footed  Mad.caf,  Pruice  of  »Wct, 
And  his  Comrries,  th«  daft  the  World  afide. 
And  bid  it  pals ! 

yir.  All  filrniflili  all  in  Armt, 
AH  plum'd  like  ElWdgei,  that  wing  the  Wind, 
Baited  like  Eagles,  having  hrely  bath'd. 
Glittering  in-Goldco  Coats,  like  Iw^es, 
As  full  of  Spirit  as  the  ^flonth  of  AUj, 
And  gorgeous  as  rhe  Sun  at  Aii^jntKmtr^ 
'  Wanton  as  youthful  Goats,wild  as  yomgBwh, 
I  faw  young  SSwTj' with  his  Beawr  «n, 
HisCulhesonhisiThiahi,  galbitlj'iiM'd,.  '.       :      . 
;  ■■.  '■        ^■">';        Rife 
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Rife  from  the  SrMind  like  feather'd  Meremj^ 

And  vaulted  with  fuch  £afe  into  his  Sear, 

.As  if  an  Angel  dropt  down  from  the  Cloudf*  ^ 

To  turn  and  wind  »  Bery  PtfMfitij 

And  witch  the  Wwld  with  noble  Horfemanfliip* 
Hot.  No  morC}  bo  toon  j 

Worfe  than  the  Sun  in  Mttrch, 

Thit  Praift  doth  nourifh  Agues  i  let  them  come." 

They  coine  like  Sacrifices  in  their  trim.   ^ 

All  to  Ae  fire-ey'd  Mtid  of  fmoaky  War, 

At]  hot,  and  t^eedtng, .  will  we  offer  them; 

The  tbtitnl  Mars  (hill  on  hii  Altar  fie 

Up  TO  the  Ears  in  Blood.    I  am  on  fire, 

To  b^ar  this  ridi  Reprilal  is  fo  nigh. 

And  ytt  nbt  oUts:  Ceme,  letffle  n^e  my  HOrfe,' 

Who  U  ta  hest  ffie  like  «  Thunder*bo'It, 

Againft  the  Befom  of  tiie  Prince  t^  Wales. 

Nitr^)  to  Harrj^  fliall  not  Horfe  to  Merft 

M«et»  «od  ne'er  fi«b  *t^  onedrop  dowu  t'Confet 

Ohi  thftt  GUttdQV»  v^t-e  come. 
Ver-.  There  is  mort  News : 

I  leit^'d  in  Worcefiers  as  I  rode  along, 

*fe  c*hot  draw  hii  Pover  thas  fourteen  Dayfc 
Dtir.  That'stfce  wal-ft  Tidings  that  I  hear  of,  yer," 
War.  Ay,  by  my  Faitti,  that  bun  a  frofly  Sound* 
Hot.  What  may  the  Kiiig'i  whoJe  Battel  r«ch  ynW  I 
Per.  To  thirty  thouftnd.  .     ■' 

IfBt.  Fwty  let  it  be. 

My  Fitli'er  and  &^»iAi£'»- befngboth  a<my, 

■fhc  Pbwerof  us  mayjfcrve  ^bgftal  a  Day. 

Comt,  let  us  take  it  M-aft»r  fMtdily^ 

Oeotns>'day  i^near^  die  all,  die-metrity.  - 
Dav/.  TaHc  -not  of  dying,  I  am  out  of  fear   <■ 

tot  Dtrth,  or  Dctfth's  Hand,  for  this  one  half  Year. 

[Exeimt, 

S  C  E  N  E    II. 

Eotet  letlQuS  atul  Batdolph.' 
• '   1R«/.  WnrMph,  get  thfe  before  to  Cwtntreyi    fill  me  i 
Swtclof  Sack,  (Mr  Sotdi^r«  nail  march  tfatough:  We'll  to 

Smttk-cop'hill  to  Nighr.  "    >  ~'      *-  •<-•"-    Bard, 
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"BitrA.  Will  you  give  me  Mooy,  Capuia  i 

Fid*  Lay  out.  lay  out. 

Bard.  This  fiottcl  mskes  an  Angel. 

Fal.  And  if  it  do,  take  it  for  thy  Libourt  and  if  it 
inalte  twenty,  take  them  all.  Tjl  infwer  the  Coyoage. 
Bid  my  Lieutenant  Peto  meet  me  at  the  Towns  end. 

Bdrd,  I  will  Captain;  fjtewcl.  [ExU, 

Fal.  If  I  be  not  albim'd  of  my  Sddieri,  I  am  a 
fowc'd  Gurnet-:  I  have  mif-us'd  the  King's  Vteis  dam- 
nably, i  have  got,  iu  exchange  of  an  hundred  and  gftjf 
Soldic  rs,  three  Hundred  and  odd  Pounds^  I  prefs  me 
Rooe  but  good  Houiholders,  Yeomens  Sons ;  enquire  me 
out  contracted  Batchclors,  fuch  «i  b«,d  been  ask'd  twitie 
on  the  Banes:  Such  a  Commodity  of  warm  Slavey 
M  had  as  lieve  hear  the  Devil,  at  a  Drum  ;  fuch  as  fear 
the  Report  of  a  Caliveri  wotfe  than  a  firuck-Fool,  or  i 
hurt  wild  Duck.  I  pieft  me  none  but  fuch  Tofles  and 
Butter,  with  Hearts  in  their  Bciiiei  no  bigger  thaa  Pins  . 
Heads,  and  they  have  bought  out  their  Services;  And 
now  my  whole  Charge  confills  of  Ancients*  Corporals, 
Lieutenants,  Gentlemen  of  Companies,  Slaves  as  rag- 
ged as  Ldtutrin  in  the  painted  Cloth,  where  the  QIat> 
ton's  Dogs  licked  hit  Sores )  and  fuch  as  indeed  were 
never  Soldiers,  but  dif-carded  unjufl  Servingmen,  youn* 
get  Sons  to  younger  Brothers:  Revolted  Tapflers  and 
Oftlers,  Trade-fallen,  the  Cankers  of  a  calm  World,  and 
long  Peace,  ten  times  more  diOioaodrable,  ragged,  than 
an  old-fac'd  Ancient;  and  fuch  have  I  to  fill  up  the 
Rooms  of  them  that  have  bought  out  their  Services  j  that 
you  would  think  that  I  had  a  hundred  and  fifty  tatter'd 
Prodigals,  lately  come  frtHD  Sviae-keeping,  from, eating 
Draff  and  Husks.  A  mad  Fellow  met  mt  on  the  Way, 
and  told  me,I  had  unloaded  all  the  Gibbets,  and  preft  the 
dead  Bodies.  No  Eye  hath  feen  fuch  skar-Crowti  111 
Bot  march  through  Cwentry  with  them,  that's  flat.  Nay, 
and  the  Villains  march  wide  betwixt  the  Legs,  as  if 
they  had  Gyves  on^  for  indeed,  I  had  the  mofl;  of  them 
out  of  Prilon.  There's  but  a  Shirt  and  a  half  in  til  my 
Company;  and  the  half  Shirt  ia  two  Napkins  tack*d  to 
gether,  and  thrown  over  the  Shoulders  like  a  Hendd'l 
Coat,  without  Sleeve*}  and  the  Siiit,  to  lay  the  Truth, 
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ftol'n  from  my  Hofi  of  St.  AW^tnt ;  or  tha  Red-Kofe  Ino* 
keeper  of  DtUntrj.  But  that's  aU  one,  they'll  find  Linneo 
enough  on  every  Hedge. 

Enttr  Prince  Henry,  dmd  Wefttnorlanrf. 

F.Henrj.  How  now,,  blown  Jack^f  how  nowj  Quilt? 
~  FsL  What,  Hatl  How  now,  road  Wag,  what  i  Devil 
do*ft  thou  in  JVarwick^ftiirel  My  good  Lord    of  Weflmtr-. 
Und,  I  cry  you  mercy ,  I  thought  your  Honour  had  aJrudy 
been  at  ShrewsiMry. 

Wejt.  'Faith,  Sir  John,  'tis  more  than  time  that  I  were 
there,  and  you  too ;  but  my  Poven  are  there  already.  The 
King*  I  can  tell  yoa,  looks  for  us  all;  we  muft-awiy  all  ^o 
Night. 

FaU  Tut,  never  fear  me,  I  am  as  vigilinc  as  a  Cat,  to 
fteal  Cream, 

P.  Hettrj.  I  think  to  Ileal  Cream  indeed,  for  thy  theft 
hath  already  made  thee  Butter;  but  tell  me,  Jack^  whofe 
Fdlows  are  thefc  that  come  after  { 

Pal.  Mine  Hal^  mine. 

P.  Hemry,  I  did  never  fee  fuch  pitiful  Rafcals. 

Psl.  Tut,  tut,  good  enough  to  tofs :  Food  for  Powder; 
food  for  Powder;  they'll  fill  a  Pit,  as  well  as  better;  tulb 
Man,  mortal  Men,  mortal  Men. 

^efl.  hyt\iMtS\r  John,  meihinks  they  are  eiceedingpoot 
and  bare,  too  beggarly- 

FaU  Fiithj  for  their  Poverty,  1  know  not  where  they 
bad  that ;  and.  fot  their  barenefs,  I  am  fure  they  never  letrn'd 
that  of  me. 

p.  Henry.  No,  I'll  be  fworr,  unlefs  you  call  three  Finger* 
oo  the  Ribs,  bare.  But,  Sirrih,  make  hafte.  Percy  is  aN 
ready  in  the  Field. 

FaU  What,  is  the  Kiag  cncampM  / 

1*5/.  He  is.  Sir  John,  I  fear  we  (hill  flay  too  long; 

Pal.  Well,  to  the  latter  end  of  a  Fray,  and  the  begin-^ 
ning  of  a  Feaft,  fits  a  dull  Fighter,  and  a  keenGueft. 

{Bxemit* 
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SCENE    HI. 

Enter  Hot-fpur,  Worcefter,  DowgWi,  And  Vernon. 

Ht.  We'll  6ght  with  him  to  Night. 

HV,  It  miy  not  be. 

Dow.  You  give  htm  then  vlvamage. 

I^tr.  Not  a  whit. 

Hou  Why  fiy  you  fo !  Looks  be  not  for  Supply  { 

yir.  So  do  we. 

Hau  His.is  certain,  ours  is  doubtful. 

Wor.  Good  CouHn  be  advis'd ,  fiir  not  to  Night. 

Vtr.-  Do  not,  my  Lord. 

Dow.  You  do  not  couofel  veil  ; 
You  rpeak  it  out  of  fea<v  and  cold  Heart. 

rer.  Do  me  no  flander,  DovgUfi  x  By  ray  Life, 
And  1  dare  well  maintain  it  with  my  Life, 
If  well-refpcacd  Honour  bid  me  on, 
I  hold  as  liitle  couofd  with  weak  fear. 
'  As  yoUt  roy  Lord,  or  any  Scat  that  this  Day  lives. 
Let  it  be  fcen  to  morrow  in  the  Battel 
Which  of  us  fears. 

Dow.  Yea,  or  to  Night. 
^    yir.  Content. 

Hot,  To  Night,  fay  I. 
.  P^er.  Come,  come,  it  may  not  be. 
I  wonder  much,  being  Men  of  fuch  great  Leading  at  you  are^ 
That  you  forefee  not  what  Impediments 
Drag  back  our  Expedition;  certain  Horfe 
Of  my  Coufin  Fernon's  are  not  yet  come  up, 
Your  Uncle  yVarcefter\  Horfe  came  but  to  I>ay, 
Ard  now  their  Pride  ard  Mettle  ii  alleep. 
Their  Courage  with  hard  Labour  tame  and  dull. 
That  not  a  Horie  is  half  the  halfof  himfcif. 

H»t.  So  are  the  Horfe  of  the  Enemy 
In  general,  jo' rney^batcd,  and  brought  low: 
■  The  better  part  of  ours  are  full  of  ftft. 

Wor,  The  number  of  the  King's  exceedeth  outs: 
Fcr  God's  fike,  Coulin,  ftay  'till  all  come  iih 
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Tht  Tmmfa  fimtds  a  Psri^,    Enttr  Sir  WUher  BlODt. 

Bimnt.  I  cotne  with  gracioi^s  Offers  frpm  the  Kui^ 
If  you  vouchfafe  me  hetring,  and  refpeA. 

H»t,  tVelcoine,  Sir  W<tUer  Slimts 
And  would  to  God  you  were  of  our,  Determiutioiii 
Some  of  us  love  you  well  i  and  even  thofe  fome 
Envy  your  great  Oeferviogs,  and  good  Nine, 
Becaufe  you  are  not  of  our  Quality, 
But  (land  againfi  ui  lifce  an  Enemy.  ■ 

BlMMt.  And  Heav'n  defiod,  but  fiill  I  fliould  Aand  Cfi    . 
So  long  as  out  ef  Limit,  and  true  Rule* 
You  Hand  againft  anointed  Majefty. 
But  to  my  Chaige. 
The  King  hath  fent  to  knbw 
The  Nature  of  your  Griefs,  aod  whereupon 
You  conjure  from  the  Bre^  of  civil  Peace, 
Such  bold  Hoftility,  teaching  hit  dutioui  Land 
Audacious  Cruelty.     If  that  the  King 
Have  any  way  your  good  Deferts.  fbcgor, 
Which  he  confelTeth  to bimaDifold. 
He  bids  you  name  your  Griefs;  and  with  all  fpeed: 
You  Ihall  have  yout  Defiret,  with  Intereft  t 
And  Pardon  abfolute  for  your  felf>  and  thefe, 
Hernn  raifs-ted  byyour  Suggeftion. 

Hat,  The  King  is  kind  ; 
And  well  we  know,  the  King 
Koowi  at  whattine  to  Pro(i)ife,'wfaeBto  Payi 
My  Father,  my  Untile,  and  ray  felf) 
Did  ^ive  him  that  Tame  Royalty  he  wean: 
And  when  he  was  not  fix  and  twenty  ftrong, 
Sick  in  the  World's  regard,  wretched  and  low, 
A  poor  unminded  Out-law^  fneakihg  home,    , 
My  Father  gave  him  welcome  to  the  Shore : 
And  when  wc  heard  him  fwear,  and  vow  to  (So(^  . 
He  came  to  be  but  Duke  of  LuMtafier, 
To  file  out  his  Livery,  and  beg  his  Peace, 
With  Tean  of  Innoccncy,  and  terms  of  Zeali 
My  Father,  in  kind  Heart  and  Pity  moT*d, 
Swore  him  afliftancr^  and  perform  d  it  too. 
N'lw,  when  the  Lords  and  Barons  of  the  lUalsi    . 
Pc-ceiv'd  Ar«r/i&«i!i*^rr/«Ni/ did  lean  to  bim,  '''*" 

Pi  tiiejf 
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They  more  inct  lefs  ctme  in  with  Cap  asd  Kdee^ 

Met  iiftia  in  Bonaghs,  Ciiies,  Villageg, 

Attended  hioi  on  Bridges  ftood  in  Lsnes, 

Laid  'Gifts  before  him;  profiFCT'd  him  their  Oaths> 

Gtve  hiffi  their  Heirs,  ts  Pages  followed  hiai) 

£ven  at  the  Heels  in  golden  Multitudes. 

He  prefeDtly^as  Steatnefskiiowsit  felf.  ' 

Steps  me  a  little  higher  than  hit  Vow  . 

Made  to  my  Father,  while  bis  Blood  was  pooTj    '  -S 

Upon  the  naked  Shore  at  XAvtufptri: 

And  DOW,  (orfooth,  takesonhim  to  reform 

Some  ceitaia  £difts.  and-  fame  firait  Decrees, 

That  lay  too  heavy  on  the  Commonwcabb  ; 

Cries  out  upon  Abufcs  feems  to  weep  , 

Over  his  Country's  Wrongt;  and  by  his  FacCi  -  •' 

This  fecming  B;ow  of  Juftice,  did  he  win 

The  Hearts  of  all  that  he  did  angle  for. 

Proceeded  further,  cut  toe  off  the  Heads 

Of  alt  the  Favoucites  that  the  abfcnt  JCios 

In  deputation  left  behind  htn  here. 

When  he  was  perfrail  in  the  Irijb  War;;    . 
Blmit.  Tut,  I  came  not  to  hear  this.  .  - 
Hot.  Then  to  the  Point, 

In  ihort  time  after,  he  -depos'd  the  King, 
.  Soon  after  thar,  depriv'd  him  of  his  Life: 

And  in  the  Neck  of  thar.  task'd  the  whole  State. 

To  make  thit  worfe,  ft-fferM  his  Kinfman  Mtrcht 

Who  is,    if  every  Owner  were  right  pJat'd, 

Indeed  his  King,' to  be  engaged  in  ffUfs 

There,  without  Ranfom,  to  lie  forfeited ; 

Difgrac'd  me  in  my  happy  Victories, 

Southt  to'  intrap  me  by  Intelligence, 

Rated  my  Uncte  from  the  Council- Board, 

Ir.  rase  difmifs'd  my  Father  from  the  Court,  ■    ^ 

Broke  Oath  on  Oath,  committing  Wrong  on  Wrong,         '■ 
kA^nd  in  conCiufion,  drove  us  to  feek  out  '  ■ 

-"*^   '^H  Head  of  fgfetyi  and  withal,  to  pry 

♦aWPo  I  IS  Title  i  the  which"  we  find  . 
,  foiindirfift,  for  iang  continuance.  .    "      >' 

i  Bimu  &hill  I  return  thisanfwerto  the  Ring?- 
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Het,  Not  (o.  Sir  W^tr. 
We'U  withdraw  a  while: 
Go  ta  the  King,  and  let  there  be  iiD[>awD'd 
Some  furety  for  a  fife  return  a^in: 
And  in   the  Morning  eirly  AiUI  my  Uade 
Bring  him  our'^urpofej  and  fo  firew.el. 

Bbntt.  I  would  you  would  accept  of  Grace  aad  Love. 

Hot,  And't  may  be*  (o  we  fhall.  -    -    - 

IMMff.  pray  Hav'n  you  do.  {Exam, 

S  C  E  N  E     IV. 

Enter  the  j^b'Bifiep  af  York,  and  Sir  Michell;     ■ 

Tork.  Hie,  geod  Sir  JidieheU^  bear  this  feated  Brief 
With  winged  hafte  to  the  Lord  Marflial, 
This  to  my  Coulin  Screep,  and  all  the  left 
To  whom  they  are  dir^Sed.. 
If  you  knew  how  much  they  do  import. 
You  would  make  h^fte. 

Sir  AficbelL  My  good  E^rd,  I  guefs  their  tenour. 

Torl(,  Like  enough  you  do. 
To  morrow,  good  Sir  Michell,  is  a  Day, 
Wherein  the  Fortune  of  ten  ihoufand  Me»  ■    ■ 

Muft  bide  the  touch.     For,  Sir,  at  Sfirmithurjy 
As  I  am  truly  given  to  uoderfUnd, 
The  King,  with  mighty  and  quick-raifed  Power,. 
Meets  with  Lord  Harrj  \  and  I  fear.  Sir  Michell^ 
What  with  the  Si'ckrefs  of  liforthMmlerUnd, 
Whofi  Power  was  in  the  firft  Proportion ;  ; 

And  what  with  Owen  GUndewtrS  ^bfciice  thence,     ,    * 
Who  with  tbem  was  rated  firmly  too. 
And  comes  not  in,  over-rul'd  by  Prophecies,, 
I  f;ar  the  Power  oiPertj  is  too  weak. 
To  wage  an  inftant  Trial  with  the  King. 

SirMithelt.  Why,. my  good  Lord,  you  need  not  fear, 
Xhere  is  VeivgUft^  ar.d  Lord  Morlimer, 

Terk.  No,  Mtrlimtr  is  not  there. 

Sir  Michelle  6  ut  there  is  MerMst  f^<trvvit  Lord  Harrj  Percjt 
Aod  there  is  my  Lord  of  W«rcefier^ 

P.  i        -     v.    .     y.oo.iAnd 
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And  a  Hud  of  gillant  Warriors,  > 

Koble.  Gemlemen.  | 

Tork:  And  fo  chei'e  i^  but  yet  the  King  ludi  dnwB  ! 

The  fpecial  Hnd  of  all  the  Ltnd  roetihtr  i 

The  Prince  of  WaUi,  Lord  ^hn  of  Lincdfiir, 

The  noble  Wefimorlimd,  and  wirlike  Blmnti  \ 

And  mmy  more  Corrivals.  and  dear  Men  < 

Of  Eftioiationj  aod  command,  in  Arms.  '  ^ 

^Ir  Michell.  Doubt  not,  (Ay  Lord,  he  fhill  be  well<^io^d 
Tori^.  I  hope  no  lefs :  Yet  needful  'tis  to  fear* 

And  to  prevent  the  vorft,  Sir  Michell (peeii 

For  if  Lord  Percj  thrive  not,  c*er  the  King 

Difmifi  his  Power,  he  means  to  viHt  us  j 

For  he  hath  heard  of  our  Confederacy, 

And,  ^tis  but  Wifdom  to  make  ftrong  againft  him  : 

Therefore  make  hafte,  I  mufl  go  write  again 

To  other  Friends ;  and  To  f irevel.  Sir  Michell.      [^JExemit. 


ACT   II.     SCENE    I. 

Euter  King  Y\eKyi~PriHct  of  Wales,  Ltrd  John  n/Lancafter. 
EMTlef  Weftmorland,  Sir  Walter  Blunt,  and  Falftaff, 

K.  flJfwy.TTOW  Moodily  the  Sun  begins  to  peer 

k^  Above  yon  busky  Hill:  The  Day  loob  pale 
At  his  diftoiperature. 

f.Henrj.  The  Southern  Wind 
Poch  play  the  Truiflnet  to  his  Purpofes, 
And  by  his  hollow  whiftting  in  the  Leaves, 
Foretels  a  Tempeft,  and  i  bluft'ring  Diy, 

K.  Henry,  Then  witk  the  Lolers  Jet  it  fympathizej 
For  nothing  can  feeln  fower  to  th^m  that  win. 

\The  Trnrnfet  fiuMdu 
£»r«r  Woraftcr. 
K,  Henry.  How  row,  my  Lord  of  Wsr'Jler^  "t'\%  dot  weU, 
Thit  you  and  I  (houtd  meet  upon  fiich  termr, 
As  now  we  meet.    You  hive  deceiv'd  out  Tiiifti 
Aad  VAit  ui  doff  oar  cafie  Robe  of  feace,      ' 

To 

,    ■    *"' 
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To  cru(h  our  old  Limbs  in  ungentle  Ste^  : 
This  is  not  vel)>  my  Lordi  this  is  not  well. 
What  fay  you  to  it  f  Will  you  igain  unknic 
This  churlilh  Knot  of  ilt>abborred  War ; 
And  move  in  that  obedieut  Orb  again. 
Where  you  did  give  a  fair  and  natural  Light* 
And  be  no  more  an  exhal'd  Meteor, 
A  Prodigy  of  Fear,  and  a  Portent 
Of  broached  M  fchief,  to  the  unborn  Times  f 

Wrr.  Heir  me,  my  Liege :  . 

For  mine  own  part,  I  could  be  well  content 
To  entertain  the  Lag-end  of  my  Life 
With  quiet  Houn:  For  I  do  protcft, 
I  have  not  (ought  the  Day  of  this  diflibe. 

K.  Htarj.  You  have  not  fought  it  j  how  comes  it  then  f 

FM,  Rebellion  lay  in  this  way,  and  he  found  it. 

)».  Heiiry.  Peace,  Chewet,  peace. 

Wtr,  It  pleas'd  your  Majefly,  to  turn  your  Looks 
Of  Favour,  from  my  Self,  and  &!l  oui-  Houfe ; 
And  yet  I  mufl  remember  you,  my  Lord, 
We  were  the  firft,  and  deareft  of  your  Friends; 
For  you,  my  Staff  of  Office  did  I  break 
To  Hich/irtts  time,  and  polled  Day  and  Kight 
"  To  meet  you  on  the  way,  and  ki(s  your  Hand, 
-When  yet  you  were  in  place,  and  in  account 
Nothing  fo  ftrong  and  fortunate,  as  I; 
It  was  my  felf,  my  Brother,  and  his  Son; 
That  brought  you  home,  and  boldly  did  out-darie 
The  dinger  of  the  time.     You  fwore  to  us. 
And  you  did  fwear  that  Oath  at  DoKcafier^ 
That  you  did  nothing  purpofc  'gainft  the  State, 
Nor  claim  no  further,  thin  your  ntw-fal'n  Right, 
The  Seat  of  Gaittit,  Dukedom  of  Lancajler, 
To  this,  we  fware  our  Aid  :  But  in  ft  oft  Space, 
It  rain'd  doDTD  Fortune  fhowiing  on  your  Htad, 
And  fuch  a  Flood  of  Qreatnefs  fell  on  you. 
What  with  our  help,  what  with  the  ablent  King, 
What  with  the  Injuries  of  want  jn  Time, 
The  fceming,  Sufferances  that  you  hard  bom. 
And  the  contrarious  Winds  that  held  the  King 
So  long  in  the  unlucky  Irijh  Wars,  ,         Goo'jlc     ■ 

~  P  ^  '^^Thtt 
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That  ill  in  BngldHd  did  repute  faim  dead; 

And  from  chis  fwarm  of  fair  AdvuiNgesi 

You  took  occasion  to  be  quickly  woo'd* 

To  gripe  tbe  general  fwiy  into  your  Huid:    . 

Forgot  your  Oath  to  us  at  Dontafier, 

And  being  fed  by  m,  y»u  us'd  us  To* 

As  that  uijgeiide  Gull,  the  Cuckow's  Bird, 

Ufeth  the  Sparrow,  did  opprc/s  our  Nefit 

Grew  by  our  Feeding,  to.fo  great  a  Bulk* 

That  even  our  Love  duril  not  come  near  your  Sight 

For  fear  of  fwallowing;  but  with  nimble  Wing 

We  were  inforc'd  for  fafety's  fake*  to  fly 

Out  of  your  Sight,  and  raife  this  prefent  Headf 

Whereby  we  fland  oppofed  by  fuch  means 

As  you  yotjr  felf.  havcfoi^'d  againft  yot^r  felf*    , 

By  unkind  Ufage,  dangerous  Countenance', 

And  violation  of  all  Faith  and  Troth 

Si^orn  to  lis  in  your  younger  Erterprize. 

K.ffemj,  Thefe  things  indeed  you  have  articulatedf 
Proclaiip'd  at  Market  Croffes,  lead  in  Churcties, 
To  face  the  Garment  of  RebdlJou 
With  fome  fine  Colour,  that  may  pleife  the  Eye 
Of  6ckle  Changelings,  and  poor  Difcontents, 
Which  gape,  and  rub  the  Elbow  at  the  News 
Of  hurly  burly  Innovation: 
And  never  yet  did  InfgrreSion  want 
Such  Witer-colours,  to  impaint  his  Caufe; 
Nor  moody  Beggars,  flirving  for  a  time 
Of  pell-mell  Havock,  and  Confiifion. 

P.  Henry,  In  both  our  Armies,  there  is  many  a  Soul 
Shalt  pay  iRill  dearly  for  this  Encounter, 
If  once  they  join  in  trial.     Tell  your  Nephew, 
The  Prince  of  Wales  doth  join  with  all  the  World 
In  praife  of  Henry  Pvrcji  By  my  Hopes, 
This  prefent  Enterprize  fet  off  his  Head, 
I  do  not  think  a  braver  Gentleman, 
Mere  AAive,  Valiinr,  or  more  valiant  Young, 
More  daring,  or  more  bold,  is  now  alive. 
To  grace  this  latter  Age  with  noble  Deeds. 
For  my  part,  I  may  fpeak  it  to  my  Shame^ 
I  have  a  Tjuant  been  to  Chivalry,  CooqIc 
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And  fi^  r  fatar,  he  doth  tccoant  me  tM>: 
Yet  thi^  before  my  Father't  Mijefty, 
I  «m  content  that  he  Utall  take  the  oddi 
Of  his  great  Name  and  j&ftiqaiioa. 
And  will,  to  faire  thi  Bleed  on  either  6de^ 
Try  Foitune  with  hinit  in  a  (ingle  Fight. 

K.  Henry.  And,  Prince  of  JVrffcj,  io  dare  we  venture  thee, 
Albeit,  Coniiderations  infinite  ' 

Do  m^e  againft  it;  No,  good  JVer'fitr,  no, 
We  love  our  People  well  ,*  even  thofe  we  love 
Hiat  are  mif-led  upon  your  Couiii's  partt 
And  will  tbcy  take  the  offer  of  our  @ra«e;  ' 
Both  he*  and  they,^  and  you,  yei,  evtry  Man 
Shall  be  my  Friend'agiin,  and  I'll  be  his. 
Sn  tell  your  Coufm,  and  bring  me  wordt 
What  be  will  do.     But  if  he  wiU  not  yield* 
Rebuke  and  dreid  Corre<3inn  wait  on  us. 
And  they  flial]  do  their  Office.     So  be  gone* 
We  will  not  now  be  troubled  with  Reply, 
We  offer  fair,  take  it  advifedly.  [Exit  Worceficr. 

F.  henry.  It  will  not  be  accepted,  on  my  Life. 
The  DowgUfi  and  the  Htt-fpur  both  together. 
Are  confident  againft  the  World  in  Arms. 

JC.  Htmry.  Hence  therefore,  every  Leader  to  his  Cfaar^* 
For  on  their  Anlwer  will  we  fet  on  them; 
And  (Sod  befriend  m,  as  our  Caufe  is  juff.  [ExtMKt, 

Aitrntt  Princt  Henry  and  Falftiff. 

Fal.  H4I,  if  thou  fee  me  down  in  the  Battel, 
And  beftride  me,  fo;  'tis  a  point  of  Friendlhip. 

P.  /r<«r;.  Nothing  but  a  Coloffus  can  do  thee  that  Friend- 
Say  thy  Prayers,  and  farewcl.  Qlhipt 

FmI.  I  would  it  were  Bed-time,  Haly  and  all  welL 

P.  ffenry.  Why,  thou  oweft  Heav'n  a  Death. 

F^t.  *  ris  not  due  yet:  E  would  be  loth  to  pay  him  bc- 
ibre  his  Day.  What  need  I  be  fo  forward  with  him  that 
call's  not  on  met  Well,  'tis  no  Matter,  Honour  [vic&t  me 
on.  But  how  if  Honour  prick  me  off  when  I  come  on{ 
How  then;  can  Honour  fet  to  a  Leg /No.  Or  an  Arm /No. 
Or  take  away  the  Grirf  of  a  Woundt  No.  Honour  hath 
no  Skill  in  Surgery  then!  No,  Whites  Henourt  A  word. 
What  is  th^  word  Honour?  Ayre;  attiateckaait«..Who 

.  '-  ^'^"'Nhath 
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bath  itt  He  that  dy'd  ■  m^fiUj,  Doth  be  fed  hi  Mo. 
Doth  he  hear  itt  No>  Is  it  isiendble  tfacnt  Y«a,  to  the 
dead.  But  will  it  not  Kve  with  the  Itring!  Ko.  Whyt 
Detradion  will  not  fuffer'ir,  therefore  I'll  none  of  it.  Ho- 
nour is  a  meer  Scutcheon,  and  fo  ends  ay  Catechiini.  [Exit, 

S  G  E  N  E    11. 

£«Hr  Worcelter.  «*^Sr  Richard  Vernon. 
Wor,  O  iK^  my  Nephew  mnft  not  know>  Sir  Sicbtrd, 
The  liberal  kind  Offer  of  the  King. 
y«r.  Twerebeahedid. 
Wtr.  Then  we  are  all  undone. 
-It  ii  Qot  poUible,  it  cannot  be. 
The  King  would  keep  his  Word  in  lovit^  at. 
He  will  fufpcd  us  ftill,  and  find  a  time 
To  punifh  this  Offence  in  other  Fauhi : 
Suppofe  then,  alt  our  Lives  fhall  be  ftruck  fell  of  Eyet} 
Fur  Treafon  is  but  ttufied  like  the  Fox. 
Who  ne'er  To  time,  fo  cherilh'd,  and  loctd  up, 
Will  hive  a  wild  trick  of  his  Ancefton^ 
Look  how  we  can,  or  fad.  or  merrily. 
Interpretation  will  mifquote  our  Looks, 
*  And  we  (hall  feed  like  Oxen  at  a  ScatI, 
The  belter  cheriQi'd,  flill  the  nearer  death. 
My  N^hew's  Trefpafs  m»y  be  well  forgot. 
It  hath  the  excufe  of  Youth,  and  heat  of  Blood, 
And  an  adopted  Name  of  Privilege, 
A  harc^jrain'd  Hot-fpitrj  governed  by  a  Spleen ; 
All  his  'Offences  live  upon  my  Head, 
And  on  his  Father's.     We  did  train  him  on, 
Afid  his  Corruption  being  ta'en  from  us. 
We  as  tiie  Spring  of  all,  fttill  pay  for  all: 
Therefore,   good  Coulin,  let  not  Hturj  know, 
In  wy  cafe,  the  Offer  of  the  King. 

Fir,  Deliver  what  y(Mi  will,  I'll  fay  ^  fo. 
Here  cemes  your  C«nfMb 

£««)-Hot-rpur  W  D»wg!afs. 
Oa.  My  Uncle  is  retum'd.- 
Dtoliwr  up  my  Lord  a>r  m^m«rU»d, 
Uodb,.  wktt  Newtj' ;■  , 
.      ..     ■    ■      ^      ■  ......Coojjk'     ffk. 
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I9ir,  The  Kidg  vill  bid  you  Bttcd  prefently. 

Dow.  Defie  him  by  the  Lord  of  WefimtrUnd, 

Hot,  Lord  DtwgUfft  go  you  and  tetl  htm  (b. 

Dnit,  Marry  igd  (halli  and  very  willingly. 

\_Exit  DowgUff. 

War.  There  is  no  feemiog  Mercy  in  the  King. 

Hoi.  Did  you  beg  any  \  Cod  forbid. 

Wor-  I  told  him  gently  of  our  Grievances, 
Ofhis  Oath-bieaking^  which  he  mended  thus^ 
By  now  forfwearing  that  he  is  fiwTworn, 
He  calls  us  Rebels,  Traitors,  and  will  fcourge 
With  haughty  Anns,  this  hateful  Name  in  us. 
Ettttr  Dowgtafs. 

T>ow.  Arm,  Gentlemen,  to  Arms,  for  I  have  thrown 
A  brivc  Defiance  in  King  Henrft  Teeth: 
And  WefimorlAnd  thit  was  ingag'd  did  btar  it. 
Which  cannot  cbufe  but  bring  him  quickly  en. 

War.  The  Prince  of  i^*Ui  ftept  forth  heftwe  the  King, 
And,  Nephew,  challcng'd  you  to  fingle  Fight. 

Hot.  O,  would  the  Quarrel  lay  upon  our  Meads, 
And  that  no  Man  might  draw  Ihort  Breath  to  Day, 
But  I  and  Barry  MoHmtmh.     Tell  me,  tell  me. 
How  fhew'd  hit  Talking?  Seem'd  it  in  Contempt! 

Pir,  No  by  my  Soul:  I  never  in  my,  Life 
Did  hear  a  Challenge  urg'd  more  modeftly, 
Unlefs  a  Brother  Ihould  a  Brother  dare. 
To  gentle  Exercife  and  proof  of  Arou. 
He  gave  you  all  the  Duties  of  a  Man, 
Trim'd  up  your  Praifeswith  a  princely  Tongue, 
Spokf  your  Defetvings  like  a  Chronicle, 
Making  yott  ever  better  than  his  Praife, 
By  ftill  difprainng  Praife*  valu'd  with  you: 
And  which  became  him  like  a  P>ince  indeed. 
He  made  a  bluihirg  Cital  of  himfelf, 
And.  (;hide-his  trewant  Vouth  fo  with  a  Gracf, 
At  if  he  maSer'd  there  a  double  Spirit    - 
Of  teaching  and  of  lEarning^nftantly;        , 
There  did  he  paufe.  But  let  qie  tell  the  World, 
If  he  out-live  the  Bnvy  of  this  Day* 
EngUnA  did  never  owe  fo  fweet  >  H  >pe, 
%6  much  minfconllrmd  in  hif  Wtftonnifa.       n.^,^„i^ 
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Met,  Coufin,  X  think  thou  art  eoimoKred 
On  his  Follies;  never  did  I  hear 
Of  any  Prince  fo  wild  at  Liber^. 
But  be  he  as  he  will,  yet  once  e'er  Kight» 
I  will  embrace  him  with  a  Soldier's  Ann, . 
That  he  fhall  flirink  under  zny  Courte£e. 
Arm,  arm  with  fpeed.    Arid  Fellow^  Soldiers^  Frieods, 
Better  confider  what  you  have  to  do, 
Thin  I,  that  have  not  well  the  Gift  of  Tongue, 
Can  lift  your  Blood  up  whh  Perfuafion. 
Enter  a  Mtjfwi^er.     . 
Mef.  My  Lord,  here  art  Letteis  for  you.  \ 
Hot.  I  cannot  read  them  now. 
O  Gentlemen,  the  time  of  Life  is  Diort ; 
To  fpend  thit  Shortnefs  bafety  were  too  long, 
Tho"  Life  did  lide  upon  a  Dial's  Point, 
Still  ending  It  the  Arrival  of  in  Hoar. 
And  ifwc  live,  we  live  to  treid  on  Kings: 
If  die;  bnve  Death,  when  Princes  die  with  us. 
NowfoFour  Confciences,  the  Arms  are  fiir,  ' 
When  (he  Intent  for  heiring  them  is  juft. 
Eitter  another  Afeffem^er, 
Mef,  My  Lord,  prepare,  the  King  comei  on  apace. 
Hat.  I  thank  him.  that  he  cuts  me  from  my  Tale, 
For  I  profefs  not  talking:  Only  this. 
Let  each  Man  do  his  beft.    And  here  I  draw  my  Sword^^ 
Whofc  worthy  Teoaper  I  intend  to  ftjih 
With  the  blefl  Blood  that  I  can  meet  withal. 
In  the  Adventureof  this  perilous  Day. 
Now  Efperance,  Percj^i  and  fet  on: 
Sound  all  the  lofty  Inftruments  of  War, 
And  by  that  Mahck,  let  us  all  embrace: 
For  Heav'n  to  Earth,  foroe  of  us  never  Ihallt 
A  fecond  time  do  fuch  a  courtelie. 

7htj  emlfracit    then  Extunt,     The  Trumpftt  fimnd,  tbt 
KiK£  eetrelh'wiih  hhPou>er,alariif  untfffbeSatiel.Thtm 
cpter  Dovgltfs  Md Sir  Walter  Blurt. 
Slum,  What  is  thy  Nime,  thit  in  Battel  thus  thou  crofTeft 
Wh»t  Honour  doft  thou  feck  upon  my  Head/  fme/ 

Dow.  Know  then,  my-Name  is  i)mr^/rf/(, 
'  And  I  do  haunt  thee  in  the  Battel  thus* 
Btcaufe  fome  tell  me.  that  thou  art  a  King.  Bltuui 
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BUun^  They  tell  thee  true. 

Bvw.  The  Lord  of  Stafford  dear  to  Diy  huh  bought 
Thy  Likencfe ;  for  inft«d  of  thee,  King  Harrj, 
This  Sword  bith  ended  him.  To  Ihall  it  thee, 
Unlefs  thou  yield  thee  ts  a  FrifoDer. 

Jt2!|i«r.  I  was  not  born  to  yield*  thou  haughty  Sc0t, 
Aod  thou  ihatf  find  a  King  that  will  revenge 
had  SMjford's  Death. 

F^bt,  Slum  UfiMMy  tht»4tner^ot-(!fiiax. 

Bet.  O  DeivgUfit  hadft  thou  £>ught  at  HelmtJgx  tbuf. 
I  never  bad  triumphed  o'er  a  Stou 
1      2701V.  All's  done,  all's  won,' here  breaihlels  lyes  the  King. 
[      »/.  Where? 

Dnif.  Here. 

fftu  Thiit  DtJviUfti  No,  I  know  this  Face  fiitl  well: 
I  A  gallant  Knfght  he  was.  his  Kinie  was  £/«»(, 
[  Semblably  furnifh'd  like  the  King  himrelf. 

D»vf.  Ah !  Fool  go  with  thy  Soul  whither  it  goes, 
A  bonow'd  Title  baft  thou  bought  too  dear. 
Why  didft  thou  ^11  me,  that  thou  wert  a  King! 

Htt.  The  King  hath  many  marching  in  his  Coati^  . 

Dnv.  Now  by  my  Sword,  I  will  kill  all  his  Coats, 
rtl  murlher  all  his  Wardrobe  Piece  by  Piece, 
Until  I  meet  the  King. 

/for.  Up  and  away. 
Our  Sold-eis  ftand  full  fairly  for  the  Day.  [fxtm*/.' 

AtartUt  enter  ¥i\Raffjelmt. 

Fal.  Though  I  could  fcape  (hot-free  at  LemloH,  I  fear 
the  Shot  here:  Here's  no  fcoring,  but  upon  the  Pate.  Sof', 
who  art  ihoui  Sir  ff alter  Blunty  there's  Honour  for  youj 
hue's  no  Vanity ;  I  am  as  hot  as  moulten  Lead,  and  u 
heavy  coo:  Heav'n  keep  Lead  out  of  me,  I  need  do  more 
Weight  than  mine  own  Bowels.  I  have  led  my  Rag-o-' 
Muffians  where  they  are  pepper'd;  there's  not  three  ofiDy 
hundred  and  fifty  left  alive,  and  they  for  the  Towns  end 
to  beg  during  Life.  But  who  comes  herei 
Enter  Prince  Henry. 

P.  flewr;.  Whitftand'ftthou  idle  here?  lend  me  thy  Sword, 
Many  a  noDle  Man  lyes  ftark  and  ftiff 
Under  the  Hoofs  of  vaunting  Enemies, 
WJtofe  Deaths  are  unreveng'd.  Prithee  lend  me  thy  Sword. 
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FmI.  O  H*lt  I  prithee  give  me  leive  to  breath  a  wbile. 
Turk  Gregtrj  never  did  fuch  Deeds  in  Arms,    as  I  hive 
done  this  Day.  I  have  pjid  Percy,  1  have  made  him  ftue. 

f.  Htnrj.  He  is  indeed,  and  living^tp  kill  thee : 
I  prithee  lend  me  thy  "Sword. 

F<U.  Nay,  Hal,  if  ferc^  be  alive,  thou,get'ft  not  my 
Sword:  but  take  m^  Piftol  if  thou  wilr. 

P.  Htnrj.  Give  it  mef  What,  is  it  in  the  Cafe? 
^  A/.  Ay  Ai/,  'tis  hot  1  There's  that  will  f»ck  a  City. 

\Tke  Princ$  drams  tut  4  BattU  ofSdcl^ 

P.  Henry.  What,  is  it  a  time  to  jeft  and  dally  nowf 

[Tbrewtit  at  ktm^  dnd  Exit, 

Fat.  If  Percy  be  alive,  I'll  pierce  hiraj  if  he  do  come 
in  my  way,  fo;  if  he  do  rot,  if  I  come  in  his,  willingly, 
let  him  mike  a  Carbonado  of  me.  I  like  not  fuch  grinning 
Honour  as  Sir  Walter  hath  :  Give  roe  Life,  which  if  I  ^n 
fave,  f)^  if  not.  Honour  comes  unlook'd  for,  and  there's 
an  end.  [Exit, 

S  C  E   N  E     Ilk 

jSorm,    ExcnrfionSf   Enter  the  King,  the  Prince^  Lerd  John 
*/Lancafter,    avdtheEarlofV/tttinoThnd. 

K.  Henry.  I  prithee,  Harry^  withdraw  thy  felf,  thou  bleed- 
cft  too  much  :  Lord  John  of  Lancdfier^.go  you  with  him. 

Lan.  Not  I.  tny  Lord,  unlefs  I  did  bleed  too* 

P.  Henry.  I  btrcch  your  Majefty  m»kc  up, 
Leifl  your  Retir(m:nt  do  amaze  your  Friends. 
.      K.  Henry.  I  will  do  f ) : 
My  Lord  oi  WeftmorUnd,  lead  him  to  his  Tent. 

Wefi.  Come  my  Lord,  I'll  lead  yfeuio  your  Tent. 
,  P»  Henrj.  Lead  me,  my  Lord!  1  do  not  need  your  Htip, 
And  Hesv'n  forbid  a  fhallow  Scratch  fhould  drive 
The  Prince  of  Walet  from  fuch  ■  Field  as  thi^ 
Where  'ftain'd  Nobility  lyes  trodden  on, 
And  Rebels  Arms  triumph  in  Maffjcrcs. 

Ldn,  We  brt-ath  too  long;  come  CouIjb  JVefimerhudf 
Our  Duty  this  Way  lyes,  for  Heav'ns  fake  coine. 

P.  Henry.  By  Heav'n  thou  haft  deceiv'd  mc,  Lancafier, 
I  did  not  think  thee  Lord  of  fucb  a  Spirit  i 
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Before,  I  lov'd  thee  ai  a  Brother.  Jthni 
But  now,  I  do  refpeft  thee  as  my  Soul* 

K,  Hevrj.  I  Jaw  him  hold  Lord  fercj  it  the  Peint» 
With  luftier  Mitntenance  than  I  did  look  for 
Of  fuch  an  ungrown  Warrior.  i 

/.  Hntrj,  O  this  Boy,  lends  Mettle  to  us  all.        [Exit, 

Enter  DowglaO. 
Vtw.  Another  King;  They  grow  like  Hydrs's  Heads: 
I  am  the  DawgUifi  fital  to  all  thofe 
That  wear  thofe  Colours  on  them.    What  ait  thou 
That  counterfeit'ft  the  Perfon  of  a  King? 

K.  Henry.  The  King  himfclf  ^  wh(^  X>«t£/«//,  grieves  at 
So  many  of  his  Shadows  thou  hiftmer.     .  QHeait 

And  not  the  very  King.    I  have  two  Boys 
Seek  Percy  and  thy  feif  about  the  Field; 
But  feeing  thou  fili'ft  on  me  fo  luckily 
1  will  affay  thee:  So  defend  thy  felf. 

Daw.  I  fear  thou  irc  loother  Counterfeit; 
And  yet  in  faith  thou  bear*ft  thee  like  a  King: 
But  mine  I  am  fure  thou  art.  who  e'er  thou  be. 
And  thus  I  win  thee,  [Thejjight :  The  ISng  beitig  in  DMnjer^ 
Emter  Priwt  Henry. 
P.  Henrj.  Hold  up  thy  Head,   vile  Scet^  at  thou  art  like 
Never  to  hold  it  up  again  :  The  Spirits 
Of  valiint^/ier^>  Stafford,  Bluntt  are  in  my  Arms; 
Ic  is  the  Prince  oifVtdtj  that  threats  thee. 
Who  never  promifeth,  but  means  to  pay* 

\Tkey  fight,  T>av%\x{s  fiyeth, 
Chearly,  my  Lord;  how  fires  yoijr  Grace/ 
Sir  NicheUi  Gaw/eyhtth  for  Succour  fenC* 
And  (o  hath  ClifiM:  I'll  to  dlifien  ftreighc. 

K.  Henry..  Stay,  and  breath  a  while. 
Thou  haft  redeem'd  my  loft  Opinion, 
And  ftiew'd  thou  mak'lt  fome  tender  of  my  Life 
In  this  fair  Refcue  thou  haft  brought  to  me. 

P.  ffenry.  O  Heav'n,  they  did  too  much  lojuryj 
That  ever  faid  I  he«H(n«d  to  your  Death. 
iCit  were  fo,  Z  might  have  Ice  aioiie 
The  infulting  Hand  of  Dov/gUfs  over  you, 
-    Which  would  have  been  as  Ipeedy  in  your  end. 

■    ""  ^     ^  ■   ,."  ,-. A» 
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As  all  the  poifoaom  Potions  in  the  Vorld, 
Aod  ftv'd  the  treacherous  Laboar  of  your  Son. 

JC  Hemj,  Make  up  to  Clifitu,  III  to  Sir  NkhtUt  Gmvfij, 

[Exit. 

Enter  Hot-fpur. 

fftt.  If  I  miftake  nor,  thou  act  ffdrry  M*nm«mh. 

P.  Hetn.  Thou  fpeakeft  » if  I  would  deny  my  Name. 

Hot.  My  Name  is  Hurry  Ptrej* 

F.  Henry.   Why  tben  I  fee  a  very  valiant  Rebel  of  that 
I  am  the  Pxince  of  ff^alett  and  think  not,  Percy,      [Name. 
Te  flitre  with  me  in  Glory  any  more : 
Two  Stars  keep  not  their  Motion  in  one  Sphere* 
Nor  can  one  England  brook  a  double  Reign, 
Of  H^trry  Percy  and  the  Prince  of  WiUtt. 
>    Httu  Ifor  fliall  it.  Ho-ry,  for  the  Hour  is  come: 
To  end  the  one  of  us  j  and  would  to  Heaven 
Thy  Name  in  Arms  were  now  as  great  as  mine* 

A  Uenry.  I'll  make  it  greater,  e'er  I  part  from  thee* 
And  all  the  budding  Honours  on  thy  Creft, 
I'll  crop,  to  make  a  Garland  for  my  Head. 

Jftt.  I  ciQ  no  longer  brook  thy  Vanities,  -  [_Pigbtt 

Enter  Fii&lS. 

.  Fat.  Well  faid,  Hal,  to  it  Hal.    Nay,  you  Hialt  find  no 

Boys  play  here,  I  can  tell  you. 

Enter  Dowglafs,    he  ^htj  with  FalftaS;  who  fallt  down 

Ml  if  he  were  dMd.     The  Prince  kills  Percy. 

H»t,  Oh  Harry  thou  haft  robb'd  me  of  my  Youth: 
I  better  brook  the  Lofs  of  brittle  Life, 
Than  thofe  proud  Titles  thou  haft  won  of  me. 
They  wound  my  Thoughts wprfe,thanthySword  myFlefli; 
But  Thought's  the  Slave  of  Life,  and  Life  Time's  Fool  i 
And  Time,  that  takes  furvey  of  alt  the  World, 
Muft  hare  a  ftop.     O,  I  could  propheHe, 
But  that  the  Earth,  and  the  cold  Hind  of  Death, 
Lyes  on  my  Tongue :  No,  Percy  thou  art  Duft 
And  Food  for  ^——  [piei. 

P.  Henrj.  For  Worms,  brave  Percy.  Farewel,  great  Heart  i 
ril-weav'd  Ambition,  how  much  art  thou  (hrunki 
When  that  this  Body  did  contain  a  Spirir, 
A  Kingdom  for  it  was  too  ftnall  a  Bound: 
But  now  two  Paces  of  the  viUft  Earth  .^        , 
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Is  room  cnoDgli4     This  Earth  ihit  heart  tbee  deid. 
Bears  not  alive  fo  flout  a  Gentlemtn..  .       ,    ' 

If  thou  wert  feniible  of  C6urtefie, 
I  (hduld  not  make  fo  great  a  Ihow  of  Zeal; 
But  lee  my  Favours  Iiide  thjr  mangled  Fjce« 
And  even  in  thy  behalf,  I'll  thmk  my  felf 
For  doing  thefefair  Rites  of  Tenderricb, 
Adieu,  and  take  thy  pnife  with  thee  to  HeaV'rij 
Thy  ignoniiny  (lecp  with  thse  in  the  GraVej 
But  Dot  remembVed  in  thy  Epitaph. 
What  I   Old  AcquiiRtance  1  Could  not  all  thii  fltfli 
Keep  in  a  little  Life!  Poor  Jacl^,  firewd: 
I  could  have  better  fpar'd  a  better  Miii. 
O,  i  Ibould  have  a  heavy  mifs  of  thefri 
If  I  were  much  in  love  with  Vanity. 
Death  hath  not  ftruck  fo  fat  a  Deer  to  Day^      ' 
ThoUgtl  maay  dearer  iii  this  bloody  Fray  : 
Iffibowell'd  will!  fee  thee  by  and  by. 
Till  then,  io  Blood  by  noljle  Percy  lyn  [£xii, 

I    Vz^iffrifithup. 

fttL  Imboveird.'  If  thou  imbowel  me  to  Day,  I'll  give 
you  leave  to  Powdermr.  and  eat  me  to6  to  Morrow:  'Twas 
time   to  counterfeit,  or  that  liot  Termagant  Sc«i  had  paid 

mefcot  and  lot  too.     Counterfeit 1  amnocour.ieifeit.'to, 

die*  ft  to  be  a  Counterfetr,  for  he  is  but  the  Counterfeit  of 
a  Man,  who  hath  not  the  Life  of  a  Man:  But  to  counter- 
feit dying,  when  a  Man  thereby  liveth,  is  to  be  no  Coun- 
terfeit, but  the  true  and  perfefi  image  of  Life  indeed.  The 
better  part  of  Valour,  is  Difcretioti;  in  the  which  better 
part,  I  have  faved  niy  Life.  I  am  afraid  of  this  Guc- 
Povder  Perejt  though  he  be  dead.  How  if  he  ffiould 
Counterfeit  too*  and  rife,  I  am  afraid  he  would  prove  the 
better  Counterfeit  ^  therefore  I'll  rdike  him  fure  ^  yes^  a^d 
I'll  fwear  I  have  kill'd  him.  Why  may  not  be  rife  is  we'l 
ai  I  {  Nothing  confutes  me  but  Eyes,  and  no  Body  ftes 
me.  Therefore,  Sirrah,  with  a  new  Wound  in  yourThi^h 
come  you  along  with  me.  {Takes  Hot-fpur  om  hit  BMckf 

Enttr  Prince  Henry  and  John  •/  Lancaftcr, 

P.Ht«ry.  Come  Brother  Jthn^  full  bravely  haft  thou 
fteiht  thy  Maiden  Sword. 
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iMt.  But  fore*  who  have  we  here  \ 
Did  you  not  tell  me  this  ht  Man  vas  dead/ 

P.  Hittrj.  I  did,  I  faw  hitn  dead, 
Breathlersa  and  bleeding  en  the  Ground  :  Art  thou  alive^ 
Oris  it  Fantific  that  pUys  upon  our  Eye- fight  f 
I  prethee  fpeak»  we  will  not  truA  our  Kyes 
Without  our  Ears.  ~  Thou  att  not  what  thou  feem'fl. 

FmL  No«  that's  certain  ;  I  am  pot  a  double  Man ;  but  if 

,  I  am  not  Jm!^  Fst^aff,  then  am  I  a  J^ck  :  There  is  Ptr^t 

if  your  Father  will  do  me  any  Honour,  (o  ;  if  nor,  let  him 

kill  the  next  Percy  himfelf.    I  look  either  to  be  £jr]  or 

Duke,  I  can  ifTure  you. 

P.  H$Hry.  Why,  Ptrcy  I  kiU'd  my  felf,  arid  faw  thee  dead. 
.  Fal.  Did'ft  thou  {  Lord,  Lord,  how  the  World  is  given 
to   Lying  1  I  grant  you  I  was  down,  and-  out  of  Breath, 
ind  fo  was  he,  bu£  we  rofe  both  at  an  inflant,  and  fought 
a  long  Hour  by  Shravtbttrj  Clock:  If  1  may  be  believed,  fo  ; 
if  not,  let  them  that  (bould  reward  Valour  bear  the  Sin  up- 
on tb^  own  Heads.    1*11  take't  on  my  Death  1  gave  him 
this   Wound  in  the  Thigh:  if  the  Man  were  dive,  tnd 
i^ould  dfny  i^  I  would  make  him  eatapiece  ofmySwoid. 
;Z«fc  This  is  the  Rraogeft  tale  that  e'er  I  heard. 
•  J",  Htnrj,  This  is  the  ^rangcft  Fellow,  Brother  JWw. 
Come  bring  yoQr  Luggage   nobly  on  your  back : 
For  Diy  pait,  if  a  Lie  may  do  thee  grace,  , 

111  gild  it  wUh  the  happicft  terms  I  have. 

\_  A  RttrtM  it  fonndtd, 
fhe  Trumpets  found  B.etreat,  the  Day  is  ours: 
Come  Brpther,  Ijft's  to  the  higheft  of  the  Field, 
To  fee  what  Friends  are  living,  who  are  dead.  [ExemMt, 
FaI,  m  foUow  as,  they  fay,  for  Reward.  He  that  re- 
wards me,  Heav'n  reward  him.  If  t  do  grow  great  a^iin, 
III  grow  iefs ;  fjr  I'll  p^rg^  and  leave  Sack,  and  live 
cUanly,  as  a  ogjale  Min  (houldrdo.  [£xi>. 
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7%«  Truimtts  fimd  t  Entir  J3f>/  Menry,  friffet  if  Vfikii 
Lord  John  «/tuiaifter,  £4r/#/Wcftffiortaixl,  ai^W^i^ 

CtiktT  4nd  Vcmon  Prififurif 

K.  Hemrj.  Thus  ever  did  ReMiaD  fifid  Itt:i^ilk< 
Ul-fpirited  »V«-»y?»-»  did  we  noffend'Ciic^j'  ' 
Pirtteft,  ind  terms  of  Love  to  all ilf^/        '       ' 
And  vould'ft  thou  turn  our  Offers  coatrarjr/ 
MiTure  the  Tenor  of  thy  Kinfmao's  Truft  t 
Three  Knights  upon  our  Party  (lain  to  Day,  •  ■ 

A Aoble  £irl  and  many  a  Creature  elfe  ..J 

Hid  been. alive  thit  Hour, 
If  like  a  Chriftian  thou  had'ft  truly  bom. 
Betwixt  our  Annies,  true  Intelligence. 

Wor,  Whit  I  hive  donei  my  fafety  urg'd  me  to^ 
And  I  embrace  this  Fortune  patiently. 
Since,  not  to  be  avoided,  it  fills  on  me. 

K.  Henrj.  Bear.  WarcfJIer  to  death,  and  fJn»fl«  too; 
Other  Offenders  we  will  paufe  upon, 

{Exit  WoTCtfhi  MdVenml 
How  goes  the  Field  f 

P.  Htnrj.  The  noble  Sut,  Lord  VnvgUfs^  when  he  6w.  , 
The  Fortune  of  the  Diy  ({uite  turn'd  from  him, 
The  noble  Perej  fliin,  and  all  his  Men, 
Upon  the  foot  of  fear,  fled  with  the  reft; 
And  falling  from  a  Hill,  he  was  fo  bruiz*d 
That  the  Purfuers  took  him.     At  my  Tene 
The  Dnv^fs  it,  and  I  befeech  youi  Grace, 
I  may  dilpofe  of  him. 

K.  Hemj,  With  all  mv  Heart. 

P,  HeHTj,  Then  Brother  Jthn  of  Lsnctfitr, 
To  you  this  Honourable  Bounty  fhill  belong: 
60  to  the  DnifgUJif  and  deliver  him 
Up  to  his  Pleafure,  ranfomlefs  and  free  ; 
His  Valour  fiiewn  upon  our  Crefts  to  Day^ 
Hath  taught  us  how  to  cherifti  fuch  high  Deeds,' 
£veH  in  the  Bofom  of  our  Adverfartes,  v..o<.)olc 
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X.  Hemy*  Then  this  renuini ;  thit  ve  divide  oui  Powers 
You  Son  Jahni  and  my  Coulin  Wefinurlstd, 
Towards  Tirk^  IhaU  beod  you,,  with  your  dnreft  fpeed 
To  meet  NortbiimberUind,  and  chc  Prelate  Scrt^, 
Who,  as  we  hear,  are  buHly  in  Arms. 
My  felf  and  Son  Hdrry  will  towards  W4U1, 
To  fight  with  GUndnviTy  and  the  Earl  of  Mitreh. 
Rebellion  in  this  Land  (hall  lo<e  his  way, 
Mseting  the  Check  of  Tuch  aoother  Day  ; 
And  lince  this  Bufioels  To  far  11  done. 
Let  ui  not  lave  [till  aU  out  own  be  woik  [Exttmtl 
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I  N  D  U  C  T  I  O  N. 
Enter  RUMOUR.. 

PEN  your  Ears :  For  which  of  you  will 

ftop  ' 

The  ventofhearing,  whea  loud  SMmtriftdut 
I.  from  the  Orient,  lo  the  drooping  Weft, 
Making  ifae  Wind  my  Poft-borft,  ftill  unfold 
The  K&i  commenced  on  this  Ball  of  £anh. 
UpM  my  Tongue  continual  Slanders  ride. 
The  which,  in  every  Language,  1  pronounce,  ... 
Staffing  the  Eats  of  them  with  falfe  Reports:^  oo'>k 
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I  fpeik  of  Peace,  while  covert  Enmity* 

Uader  the  fmile  of  ftfecy,  wouodj  tfae  WWUi  • 

And  who  but  Rumor,  who  but  only  I 

Mike  fearfjl  Muftersi  and  prcpu'd  Defencej 

Whilfl  the  big  Ye^r,  rwol's  with  foineother6iiiis» 

Is  thought  with  Chi'd,  by  the  ftern  Tyrant  War; 

And  no  much  ijutter.     Snmor  is  a  Pipe  .     ■ 

Blown  by  Surtnife,  and  Icaloufies  Conjeddrcs; 

(And  of  fo  eafie,  and  fa  plain  a  flop^ 

That  the  bluni  Monfter,  with  uncounted  Heads 

The  ftill  difcordantf  wavtring  Multitude, 

Can  play  upon  it.     But  what  need  X  ihifs 

My  well  known  Body  to  Anatnm'zs 

Among  my  Houtbold  /  Why  is  Rmmor  here  i 

I  run  before  King  Harry's  Viitory, 

Who  in  a  bloody  Fieiil  by  Shrnnibitrj 

Hath  beaten  down  young  Hot-fpury  and  his  Troops, 

Quenching  the  Flame  of  bold  Rebellion, 

Even  with  the  Rebels  Blood-     But  what  metn  I 

,   To  fpeak  of  Truth  at  firft  ?  My  Office  ii 
To  noife  jbrnad,  that  Harrj  Moitmeitth  fell    ■■     ■ 
Urd  r  the  Wrath  of  noble  Hot-ffm-h  Sword  s 
And  iha:  the  King,  before  the  i^^V^/d/}  R«g^. 
Stoop'd  his  anointed  Head,  as  low  as  death. 
This  have  I  rumor'd  tfarongh  the  Peifant-  Towns* 
Between  the  Royal  Field  of  Shrnviiitrjt 
And  this  Worm-eaten  hole  of  ragged  Stent,'  , 
Where  Hot-fpuri  Father,  r-Id  Nanhumkerlandf 

.  Lyes  crafty  Sick.     The  Ports  come  tyring  on. 
And  nnr  a  Man  of  tfcni  bnngs  other  Nevs 
Than  thsy  have  learn'd  of  me.     From  gumtr's  Tonpurt 
They  bring  fmooth-comforts-fglfe,  worfe  than  true  Wrongfc 

SCENE   II. 

£iiltr  Lard  Bardolff  ami  tke^  Pifter, 

Bird.  Who  fceeps  the  Gate»  boa  i 
Where  is  the  Ejrl  / 
Pmn.  What  flialU  fajr  you  ue; 
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Bdrd.  Tell  thou  the  Earl, 
Th«  the  Lord  Bardvlpb  doth  wtcnd  him  here, 

Pm-ter.  His  Lordftip  is  walk'd  forth  into  the  Orchutf. 
Pleare  it  your  Honour,  knock  but  at  the  Gate* 
And  be  himfetf  will  itilwer. 

£wr«-  Northumberland. 

S^rd,  Here  comes  the  Earl, 

Ntrth.  What  aews,  Lord  Sarde^h?    EvVy  mioute  D8W 
Should  be  the  Father  of  feme  Scratagrm. 
The  Times  are  wild:  Contention,  like  a  Heft 
Full  of  high  Feeding,  madly  hath  broke  loofe* 
And  beais  dovn  a)I  before  him. 
-   Bard,  Noble  Eitl, 
1  bring  you  certain  News  from  Shrewsfmry. 

JVtrih,  Good,  and  Heav'a  will. 

B^rd.  As  good  as  Heart  can  wifti : 
The  King  is  almoft  wounded  to  the  Death: 
And  in  the  Fortune  of  my  Lord  your  Son, 
-    Priwce  Hdrrj  fliin  outright;  and  both  the  Slttiits 
Kill'd  by  the  Hand  of  DovgUJs,  young  Prince  Jehmt 
And  WifimorlMd^  and  Stafford,  fled  the  Field. 
And'  Harry  Memututh'i  Brawn,  the  Hulk  Sir  JthM^ 
Is  Priibncr  to  your  9on.     O,  fuck  a  Day 
SofoHghr,  fo  follow 'd,  and  fo  fairly  won. 
Came  Dot,  'till  how,  to  dignifie  the  Times 
Siace  Ctfir's  Fortunes^ 

JVorth,  How  is  this  deriv'di 
Saw  you  the  Field  ?  Came  you  fr:.m  Shrewstury  ? 

BMrd.  f  fpake  with  one,  my  Lord,  that  camefromtliejicr, 
A  Gemleman  well  bred,  artd  of  good  Name, 
That  freely  rendcr'd  me  this  News  for  true. 

N'orth.  Here  comes  my  Servant  Travert,  whom  1  fenl 
On  Tntfddtj  laft,  to  liflen  after  News. 
Enttr  Travers. 

B*rd.  My  Lord,  I  over-rode  him  on  the  way. 
And  he  is  furnifli'd  with  no  Certainties, 
More  than  he,  happily,  may  retail  frnm  me. 

A'*r//j.  Now T}-4t/«'j,wh»t pood  Tidings  comes  from  youl 
Ttm.  My  Lord,  John  Vmfrevit  taia'6  me  back 
•    With  joyful  Tidings ;  and  being  better  hors'd 
Oat'iode  me.    After  him,  came  fpurring  iurd 
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A  GeRtkman,  alnoll  fore-fpent  with  rpeed, 

Thtc  ftopp'd  ky  me>  to  breitbe  his  bloodied  Horfe  • 

He  uk'd  the  way  to  Chtfitr:  And  of  him 

I  did  demand  whit  Nevs  from  Shrtwthitrj  : 

Me  told  rae,  that  Kebellion  had  ill  Luck*  i 

And  that  young  HMrry  Percj\  Spur  was  cold.  | 

Wit^-thac  he  gave  his  lUe  Horfc  the  Head,  : 

And,  bending  forward,  flrook  his  able  Heels  i 

Agiinft  the  paoting  Sides  of  hii  poor  Jade,  \ 

Up  to  the  Kowel-neada  and  ftacting  fo.  \ 

He  feem'd  in  running  to  devour  the  way*  | 

Staying  no  longer  quefiion.  ^  j 

North.  Ha/  Again:  | 

Said  he  young  H/trrj  Ptrcf^  Spur  was  cold?  j 

Oi  Hat'fp/tr^  cold  Spur,  that  Rebellion 
Mid  met  ill  Luck!  { 

Bard.  My  Lord.  I'll  tell  you  what,  \ 

If  my  young  Lord,  your  Son,  have  not  the  Daji 
Upon  mine  Honour,  for  a  GIk«n  Point 
I'll  give  my  Barony.     Never  talk  of  it. 

Ntrth.  Why  fheuld  the  Gentleman  that  rode  hy  Tr»vtrs         j 
Give  then  fuch  Inftances  of  Loft  i       •  1 

Bdtd.  Who  her  1 

He  was  Tome  hielding  Fellow,  tbu  had  ftol'n 
The  Horfe  he  rode  on ;  and  upon  my  Life 
Spake  at  adventure.     Look,  here  romes  more  News. 
Eatar  Morton. 

Ntrth.  Yea,  this  Man's  Brow,  like  to  a  Titlc-lesf, 
Foretells  the  Nature  of  a  Tragick  Volume : 
So  looks  the  Strond,  when  the  Imperiou*  Flood 
Hath  left  a  witnefs'd  UfurpatJon.  * 

Siy.  Morton,  didH  thou  come  from  ^eydttryl  j 

Mart.  I  ran  from  Shrtwibmrjt  my  noble  Lord,  *        | 

.Where  hateful  Death  put  oo  his  uglieA  Mask 
,Tp  fright  bur  Parry. 

North.  How  doth  my  Son,  and  Brother/ 
Thou  trembt'ft ;  and  the  whitenefs  in  thy  Cheek 
Is  apter  than  thy  Tongue,  to  tell  thy  Errand. 
Even  fuch  a  Ma/i,  fa  fainr,  fo  rpjrttlefs. 
So  dull,  fo  dead  in  Look,  (a  woe>be-gone. 
Drew  Pri^m'i  Curtain,  ia  the  dead  of  Night,,  ,  „ , 
.       ■    ■       -  -  '*•     ^■^-'^'.         And 
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And  Tould  have  told  him,  half  hit  Troy  was  bura'd.' 
But  PriMm  found  the  Fire^  ^er  be  his  T<»igae: 
And  I,  rty  ftrcy\  Duth,  e'er  thou  report'ft  it, 
Tim,  thou  wouldft  fay:  Your  Son  did  thus,  and  thus; 
Your  Brother,  thus.     So  fought  the  ooble  Dni>^ld/if 
Stoppios  mjr  greedy  Ear  with  their  bold  Deeds. 
But  in  uie  end,  to  Hop  my  Ear  indeed, 
Thoa  haft  a  Sjgb,  to  blow  away  this  Praife, 
Ecding  with  Brother,  Son,  a&d  all  are  dead. 

Mirt.  DnfgUft  is  living,  and  your  Brother,  yet; 
Bnt  for  my  Lord,  your  Son. 
North.  Why.  he  ii  dead. 
See  vhat  a  ready  Tongue  Sufpicion  hath; 
He  that  but  fean  the  thing,  he  would  notlaow. 
Hath  by  Inftind,  knowledge  from  other  Syet, 
That  what  he  feat'd  is  chanc'd.     Yet  fpcafc,  Mmom, 
Tell  thou  thy  Eirl.  his  Divination  lies, 
And  I  wtU  take  it  as  a  fweet  Difgrice, 
And  make  thee  rich,  for  doing  me  fuch  wrong. 

Mort.  You  are  too  great,  to  be,  by  me,  gainfaid : 
Your  Spirit  is  too  true,  your  Fears  too  certain. 

Nwtb.  Yet  for  all  this,  fay  not  that  Ptrty's  dead. 
I  fee  a  ftraogc  Confe(Gon  in  thine  Eye : 
Thou  Oiik'ft  thy  Head,  and  hold'ft  it  Fear,  or  Sin, 
To  fpeak  a  Truth.     If  he  be  (liin,  fay  fo  : 
The  Tongue' offends  not,  that  reports  his  Dtttb : 
And  he  doth  Iin  that  doth  belie  the  dead; 
Not  he.  which  fays  the  dead  is  not  alivet 
Yet  the  fit/i:  Bringer  of  unwelcome  News 
Hath  but  a  lofing  Office:  And  hit  Tongue, 
Sounds  ever  after  as  a  fuUen  Bell  < 

Remerabrcd,  kncrfling  a  departing  Friend. 
t^rd.  !  cdMiot  think,  my  Lord,  yoar  Son  Is  dead* 
Mort.  I  un  forry  I  Aiould  force  you  to  believe 
That,  which  I  would  to  Heav'n  I  had  not  feen. 
But  thefe  mine  Eyes  fiw  him  in  bloody  State, 
Kend'ring  ^int  quittance^  wearied  and  out-breaih*d. 
To  Htnrj  MtMHHttht  whofe  fwtft  wrath  beat  down 
The  nevw-daonted  Pfrcy  to  the  Earth, 
From  whence,  whh  Life,  he  never  more  fprung  up. 
lafcw;  faiiDeath^  «h<^e  Spirit  lent  a  Fire 
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Even  to  the  duUeft  Feafaot  in  his  Camp,  A 

Being' bruited  once,  took  Fire  and  Heat  avay 

From  the  bed  temper'd  Courage  in  his  Troc^ 

For  from  his  Mctii  was  bis  Party  fteel'd; 

Which  once  in  him  abated,  all  the  reft 

Turn'd  oil  themfdves,  like  dull  aod  heavy  Lead  s 

And  as  the  thing  thit'i  heavy  in  it  felf. 

Upon  enfarcenent,  flies  with  greateft  Ipeed; 

So  did  our  Men,  heavy  jn  Hat-fpmr'i  lofs 

Lend  to  this  weight  fuch  lightncfs  with  their  ka»  .  J 

That  Arrows  fied  not  fwifcer  toward  their  aim. 

Than  did  our  Soldiers,  aiming  at  their  fafety. '  -     - 

Fly  from  the  Field.     Then  was  that  ndble  Wf  after 

Too  foon  ta'en  prifener :  And  that  furious  Sen, 

The  bloody  DrmUfi,  whofe  well-labouriD^  Sword 

Had  three  times  uain  th'  Appeirance  of  the  King, 

.*Gan  vail  his  Stomich,  and  did  grace  the  Shame 

Of  thofc  that  turn'd  their  Back :  And  in  his  Aigbti 

Stumbling  in  Feir,  WdS  took,     Thefumofalli 

Is,  that  the  King  hath  won :  And  hrth  feat  out 

A  fpccdy  Power,  to  encounter  you,  my  Lofd, 

Under  the  Condud  of  young  Ldncd^er 

And  WtfimcrlMit.    This  is  the  News  at  full. 

Narth.  For  this,  I  Ihall  have  time  enough  to  taonnC 
In  Poifon  there  i*  Pbyfick;  And  this  News, 
Having  been  well,  that  would  havt  made  me  ficb* 
Being  fick,  hath  in  ibme  meafure  made  me  well. 
And  a  the  Wretch,  whofe  Feaver-weakened  Joints 
Like  flrer^gthJefj  Hinges  buckle  under  Life, 
ItnpaticFit  of  his  Fit,  breaks  like  a  Fire 
Out  of  his  Kyper's  Arms;  even  fo,  ray  Limbs, 
Weakened  with  Grief,  being  now  inrag  d  with  Grief, 
Are  thrice  themfelvcs.  Hence  therefore  thou  nice  Crutch 
A  fcaly  Gauntlet  nqw,  with  Joints  of  Steel 
Mufl  glove  this  Hand.     And  hence  thou  Hckly  Quoif* 
Thnu  art  a  gjurd  too  wanton  for  the  Head, 
Which  Princes  flelh'd  with  Conqueft,  aim  to  hit. 
Kofr  bind  my  Brows  with  Iron,  and  a[^oach 
The  ragged'fl  Hour  that  Time  asd  Spight  dare  brbg'^ 
To  frown  upon  ih'enrsg'd  NtrthumhrUiul. 
Let  Hcav'a  kils  Sarth :  Now  lee  not  Nature's  Hand 

,. '     ^,oo.   Keep 
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f^eepthe  wild  Flood  confin'd;  let  Qrdcr  dicv 
And  let  the  World  no  longer  be  a  Stage 
To  feed  Contention  in  a  tingring  Ad : 
But  let  one  Spirit  of  tbc  firft'twrn  C</v,  ' 

Reign  in  ill  Bofoms,  thit  each  Heart  being  feC 
.  Ob  bloody  Courlei.  the  rude  Scene  may  end. 
And  Darknefs  be  the  Burier  of  the  Dead. 

Bard,  Sweet  Earh  divorce  not  WifdomfromyourHonour* 

Mortt  The  Lives  of  all  your  loving  Complices 
Le^  00  your  Health,  the  which  if  you  give  o'er 
To  ftormy  Paffion,  muft  perforce  decay. 
,you  caft  th' Event  of  War,  my  noble  Lord,  ,; 

And  fum'd  the  account  of  Chaocc,  before  you  faid 
Let  us  make  Head  :  It  was  your  Prefurmife,  ^ 

That  in  the  dole  of  Blows,  your  Soa  might  drop. 
You  knew  he  walk'd  o'er  Perils,  on  an  Edge 
More  likely  to  fall  in,  than  to  get  o'er : 
.Yoti  were  advis'd  his  Fleih  was  capable 
Of  Wounds  and  Scars^  and  that  his  forward  Spiiit 
Would  lift  him,  where  mofl  trade  of  Danger  rang'd. 
Yet  did  you  fay,  So  forth :  And  none  of  this. 
Though  ftrongly  apprehended,  could  reflriin 
Theflifif-born  Adion:  What  hath  then  bcfall'nf 
Or  what  hath  this  bold  Enterprize  brought  fortb^ 
More  than  that  Being,  which  was  like  to  be  J 

Bardt  We  all  that  are  engaged  to  this  Lof;, 
Knew  that  we  ventur'd  on  ftich  dangerous  Seas, 
That  if  we  wrought  out  Life,  wis  ten  to  onej  v 

And  yet  we  ventur'd  for  the  Gain  propos'd, 
Choak'd  tbc  Refped  of  likely  Peril  foar'd, 
And  lince  we  are  o'et-fet,  vftiture  again. 
Come,  we  will  all  put  forth.  Body  and  (5oodsi 

Mart.  'Tis  more  than  time;  and,  my  mod  noble  Ltirdy 
I  hear  for  certain,  and  do  fpeak  the  Truth: 
The  gentle  Arch-Bifliop  of  Torl^  is  up 
With  well  appointed  Powers :  He  is  a  Man 
Who  with  a  double  Surety  binds  his  Followers. 
My  Lord,  your  Son,  hid  only  but  the  Corps, 
But  Sbtdows,  and  the  Shews  of  Men  to  fighc. 
For  chat  fame  Word,  Rebellion,  did  divide 
T^  Adion  of  their  fiodiei,  fiom  their  Souls,      '^        i 

"■■"'.      "    ^"  Anil 
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And  they  did  Sght  with  QueaGi^efst  conftrun'di 

As  Men  drink  Potions;  that  their  Weapons  only 

Seem'd  on  our  Side:  But  for  their  Spiriti  and  Soulsa 

This  Word,  Rebellion,  it  had  froze  them  up. 

As  Filh  are  in  i  Pond.     But  now  the  Bi&op 

Turns  Infurredion  to  Religion; 

Supposed  Gncere,  ind  holy  in  hit  Thoughts^ 

He's  follow'd  both  with  Body»  and  with  Mind  t 

And  doth  enlarge  hts  rifing,  with  the  Bbod 

Of  fair  King  Richard,  fcrap'd  from  Pandit  Stones, 

Derives  from  Heav'n  his  Quarrel,  and  his  Caufe: 

Tells  them,  he  doth  bcAride  a  bleeding  Land, 

Gafping  for  Life,  under  great  BnUittibrokf, 

And  more,  and  lefs*  do  £bck  to  foliaw  htm. 

North.  I  knew  of  this  before.     But  toTpeak  Truths 
This  prefent  Grief  had  wip'd  it  fiFOip  my  Mind. 
Go  in  with  me,  and  counfel  every  Man 
Theipteft  Way  forSjfety,  and  Revedgs; 
Get  Podf,  and  Letters,  and  make  Friendf  with  ffced. 
Never  fo  few,  oor  never  yet  more  need.  [_Extmt, 

SCENE    in. 

Enter  Falftaff,  mJ  Pofe. 
FmI.  Sirrah,  you  Oiint,  what  laystheDodortomy  Wi- 

tcri 

Pa^e.  He  fiid,  Sir,  the  Water  it  felf  was  a  gdod  hed" 
ing  Water :  But  for  the  Party  thit  o^n'd  ir,  hemighthavp 
more  Difeafci  than  he  knew  for. 

FaL  Men  of  aJl  ftwts  ake  a  pride  10  ghd  at  me.  Tb« 
Brain  of  this  faoliAi  compDunaed  Cliy-man,  is  oot  tble 
to.  invent  any  thing  thiic  tends  to  Laughter,  more  than  Z 
invent,  or  is  invented  on  me.  I  am  not  only  witty  in 
my  felf,  but  the  Caufe  tharWic  it  in  other  Merl.  I  do  he»  . 
Walk  before  thee,  Hke  a  Sow,  thar  hith  everwheldfd  all 
her  Litter,  but  one.  If  the  Prince  put  rhee  into  ffly  Ser- 
vice for  any  other  Reafon,  than"  to  fct  me  off,  why  thw  | 
have  ro  Judgment.  Thow  Horlan  Msirdjrjfcr,  thou  at  . 
filter  to  be  worn  in  my  C3p>  than  to  wait  at'  my  Heeti:.  1 
was  never  mannM  with  an  Agot  'tiU  now:  Hat  I  win  fet 
you  neither  in  GoM  nor  Silver,  bat  itt  vile  Appftef,,  artd 
fend  you  back  Kgainr  to  your  Msfter,  for  i  Jevet.    Tfin* 

JhvouU! 
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ymmuii  thePtioce  jrourMaAecI  wbofe  Cfain  it  nt^jet 
fiedg'd;  I  will  footier  have  a  Beird  grow  in  the  Palm  otmy 
Haod,  thin  he  fliall  get  one  on  his  Cheek:  Yet  he  will  not 
Sack  to  fay,  his  Face  ii  a  Face-Royal.  Heav'n  may  finilh 
it  when  he  will,  it  ts  not  a  Hair  amifs  yet:  He  may  keep 
it  flill  as  a  Face-Royal,  for  a  Barber  (hall  lever  earo  Six* 
peace  out  (^itj  ana  yet  he  will  be  crowing,  as  if  he  had 
writ  Man  ever  fince  his  Father  w»  a  Batchelor.  He  may 
Iwep  his  own  Grace,  but  he  is  ilmoft  out  ol  mine,  I  can 
afiure  him.  What  faid  Mr.  DombUdon,  about  the  Sitten  for 
my  Oioit  Cloak,  and  Slops  \ 

Pf^.  He  faid.  Sir,  you  Ihopld  procure  him  better  affurance 
than  DArdtlph :  He  would  not  take  his  Bond  and  your^  he 
Uk'd  not  the  Security, 

E*L  Let  himbeduan'dlikethe  Glutton,  may  his  Tongue 
be  hotter,  a  horfon  Achitophtlf  *  RafcaUy-yea-forfooib- 
knave,  to  bear  a  @entlemin  in  Hand,  and  then  Aind  upon 
Secnrityi  The  horfba  fmooth-pates  do  now  wear  nothing 
but  h%h'  Shoes,  and  Bunches  of  Keys  at  their  Girdles ; 
and  ifaManisthrough  with  them  in  honeA  taking  up,  thea 
they  nvft-  ftand  upon  Security:  I  had  as  lief  tbey  would 
put  Ratline  in  my  Month,  as  offer  to  ftop  it  with  ^  Secu* 
rity.  I  looked  he  (hould  have  Tent  me  two  and  twenty 
Yards  of  Sarten.  as  I  am  a  true  Knlghr,  and  he  fends  me 
,  Security.  Well,  he  oay  flcep  in  Security,  for  he  bath 
the  ham  of  Abundance :  And  the  IightndTs  of  his  Wife. 
fbiocs  thrwigh  it,  and  yet  cannot  he  fee,  though  he  have 
faisown  Larthorn  to  light  him.     Where's  Bardslphf 

Page.  He's  gone  intoSfaithfiaU  to  buy  your  Worfhip  a 
Horfe. 

FmI,  I  bought  hiffl  in  Paals^  and  he'll  buy  me  t  Horle 
in  Smitk^ttd,  U I  could  gee  me  a  Wife  in  the  Stews*  I 
were  Mann'd,  Hon*d|  and  Wiv'd. 

Enitr  clitf  Jnfiice,.  anH  Strvams. 

P*p.  Sir,  here  comei  tbe  Noblesaan  that  comiaitted  the 
Prince  for  Ariking'  him,  about  Bardolph. 

f*L  Waiiclofe.  r  wiU  not  foe  him. 

Ch.  Jt,^.  Wh^^  he  i!iK  goes-there  i 

Sirv.  Falfiaf.  ind't  pleafe  your  Lordfliip. 

^'J>^,  Hfrthit  was  in' ^eftioofiv  the  Robbery! 

JifW;     ■ 
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Strv.  He,  my  Lord.  But  be  hath  fince  (fone  good  %vt* 
vfee  at  Shrm/thury:  And,  as  f  hear,  is  oow  going  withn>mo 
Charge  to  the  Lord  John  of  Lancafter. 

a^.Jufi.  What,  xoTork^  Call  him  back  agaiii' 
Snv.  Sir  John  FdflAff. 
FaI.  Boy,  teil  him  I  am  deaf.  '  ,  '    . 

Fage.  You  muFl  fpcak  lawder,  my  Mifter  is  deaf^ 
Ch.Jttfi.  I  am  furehe  is,  tothehearingof  anythinggood, 
'  Go  plackhim  by  the  Elbow.     I  muft  l[>cak  with  him. 
StTV,  Sir  Johxt 

FaL  What!  a  youngKnaveandbcgi  Aretherenot Wars{ 
Is  there  not  RfRployment  ?  Doth  not  the  King  lack  Subjeds! 
Do  not  the  Rebels  want  Solditrs?  Though  it  be  a  fliame 
lo  be  on  any  fide  but  onf,  it  is  worfb  &ame  to  b^,  than  to 
be  00  the  \trorlt  fide,  were  it  worTe  than  iht  Name  of  Re* 
bellioo  can  teli  how  to  mike  it.  ^ 

Serv,  You  miftake  me.  Sir. 

Fal,  Why,  Sir,  did  1  fjy  you  were  an  Jioneft  Man?  Sen- 
ting  my  Knight-hood,  and  my  Soldieifliip  afide.  I  had  lied 
in  my  Thioiti  if  I  had  faid  fb. 

Serv,  I  pray  you,  Sir,  then  fit  your  Knight-hood  and 
your  Soldierfhip  afide,  and  give  me  leave  to  tell  y(^u,you 
lisin  your  Thioir,  if  you  fay  I  am  any  other  than  an  bo-* 
nefl  Man. 

Fal.  I  give  thee  leave  to  tell  me  fol  I  lay  atide  that 
which  grows  to  me  I  If  thou  get^ft  any  leave  of  rae,  hang 
nui  if  thou  tak'ft  leave,  thou  wer'c  betur  be  hang'di  You 
Hunt  counter,  hence ;  avaunt. 

Serv.  Sis  my  Lord  would  fpeJl  with  you. 
,    Ch.  Jnjl.  fiir  John  Falflafy  a  word  with  you. 

Fal.  My  good  LordI  give  your  Lordlbip  good  time  of 
the  I>ay>  I  am  glad  to  fee  your  Lordfhtp abroad;  I  heard 
fay,  your  Lordfhip  was  fick.  I  hope  your  Lordfhi'p  goet 
abroad  by  advice.  Your  Lordfhip,  tho>igh  not  clean  paft 
ydur  Youth,  hath  yet  fome  fmack  of  Age  in  youiSomcre- 
lifh  of  the  Siltnefi  of  time;  and  I  moft  humbly  befcech 
your  Lordrtlip,  to  have  a  reverend  care  of  your  Health. 

Ch,  Jufi.  Sir  John.X  fent  for  you  before  your Eipedititxi 
to  Shrnvsbitrj. 

FaL  If  it  pleafe  your  Lordfhip,  I  hear  his  Majefly  is  re- 
tuni'd  with  fome  difcomfort  from>1W». 
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Ch.  Jiijt.  I  talk  not  of  his  Majtfly  :  You  would  not  cdme 
when  I  fent  for  yout 

Fai.  And  I  hear  moreover^  his  Highnefs  is  faU'o  into  this 
fame  whoifon  Apoplexy. 

Cb.  Jufi.  Well,  Heav'n  mend  him.  I  pray  let  roe  fpeak 
with  you. 

FtU..  This  Apoplexy  is,  as  I  take  if,  a  kind  of  Lethargyt 
I  tiecping  of  the  Bloody  i  whorfon  Tingling; 

Ch.  jHJi.  What  tell  you  me  of  it  i  Be  it  as  it  i?; 

Fd.  It  hath  its  original  Irom  much  Grief;  from  Study 
30d  Perturbation  of  the  Brain,  I  ha^e  read  the  Caufe  oi^ 
its  Effefts  in  Gattm     It  is  a  kind  of    DeafncH. 

Ch.  Jffi*  I  think  you  arefit'n  into  that  Difeafe :  Fiir  you 
hear  not  what  I  fay  to  you. 

FM,  Very  well,  my  Loid,  very  welli  Rather,  »n*t  pleafe 
you,  it  is  the  Difeaic  of  not  Liftningj  the  Malady  of  aot 
Marking,  that  I  am  troubled  withal; 

Ch*jmfi.  To  punilh  you  by  the  Heeh,  v^ould  amend 
the  attention  of  your  Earf,  and  1  care  r.ot  if  1  be  your 
Phyfician. 

Fal*  I  am  as  poor  as  ^^^t  my  Lord ;  but  not  fo  pati.nt ; 
Your  Lordfliip  may  miniftcr  the  Potion  of  Imprifonment 
to  me,  in  refped  of  Poverty  t  But  how  I  (hould  be  your 
Patient  to  follow  your  Prelcriptianf  the  Wife  may  make 
Ibme  dram  of  a  fcruple,  of  indeed,  a  fcruple'it  fcf. 

Ch.  Jufl.  I  fent  for  you,  when  there  were  matters  againft 
you  for  your  Life,  to  Ipeak  with  mf: 

l*U  As  I  was  then  advis'd  by  my  learned  Counfel,  in 
the  Laws  of  thisLand-ftrvice,  I  did  not  come, 

Ch.Jtifi,  Well,  the  truth  i%  Sir  j'oH  yoa  live  in  great 
Infamy. 
1       Fal.  He  that  buck^M  him  in  my  Belt,  cannut  live  (n  lefsi 

Ch.Jm^.  Your  Means  is  very  flender»  ard  your  Wafle 
Sf^>'> 
[      Fsi.  I  weuld  it  were  otherwife:  I  would  my  Meirswerit 
.greater,  and  my  Waftc  flendercr. 

Oi.fnfi.  You  have  mif-lcd  the  youthful  Prince, 

FuL  The  young  Prince  hath  Hnf-Udmr.  1  am  the  Fel> 
i'low  with  the  great  Belly,  ind  he  my  Dog. 
I     Ch.  Jufi^  Well.  I  am  loth  to  gall  a  new  heii'd  Wound  i 
I  your  Day's  Service  M  Shrtwtknrjt  hath  a  little  gilded  over 
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!  your  Night's  Exploit  on  Gads-hill.     You  may  thank  theill- 

i  quiet  time,  f  n-  your  quiet  o*er  pofting  that  Aftion. 

Fal.   My   Lord  i  ^ 

Ch.  Jh^.  But  (ince  alt  is  well,  keep  it  ib ;  Wake  not  ii 
n^eping  Wol£  I 

.  FaU  To  wake  a  Wolf,-  is  as  tad  as  to  fmell  a  For. 

Ch,  Jufi.  What}  You  are  as.a  Candle,  the  better  parti 
burnt  our. 

Fal.  A  Waffel-Candle,  my  Lord ;  all  TalloF :  If  I  did, 
fjy  nf  Wax,  my  growth  would  approve  the  truth. 

Ch,  Jufi.  There  is  not  a  white  Hair  on  your  .Fac^  bat 
ftiouid  have  hij  Effeft  df  Gravity. 

Fal.  His  Effcft  of  gravy,  gravy,  gravy, 

Ch.  fufi.  You  follow  the  young  Piince  up  and  doWD,lU[| 
his  evil  Angel, 

-  Fal,  Not  fo»  ray  Lord,  your  ill  Argcl  is  light ;  But  Ij 
hope,  he  that  looks  upon  roe,  will  take  me  without  weijib- 
ing ;  and  yet,  in  fome  refpefis  I  grant,  I  cannot  go  ^  I  can 

not  tell Virtue  is  of  fo  little  regard  in  thefe  Ccftor^mongi 

ers  Days,  that  true  Valour  is  turn'd  Bear-herd.  Pregnane) 
is  made  a  Tapfler,  and  hath  his  quick  Wit  wafied  in  giving 
Recknings;  all  the  other  Gifrs  appertinent  to  Man,  astb 
malice  of  this  Age  (htpes  them,  are  not  worths  eoofe-ber< 
ry.  You  that  are  old,  confider  not  the  Capacities  of  ui 
that  are  young ;  you  meafure  the  heat  of  our  Livers,  will 
the  bitternefs  of  your  GiUs;  and  we  that  are  in  the  vawari 
of  our  youth,  I  muft  confefsj  are  Wags  too. 

C5.  Jmfi.  Do  you  ftt  down  your  Name  in  the  Scrowl  o 
youth,  that  arc  written  down  old,  with  all  the  Charadtn 
of  Age/  Have  you  not  a  raoift  £ye{  a  dry  Hand/  a  'y^ 
-low  Cheek{  a  white  Beard / a decreafing  Leg?  an  increafing 
Belly  J  is  not  your  Voice  broken  ?  your  Wind  ftiort  f  yow 
Wit  fingle/  and  every  part  about  you  bJafled  with  Anti' 
qtiity  J  and  will  you  call  yourfelf  young  /  fie.  fie,  "fie,  Sil 
John. 

Fal.  My  Lord.  I  was  born  with  a  white  Head,  atid  ftMie 
thing  a  round  Belly.  For  tny  Voice,  X  have  loft  it  lrit| 
hallowing  and  finging  of  Anthems.  To  approve  my  youd 
further,  \  will  not.  The  truth  is,  I  am  only  old  in  Jadg^ 
'ment  and  Underftanding,  and  he  chat  will  capei  vithmt 
for  a  thoufand  Muk^  let  him  lend  me  the  Moby,  ud  htva 
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«c  tiim.    For  the  Box  o'cIi'£ar  that  the  Prince  gave  yon, 
he  gave  it  like  a  rude  Prince*  and  you  took  it  like  a  (eadble 

I  Loid.  I  have  checki  him  for  it,  and  the  young  Lion  re- 
pents :  Marry  not  in  Sack-cloth,  but  in  new  Silk,  and  old 
Sack. 

Cb.  Jm^.  Well,  Heav'n  fend  the  Prince  a  better  Compa^ 
nioD. 

^  Fdl.  Heav'n  fend  the  Companion  a  better  Prince :  I  c»n^ 
not  rid  my  Hands  of  him. 

Of.  yuft.  Well,  the  King  hath  fever'd  you  and  Prince 
ttarrjy  I  hear  you  are  going  with  Lord  John  of  LancMfitr^ 

,    ^ainft  the  ArchbiOiop,  and  the  Earl  of  Ntnhitmberland. 
FiU.  Yes,  I  thank  your  pretty  fwtet  Wit  for  it;  butlook 

'  you  pray,  all  you  that  kifs  my  Lady  Peace  at  home,  that 
oucArmies  join  not  in  a  hot  Day  :  For  I  take  buttwo  %]rts 
out  with  me,  and  I  mean  not  to  fwcat  extraordinaiily :  If 
it  be  a  hot  Day,  if  1  brandilh  any   thing  but  my  Bottle, 

.  would  I  might  never  fpit  white  again.  Theieitnotaaangeroiis 
Adion  can  peep  out  his  Head,  but  I  am  thrud  upon  it. 
Well,  I  cannot  laft  ever. 

Ch.  Jnfi.  Well,  be  lioneft,  be  horeft,  ard  Heav'n  blefi 
your  Expedition. 

FaI.  Will  your  Lordfhip  lend  me  a  thoufand  Pound,  to 
fumiO)  me  forth  i 

Ch.Jufi.  Not  a  Penny,  not  a  Penny ;  you  are  too  impa- 

\  tient  to  bear  CrolTes.  Fire  you  welL  Commend  me  to  my 
C«ulin  JPifimorUnd.  ,      ■    [Exit. 

t  Fsl.  If  I.  do,  fillop  me  with  a  three-man-Beetlc.  A  Man 
iein  no  more  feparate  Age  ai^d  Covetoufneff,  than  he  can  part 
young  Limbs  and  Letchery  :  But  the  Gout  galls  the  one, 

I .  and  toe  Pox  'pinches  the  other ,  and  fo  bodi  the  Degrees 

.  prevent  my  Curfes.    Boy. 
Pagg.  Sir. 

Fdl.  What  Mony  is  in  my  Purfe! 
,  Prffr.  Seven  Groats,  and  two  Pence. 

)-      £</.  1  can  get  no  Remedy  againft  this  Confumption  of  the 

I  Purfe.  Borrowing  only  lingers,  and  lingers  it  out,  but  the 
Difeafe  is  incurable.  @o  bear  this  Letter  to  my  Lord  of 
tMusfier,  this  to  the  Prince,  this  to  the  Earl  ol  JVtftmw- 
Umt,  and  this  to  old  Miftiicfs  Vrfidd^  whom  t  have  Weekly 
fvora  to  mirry,  fiace  I  perceiv'd  the  firft  wiiite  Hair  on 
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my  Chin.     About  itj  you  know  where  to  find  me.  A  Pij 
of  this  Gout,  or  a  Gout  of  this  Pox;  for  the  on«  or  ih'o- 
thtr  plays  ihc'Rogue  with  my  great  Toe;  It  is  no  imiter, 
if  I  do  hair,  I  have  the  Wars  for  my  Colour,  and  royPtn*  , 
iiioti  (halt  feem  the  mure  reafonahh  :  A  good  Wit  will  niike  ' 
ufc  of  any  thing  ;  1  will  turn  DHnki  to  comroodiry.  j 

S-  C  E  N  E     IV.  i 

I 

Enter  Arch-Bijhep  of  York,  Haftingj,  Mowbray,  Mi     I 
Lord  Birdolph.  I 

tork.  Th'ui  have  you  heard  our  Caufes,  and  knowiour  i 
And  my  moft  noble  Friends,  I  pray  you  all  [Msarj:  ; 

Speak  plainly  your  Opinions  of  our  Hopes, 
And  firft.  Lord  M^rihal,  what  fay  you  to  it/  ' 

J4ew.   I  Well  allow  the  occafion  of  our  ArltiSi 
But  gladly  Would  be  better  fatiififd, 
How,  in  our  Means,  we  /hould  advance  our  felvcs. 
To  look  with  Forehead  bold  and  big  enough. 
Upon  the  Power  and  Puiffance  of  the  King  / 

ffafi.  Our  prcfent  Mufters  grow  upon  the  FiU 
To  five  and  twenty  thoufand  Men  of  choice: 
And  our  Supplies  live  largely  in  the  hope 
■Of  great  NorjhHmherland,  whcfe  Bofom  burni 
With  in  incenfed  Fire  of  Injuries. 

Bdrd.  The  queftion  then.  Lord  Ha^ingt^  ftindcch  tln^ 
Whether  owe  prelent  five  and  twenty  thoufand 
May  hold  up  Head  without  NorthHrnkerUndi 

Hafi,  With  him  we  may. 

Bard.  Ay  marry,  there's  the  point: 
But  if  without  him  we  be  tho,ugh[  too  feeble, 
My  Judgment  k,  we  (hould  not  ftep  too  fat 
*rill  we  had  his  Afliftance  by  the  Hind. 
For  in  a  Theam  fo  bloody  fac'd  as  this,  ,  "^ 

Conjcfture>  Expiftarion,  and  Surirife 
Of  Aids  uncertain,  ftioild  not  be  admitted. 

Tttk.  'Tis  true,  Lord  Bardotpk,  f  >r  indeed 
It  was  y,0UDg  Het-fpur's  cafe  at  Shrewtbitrj* 

gtffl 


of  King  Henry  IV.  1 1 1 1 

Bdrd.  It  WIS,  my  Lord,  who  lio'd  himfclf  With  hTpc, 
Eating  the  Air*  on  promife  of  Supply, 
FJaiteting  himfelf  with  Projeft  ol  i  Power, 
Much  Cmaller  thin  the  rmilled  of  his  1  boughts. 
And  fo  with  great  Imagination 
Proper  to  mad  Men,  teid  hi;  Powers  to  Death,    - 
AiT^,  winking,  leap'd  i'.to  Diftruftioii. 

Hajr.  But,  by  your  \ii\tf  it  never  y*t  did  hurt, 
To  lay  down  likelihood!,  and  forms  of  hope. 

Bard,  Yes,  if  this  prefent  quality  of  War, 
I-idced  che  inftant  h6i  ion,  a  Caufe  on  foot. 
Lives  fb  in  hope,  as  in  an  early    Sprirg 
We  fee  th'appearing  Buds,  wHich  to  prove  Fruit, 
Hope  gives  not  fo  tnuch  warrant,  as  D.fpair 
That  Frofls  will  bite  thera.     When'  we  mean  to  buUJ, 
We  firft  furvey  the  Plor,  then  draw  the  Model, 
And  when  we  fee  the  figure  of  rhe  Houfe. 
Then  rouft  we  rate  the  Coft  of  the  Eredion, 
Which  if  we  find  out-weighs  Ability, 
What  do  we  then,  but  dtcw  a-new  the  Model 
In  fewer  Offices;  or  at  Icaft,  defift  . 
To  build  at  all  /  Much  more,  in  this  preat  worlr. 
Which  is,  almoft,  to  plucfe  a  Kingdom  down. 
And  fet  another  up,  -iliould  we  furvty 
The  Plot  of  Situation,  and  the  Model, 
Confcnt  upon  a  fure  Foundation, 
Queftion  Surveyors,  know  our  own  Eflate* 
How  able  fuch  a  Work  to  undergo, 
To  weigh  igainft  his  Oppofire  ?  or  clfe. 
We  fortifie  in  Paper,  and  in  Figure's, 
Ufing  the  Names  of  Men,  inftead  of  Men: 
Like  one  ihit  draws  the  Model  of  a  Houfe 
Beyond  his  Power  to  bui  d  it;  who,  half  through. 
Gives  o'er,  and  leaves  his  part*crcated   Coft 
A  niktd  fubjeS  to  the  weeping  Clouds, 
And  wafte,  for  churlifli  Winters   tjTjmy, 

Hufi,  Grant  that  our  h">pes,  yet  likely  of  fair  birth. 
Should  be  flilUborn  ;  and  that  we  nowpofTell 
The  Dtmoft  Mm  of  Expectation: 
I  think  we  are  a  Body  flrorg  enough. 
Even  as  we  are.tocQual  with  the  King.         '       .^      -, 
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BdrJ.  Whir,  is  the  King  but  five  and  twenty  tfiourind ! 

Hafi,  To  us  no  more;  my  not  fu  much.  Lord  Bardolfh, 
For  his  Divifionr,  as  the  Times  do  brawl. 
Are  in  three  Headsj  one  Power  againft  the  Frtnch, 
And  one  againft  GUndpwer\  perforce  a  third 
Mull  take  up  us:  So* is  the  unfirm  Kiog 
In  three  divided;  and  his  Coffers  found 
With  hollow  Poverty,  and  Emptinefi.  ,  i 

Tork.  That  he  (hould  draw  his  feveral  ftrengtlu  t(^thcr» 
And  come  igiinfl  us  in  full  PuifTance* 
Need  not  be  dreaded. 

Hafi.  If  he  ftiould  do  fo,- 
He  leaves  his  Back  uoarmM.  the  French^  and  Wtlfi 
Baying  bim  «  the  Heel;  never  fear  that. 

Bxrd.  Who  is  it  like  Ihould  lead  his  Forces  hither^ 

Hafi,  The  Diike  of  LMCa/ler  and  WtfimtrUndi 
Againft  rhe  Wtljhf  himfelf  and  Harry  Mmmomtb^ 
But  who  is  fubftituced  'gainft  the  FfiHcbt 
I  have  no  certain  notice. 

Tarkz  *-"  us  on: 
And  publiOithe  Occafion  of  our  Amis. 
The  Commonwealth  is  fick  of  their  own  choice^ 
Their  over-greedy  Love  hath  furfeited. 
An  Habitation  giddy  and  unfure 
Hath  he  that  buildecli  on  the  vulgar  Heart. 
O  thou  fond  Many  I  with  what  loud  Applaufe 
Did'ft  thou  beat  Keiv'a  with  blelfing  BmUingbrokft . 
Before  he  was,  what  thou  would'/l  have  bim  be  i 
And  being  now  trim'd  up  in  thine  own  defires* 
Thou,  beaftly  Feeder,  art  fo  full  of  hiio, 
That  thou  provok'ft  thy  felf  to  caft  him  up. 
'  So,  fo,  thou,  common  Dog,  didfl  thou  difgorge 
Thy  glutton-bofom  of  the  Royal  Richard, 
And  now  thou  would'il  eat  thy  dead  vomit  up* 
And  howl'ft  to  find  it.     What  truft  is  jo  thefe  Timest 
They,  that  when  Richard  liv'd.  would  have  him  die. 
Are  now  become  enamour'd  on  his  Grave. 
Thou  that  threwO:  Dud  upon  his  goodly  Head, 
When  through  proud  Lomdoa  he  came  figbing  oi^ 
AfKr  th'admired  Hcclt  of  Bi$Uinihrok;, 

^,ou      Cry'ft 
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Cry'ft  now,  O  Hirth  yidd  us  that  King  again, 
And  take  thou  this.     O  thoughts  of  Men  accurs'd, 
Pafi,  and  to  eBme,fiemi  hefli  thing>  frtfenty  wor^. 
Mo-w.  Shall  we  qo  draw  our  Numbers,  and  fet  on  J 
/fti/?.  We  are  Time's"  SubjeSs,  and  time  bids,  be  gire. 


ACT    11.    SCENE    I. 

Enter  Hofitfs,  with  nee  Officer s^  Fang,  <««<s^  Snare. 

HcyJ.Ty^R.  Kwf,  have  you  entred  the  Adion? 
JVJL  Fang.  It  is  entcr'd. 

Stfi.  Where's  your  Yeoman?  Is  it  a  lufty  Yeoman  { 
WiUheftandtoiti 

Fan£.  Sirrah,  wherc's  5«-i«? 

U»fi.  Ay,  ay,  good  Mr.  Snare. 

Srurt*  Here,  here. 

Fang.  Snare,  we  inilft  Arreft  Sir  John  FAtJtaf. 

Hafi,  Ay,  goodMr.  Snare^  I  have  entei'd  him,  and  all. 

Snare.  Ic  may  chance  coil  fome  of  us  cur  Lives  ;  He 
will  ftab. 

Htfit  A!as«the-day  ;  take  heeed  of  him  j  he  ftab'd  me  in 
mine  own  Houfe,  and  that  moft  beadly^  he  cares  not  what 
mirchief  he  doth,  if  his  Weapon  be  out.  He  will  fuin  like 
my  Devil,"  he  will  fpare  neither  Man,  Woman,  nor 
Child. 

FMlg^  If  I  can  clofe  with  him,  I  care  net  for  his  thrufl. 

Hefi.  No,  nor  I  neither;  I'll  be  at  your  Elbow. 

Pang,  If  I  but  fitii  bim  once  i  if  he  come  but  within  my 
Via/ 

Hefi,  I  am  undone  with  his  going;  I  warrant  he  is  an  in- 
finitive thing  upon  my  fcore.  Good  Mr.  Fang,  hold  hirii 
fure,' good  Mr.  Saare,  let  hiin  not  fcape,  hcL  comes  continu- 
ally to  Pie-corner^  faving  your  Manhoods,  to  buy  a  Saddle, 
and  he  is  invited  to  dinner  to  the  Lnbkart-htad  in  Lombard- 
firta  to  Mr.  Smeotht  the  Silkrnan.  I  pray  ye  fincp  my  K&\' 
on  is  enter'd,  and  my  Cafe  To  openly  kiiown  to  the  World, 
let  bim  be  brought  into  his  anfwer.  Ahurdi^d  Mark  is  a 
long  one,  for  a  poor  lone  Woman  to  bear;  and  I  haveborn, 
■    R  4  r        -^UH-and 
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and  born, and  botn:  indhave  b(enfub'dofiF,aadrub*'(h>l^f  om 
this  Day  to  ihic  Day,  that  it  is  a  Ihame  to  be  chought  on. 
There  is  nohoDeny  in  fuch  dealing,  unkO  a  Woman  Oioutd 
be  made  in  Afs  arda  BiaH,  to  bear  every  Knaves  wrong.- 

£>)ler  ^illi.S  Md  BardQJph. 
Yonder  he   comes,    and  th)t    arrant  MiltDfey-Nofc    Bar- 
dolpb 'Hxth  hint.    Do  your  Offices,  do  your  Offices:    Mr. 
Fang,  and  Mr.  Siirrt,  do  me,  do  me,  do  me  your  Offices* 

Fal,  How  now?  whofc  Marc's  dead?  wbat't  tbe  mat- 
t=.? 

Fattj^.    Sir  Jobn^  I  arreft    you  at  the  fuis  of  Miflrffs 

FaU  AwayVarlets,  drtv  BarJelph:  Cut  me  off  the  Vil- 
lain's Head:  Throw  the  Quean  in  the  Channel. 

fleji.  Throw  me  in  the  Channel?  1*11  chrow  ihee  therf. 
Wilt  ihou  ?  wilt  thou?  thou  baflardly  Rogue.  Murder, 
murder:  O  thoa  Honj'-fucklc  Villain,  wilt  thou  kill  God's 
Officers  and  iheKinf;'s?  O  thou  hony-fced  Rogue,  thou 
ait  a  Hony-fecd,  a  Man-quellcr,  and  a  Woman-queller. 

Fal.  Keep  them  off,  Bardolph. 

Fang.  A  Refcue,.  a  Refcue. 

/To/?.  Good  People  bring  a  Refcue.  Thou  wilt  not  ?  thou 
vilr  not?  do,  do  thou  Rogue:  Do  thou  Htmpfeed. 

FaU  Away  you  Scull'on,  you  Rampallian,  you  Fuflilirt* 
an:  I'll  tuck  your  Cataftjophf. 

Enttr  Chief  Jujlice.       ' 

O).  Jufi.  What's  the  matter?  Keep  the  Peace  here,  boa. 

Hofi.  Good  my  Lordi  be  good  to  me.  I  befeech  you- 
fland  to  me. 

O}.  Jitfl.  How  now,  Sir  yohni  .  what  are  you  brawling 
here  ?  Doth  this  btcme  your  plice,  your  time.  *nd  buij-, 
ntfi?    You  (hould  have  beer)  we  1  on  your  way  to  Tork^ 
grand  from  him  Fellow,  whsrtfore  hang'ft  upon  him? 

Ha(l.  O  my  moft  wifhipfiil  Lord,  and'c  plcafe  your 
Grace,.  I  am  a  poor  Widow  of  Eaflckeap^  and  he  is  arrtfted 
at  my  Suit. 

Ch.  Juji.  For  what  Sum? 

Hafi.  It  i'  more  than  for  f  )me,  my  Lord,  it  is  for  ailj  alt 
1  have,  he  hath  eaten  me  ojtof  tjoule  and  Home  \  he  hath 
piti  all  my  Subflaiice  into  that  fat  Belly  of  his;   but  I  will 

have 
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have  fome  of  it  out  again,  or  I  will  ride  iKee  o'Nights,  like 

the, Mare. 

Fal.  I  think  I  im  as  like  to  ride  the  Mare,  if  I  have  any 
Vjintage  of  Grouad  to  g^t  up. 

Ch.jHfi.  How  comes  thif.  Sir  >*»?  Fe,  whit  Mao 
of  good  temper  would  endure  this  lemptft  of  Exclamation  t 
Arc  you  not  afham'd  to  in/brce  a  pocr  Widow  to  fo  rouf^b 
a  coQrfe  to  come  by  her  owni 

Fai.  What  is  tlie  grofi  Sum  tliat  I  owe  thee? 

Ha^,  Marry,  if  thou  wer't  sn  Iioneft  Man,  thy  felf,  ard 
the  Mony  too.  Thou  didft  fwear  to  me  upon  a  pirceJ-eilt 
'Goblet*  fitting  in  my  Dglphin-chimhexy  n  the  round  Ta- 
ble, by  «  Sea-coal  Fire,  on  Wcdntfduy  in  WhitfevWeel^.vhta 
the  Pritice  broke  thy  Head  for  likening  bim  to  a  Singing- 
min  oiWindfor;  thou  didft  fwear  to  me  then,  as  I  was 
wa(htng  thy  Wound,  to  marry  me,  and  m  ke  me  my  Lady 
tTiy  Wife.  Canft  thou  deny  it  ?  Did  not  Good-wttc  Keeth^ 
the  Butcher's  Wife,  come  in,  and  call  me  Goflip  Quicf^ 
/;  ?  coming  in  to  borrow  a  M^fs  of  Vinegar;  ttllirgus,  (he 
had  a  gondD.lh  of  Prawns;  whereby  thou  ditiftdeiire  to  cat 
fome  •■, ,  whereby  I  told  th'.e  they  were  ill  for  a  green  Wound  \ 
And  didft  not  thou,  when  ftie  was  gone  down  Stiirs,  d^firc 
me  to  be  no  more  fiffliliar  with  fuch  poor  People,  fiying. 
that  e'er  long  they  Hioutd  call  me  Madam!  Aod  didft  thou 
not  kifs  me,  and  bid  me  fetch  thee  thi:ty  Shillings?  I  put 
thee  now  to  thy  Book-oath,  deny  it  if  thou  canft/ 

Fal.   My  Lord,   this  is  a  p^tr  mad  Soul;  and  (he  fays  tip 
.  and  down  the  Town,    that  her  eldeft  Son  is  like  you.     She 
bath  been  in  good  cafe,  and  the  truth  is,  poverty  hath  di-  , 
ftrjfled  herj  but  for  t!  efe  fooiifli  Officers,  I  befeech  you, 
I  may  have  redrefi  agjinft  tWm. 

Ch.  Jitji.  Sir  JehMy  S\i  Johu,  I  am  well  acq-atnted  with 
your  manner  of  wrenching  the  true  Caufe,  the  falfeVVay. 
It  is  not  a  confidert  Brow.,  nor  the  thro  ig  of  Words,  that 
come  with  fiicb,  more  thsn  impudent,  (awiincG  from  you. 
can  thruft  me  from  a  level  con (i deration.  }  ^t^.n•v  you  h*' 
fraftis'd  upon  the  eifie-yitldinp  Sj^irit  of  this  Woman. 

Hofi.  Yes  in  troth,  my  Lord. 

Ch.  Jttfi.  Prethee,  peace;  pay  her  the  Debt  you  owe  her, 
and  unpay  the  Villany  you  have  done  hcrj  theore  you  may 
do  with  fterling  Mony,  and  the  ether  with  currant  Repentir>(e. 
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FaL  My  Lord,  I  will  not  undergo  this  fneap  withoid 
reply.  You  call  honourable  Boldnefs  impudent  Savcineis.If 
a  Maa  will  curt'fie.  and  fay  nothing,  be  it  Virtuous;  No, 
my  Lord>  your  humble  duty  remembred,  Iwill  notbeyour 
Sutor>  I  fay  to  you,  I  defire  deliv'rance  from  thcfe  06i-> 
cen,  being  upon  hafty  Employment  in  the  King's  A£Fairs. 
,  Ch.  y»fi.  You  fpeak,  as  hiving  Power  to  do  wrong  :  But 
anfwer  in  the  Effed  your  R.eputaiioB,  and  fatis6e  toe  poor 
Woman. 

/«/.  Come  hither,  Hoftefs, 

Enter  Mr.  Gower. 

Ch.  Jttfi.  Now,  Mailer  Goivert  what  News! 
-  Cower,  The  King,  my  Lord,    tnd  Heitry  Pniice  t^  Wales 
are  near  at  Hand :  The  reft  the  Paper  tells. 

Fat.  As  [  am  a  ©cntUmin  ■  ■  — 

Hafi.  Nay,  you  Taid  fo  before, 
,  Fal.  As  I  iun  a  Gerulemin,  come,   no  more  words  of  it. 

Hofl.  By  this  heavenly  Ground  I  tread  on,  I  oiufl:  be 
fain  to  pawn  both  my  Plate,  and  the  Tapfftry  of  my  Di- 
Biog  Chambers. 

FdL  GlaCns*  GlafTes,  is  the  only  drinking;  and  for' thy 
Walls  apraty  flight  Droilery,  or  thcStory  of  the  Prodigal, 
or  the  German  hunting  in  Water-work,  is  worth  athoufand 
ofthefe  Bed-hangings,  and  thefe  Fly-bitten  Tipeflties;  Let 
it  be  tett  Pound,  if  thou  canft.  Come,  if  it  were  not  for 
thy  Humours,  there  is  not  a  better  Wench  in  Mngland.  Go, 
«raO),thy  Face,  and  draw  thy  Adion:  Come,  thou  muft 
not  be  in  this  Humour  with  ibe,  come,  I  know  tliou  waft 
let  on  to  this. 

Haji.  Prithee,  Sir  John,  let  it  be  but  twenty  Nobles,  I 
am  loth  to  pawn  my  Plate,  in  good  earnefl  la. 

FaU  Let  it  alone,  I'll  midce  other  (hift;  you'll  be  a  Fool 
flill. 

Hofi.  Well,  you  Ihall  have  it,  although  I  pawn  my 
Go«rn.  t  hope  you'll  come  to  Supper:  You'll  juy  me  aU 
together! 

/4/,  Will  I  live?  Go  with  her,  with  her}  Hook  onj 
hook  on. 

.    H»fi.  Will  you  have  Doll  Tear-fiett  meet  you  at  Sup- 
pet  i 

FoL 
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FaL  No  more  Words.    Let's  have  her. 

Ch.  jHfi.  I  have  heard  bitte/  News. 

Fal.  Whir's  the  News,  my  good  Lbrdf 

Ch,  Jufi.  Where  liy  the  King  laft  Night! 

Gruftr.  At  Bdfittg-ftoke,  Bty  Lord- 

F»l,  I  hope*  my  Lord,  all's  welt.  What  is  the  Nev% 
my  Lord  { 

C%.  J»fi.  Come  all  hU  Forces  back  t 

Gtwir.  No  ^  fifteen  hundred  Foot,  and  five  hundred  Horfc, 
are  marched  up  to  my  Lord  o^ iMtcm^ir,  agamft  NvrthMm~ 
^rr/^Wandthe  Arch-Bilhop. 

FmU  Comes  the  King  back  from  WtUt^  my  noble  Lord/ 

Ch.  Jufi.  You  ihall  have  Letteu  of  me  prefently. 
Comci  go  along  with  me,  good  Mr.  Gewtr. 

Fdl.  My  Lord. 

a.  Jm/}.  What's  the  matter/  . 

Fal.  Matter  GcTver,  I  fliatl  entreat  you  wiih  me  to  Sn- 
aer. 

'Giwir.  I  muft  wait  upon  loy  good  Lcrd  here. 
I  thank  you,  good  Sir  John. 

Ch,  Juft.  Sir  Jahny  you  loiter  here  too  long,  being  yon 
-are  to  take  Soldiers  up  in  Countreys  as  you  go. 

F*L  Will  yau  Sup  with  me,  Maficr  G9wtr^ 

Cb.Jufi.  Whatfoolifh  Mafier  taught  you  thefe  manners. 
Sir  y»hH  / 

Fttl.  Matter  Gewer,  if  they  become  me  not,  he  was  a 
Fool  that  taught  them  me.  This  is  the  right  Fencing  grace, 
isy  Lord*  tap  for  tap.  and  fo  part  fair. 

Ch.  Jufi,  Now  the  Lord*  lighten  thee,  thou  art  a  great 
FooL  \Ex»um. 

S  C  E  N  E    11. ' 

Enter  Prince  Henry  MnJ  Poins, 
F.  Henry.  Yruft  me,  I  am  exceeding  weary. 
P»ini.  Is  it  come  to  th^{  I  hid  thought  wearintls  dlitfi 

not  have  attach'd  one  of  fo  high  Blood. 

P.  Henry.  It  doth  me.  though  it  difcolours  theComplexi* 

on  of  my  Greatncfs  to  acknowledge  it.    Dath  it  not  Aiew 

f lely  in  me,  to  dcfire  iguU  Beer! 
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Poitis.  Why,  >. Prince  fliould  not  be  fo  loofly  ftudied,i5 
to  remeniber  fo  wcdb  a  Com^oficion. 

P.  Hemrj,  Belike  then,  my  Appetite  was  not  Princely 
got  I  for.  in  troth,  I  do  now  remember  the  poor  Creature, 
faialt  Beer.  But  indeed  thefe  humble  conOderatioos  make 
me  out  of  love  with  my  Grcitncfs.  What  a  difgrace  is  it 
to  me,  to  remember  thy  Name/  or  to  know  thy  Face  to 
morrow  t  or  to  take  notice  bow  many  pair  of  S^lk  Stockings 
thou  haft  I  (W*.  ihefc,  and  thofe  that  were  the  pcach-,co- 
lour'dones;)  or  to  bear  the  Inventory  of  thy  Shins  ^  as  one 
for  ftiperfluity,  and  one  other  for  ufe;  'but  that  the  Ttnnis- 
Court  Keeper  knows  better  than  I,  for  it  is  a  tow  ebb  of 
Linnen  with  thee,  when  thou  keepeil  not  Racket  there,  as 
'  thou  haft  not  done  a  great  while,  beciufe  the  reft  of  thj 
Low  Countreyt  have  made  a  Shift  to  eat  up  thy  Holland. 

Point.  How  ill  it  follows,  after  you  have  labour'd  fo 
ham,  you  Ihould  talk  fo  idely  {  Tell  me  how  many  good 
young  Princes  would  do  fo,  their  Fathers  lying  fo  fick,  as 
yours  ii  / 

P.  Htnrj.  Shall  F  tell  thee  one  thing,  P^m  \ 
.   Peiiu^  Yei^  and  let  it  be  an  excellent  good  thing. 

/>.  HcMrj.  It  ihall  ferve  among  Wits  of  no  higher  breed- 
ing than  thine. 

.    P9int,  Go  to ;  1  (land  the  pulh  of  yoai  one  thing,   that 
you'll  tell. 

P.  Henry.  Why,  I  tell  thee,  it  is  not  meet  that  \  fljould     • 
be  fad  now  my  Father  is  flck ;  albeit  I  could  tell  to  thee,  as 
to  one  it  pleafes  me,  for  fault  of  a  better,  to  call  my  Friend, 
I  could  be  Tad,  and  fid  indeed  iho. 

Peins,  Very  hardly  upon  fiich  a  Subjcd. 

P.  Henry.  Thnu  thiak'ft  me  as  far  inthe Devil's  Book,  ai 
fhou  and  Falfiaff,  for  obduracy  and  perfiftency.  Let  the 
end  try  the  Man^  But  I  tell  thee,  my  Hearts  b'eeds  in- 
wardly, that  my  Father  is  fick>  and  keepingfuch  vile  Com- 
pany as  rhou  art,  hath  in  Reafon  taken  from  me,  all  often- 
ration  of  forrow. 

Poitts.  The  Reifon. 

P.  Henry.  Whit  wouWft  tlpu  think  of  mc,  if  I  Ihould 
weep! 

Paint.  I  would  think  thee  a  mofl  Princely  Hypocrite. 

P.  Hcnrj, 
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p.  Htttrj.  It  would  be  every  Man's  thought;  and  thou 
art  ■  blelTed  Fellov,  to  think  is  every  Mm  ihirks^  never  i 
Man's  thought  in  the  World  keeps  the  Road-way  better 
than  thine  t.  ever;  Man  would  think  me  an  Hypocrite  in- 
deed. And  what  excites  your  moft  woiihipful  thought  to 
think  fo{      ' 

Paim,  Why,  becaufe  you  have  beea  fo  lewd,  and  To  much 
ingr»fFed  to  Faljiaf. 

P.  Henry*   And  to  thee.  ' 

Pi>im._  Nay,  I  am  well  fpoken  of*  I  can  hear  it  with  mine 
own  Ears;  the  worft  they  can  fay  cf  me  is,  that  I  am 
a  fecond  Brother,  and  that  I  am  a  proper  Fellow  of  my 
Hands-,  and  thofe  two  things!  confefs I  cantiot help.  Loob^ 
look,  h^re  comes  hardtlph. 

P.  Hetirj.  And  the  Boy  that  I  gave  Falfiaff";  he  hid  him. 
from  me  Chriflian,  and  fee  if  the  fat  Villain  have  noc 
ttansform'd  him  Ape. 

Emer  Bardolph  4ud  Pttg*. 
Bard^  Save  your  Grace. 
P.  Henry.  And  yours,  moft  noble  Btirdelfh. 
Poins.  Come,    you  pernicious    Afs,    you    bjfliful  Fo«V 
iDuft  you  be  blulhing?  whErefore  blulh  you  nowi  wh^  a 
Maidenly  Man  at  Aims  are  you  become  /  1%  it  fuch  a  mat- 
ter to  get  a.  PoTtle-pots  Maiden-beadt 

Page.  He  caird  me  even  now,  my  Lord,  through  a  red 
Lattice,  and  I  could  difcern  no  part  of  his  Face  from  the 
Window;  atlafl  1  fpy'd  his  Eyes,  and  merhought  he  had 
made  two  Holes  in  the  Ale*wivet  nevr  Petticoat,  and  peeped 
thiough. 

J*.  Htnry.  Htth  not  the  Boy  profited  ? 
B*rd.  Away,  -you  whorfon  upright  Rabbet,  away. 
Pdge*  Away  y^u  rafcally  jSthei^i  Dream  away. 
-  P.  Henry.  Inftruft  us.  Boy,  what  dream.  Boy/ 

Pt^e>  Marry,  my  Lord,  Althea  dreamed  ftie  was  delt- 
ver*d  of  a  Firebrand,  and  therefore  I  call  him  her  Dreanh 

P,  Henry.  A  Crowm-worihof  goodlnterprmtioojtherc 
it  Is,  Boy. 

Peins,  O  that  this  good  Blo^om  could  be  kept  fiom  Cank- 
ers: Well,  ihtre  is  Six-pence  to  prcferve  thee. 

B»d,  If  you  do  not  make  hia  be  hang'd  among  yoii^ 
the  Galbws  Ihatl  be  wrong'd.  ^,00 

P.  Htmy: 
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p.  Henrj.  And  how  doth  thy  Mafter.  Surtla^bi 

Bsrd.  Wei),  my  good  Lord  ;  he  heitd  of  your  (Srace's 
coming  to  Town.     There'i  a  Letter  for  you. 

P.  Htm-f,  Deliver'd  with  good  refpefi;  aad  bow  doth  the 
A^grilemafi,  your  Miflcrt 

BArd.  In  bodily  health,  Sir. 

Paint.  Marry,  the  immortal  pirt  needs  a  Phyfician ;  but 
th>t  moves  hot  bim  ;  though  that  he  fick,  it  dies  not. 

P.  Henrj.  I  do  allow  this  Weo  to  be  as  familiar  with'me 
as  my  Dog.  And  he  holds  his  place,  for  look  you  how  he 
wiites. 

Psintrmit,  Jabn  Pidfisf^  Knight, Every  Man  muft 

hrow  that,  as  oft  at  he  hath  occafloo  to  Name  faimfelf: 
£ven  like  tbore  that  are  Kin  to  the  King,  for  they  nevtr  prick 
their  Finger,  but  they  Tay  there  is  fome  of  the  King's  blood 
fpilt.  How  comes  that  J  fiys  he  that  takes  upon  him  not 
to  conceive:  The  Anfwer  is  as  ready  as  ^borrowed  Cap;  I 
im  the  King's  poor  Coufin,  Sir. 

P.  Henry.  Nay.  they  will  be  Kin  tous*butthey  wtllfetch 
it  fiota  yt^het.  But  to  the  Letter:— —£'' John  Falftaff, 
Knight,  tt  the  Sgn  «/  the  King,  neitrefi  his  Father t  Harry  Printe 
<f  Wales,  £r«««^. 

PoiKu  Why  this  is  a  Certificate. 

P.  Henry.  Peace. 
/  wiU  imitdte  tkt  honottrabte  Romaos  in  irtviiyt 

Pains.  Sure  he  noeaos  brevity  in  iH-eath;  ftiort-winded. 
Jnmmenime  to  thee,  / commend theey  and  f  leave  thee.  Be 
mt  <M  familiar  with  Poins,  far  he  mtjujet  thy  Favemt  fi 
mmchy  that  he  fanars  than  art  to  marry  hit  Sijter  Neli.  Rt- 
ftnt  at  idle  timet  at  thorn  may/,  and  fo  farewtU  Thine,  ty 
yea  and  no :  H'hich  it  at  vtitch  at  to  faj^  .At  thorn  itfefi  him. 
Jack  Fal(i»ff  with  my  FamiUars:  John  with  my  Brothert  and 
Sifiert:  4nA  Sir  ]«\iawith  all  "Eaiope. 
.  My  Lord>  I  will  Ueep  this  Letter  in  Sack,  aad  make  him  - 
eat  it. 

P.  Henrf.  Thtt^  to  make  him  eat  twenty  of  his  Words. 
But  do  you  ule  me  thus.  Nedi  M^ft  I  marry  your  Si- 
Aeri 

Point.  May  the  Weach  kavt  no  voifc  Itjrtuae.  But  I 
never  fitd  Co. 
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P.l/eHrf.  Well*  thui  we  play  the  Fool  with  the  time^ 
and  the  Spirits  of  the  Wife  fit  in  the  Clouds*  and  mock  us: 
Is  your  Mafter  here  in  Londtnt 

Bard. -Yes,  my  Lord. 

P.  Htnrj,  Where  Caps  bet  Doth  the  old  Boor  feed  in  the 
old  Frank; 

Bdrd.  At  the  old  place,  my  Lord,  io  Eafi'clitsf*  - 

P.  Htnrj,  What  Company  1 

PAge*  Efhtfitnti  luy  Lord,  of  the  old  Church. 

P.  Henry.  Sup  any  Women  with  him? 

PAgt,  None,  my  Lordi  but  old  Mi&ttk  Quickfj,  ind 
Mrs.  Dol  Ttar-fitet. 

P.  HtHTf.  What  Pagan  may  that  be  / 

Page.  A  proper.  Gentlewoiqan,  Sif}  and  a  Kiofwoman  of 
my  Maftei's. 

P.  Henrj.  Even  fuch  Kin,  as  the  Farilh  Heyfars  are  to 
the  Town-BuH. 
Shall  we  fleal  upon  them,  Ned^  at  SupOer! 

Pains.  I  am  your  Shadow,  my  Lord.  I'll  follow  you.' 

P,  Henry,  Sirrah,  you  Boy,  and  Bardolphf  no  word  to 
your  Mifter  that  I  am  yet  in  Town. 
There's  for  your  Silence. 

Bard.  I  have  no  Tongue,  Sir. 

Page.  And  for  mine.  Sir,  I  will  govern  it. 

P.  Henry.  Fare  ye  well :  Go. 
This  Del  Tear-Jhett  (hould  be  fomc  Road, 

Point.  I  warrant  you«  as  common  as  the  way  between  St.' 
.Alhtutt  and  Londev, 

F.  Henry.  How  might  we  fee  F4^<»^beftow  hinfclf  to 
Kight  in  his  true  Colours,  and  not  our  felves  be  fcen  i 

Peins.  Put  on  two  Leather  Jerkins,  and  Aprons,  and  wv't 
upon  him  at  his  Table,  like  Drawers.  - , 

P.Henrj.  From  i  ®od  to  i  Bull?  A  heavy  declcnfion: 
It  was  Jev^i  Cafe.  From  a  Prince  to  a  Prentice,  a  low 
transformation,  that  fliallbe  mine;  For  in  every  thing,  the 
Furpofe  muft  weigh  with  the  Folly.    Follow  me,  Ned. 
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SCENE     III. 

Emtr  KorthufflbcrlaDd,  Ludy  NsrthumbeiUnd)  mU  Ladj 
Percy. 

North.  I  prcthee,  loving  Wif^,  in<l  geatle  Diughteri 
Give  an  even  V17  unto  my  rooob  AfFiirs. 
Put  not  you  on  tbe  Vifage  of  the  TimeSf 
And  be  tike  them  to  Percj^  troublefome. 

L.  North,  I  have  given  over,  I  wi)]  fpeak  no  more: 
Do  what  you  will  •'  Your  Wifcloni  be  your  Guide> 

North.  Alas,  fweet  Wifci  my  Honour  is  at  Pawo, 
And  but  my  going,  nothing  can  redeem  it. 

L.  Percy.  Oh  yet,  for  Hcav'ns  fake,  go  not  to  thefe  Wan. 
The  time  was.  Father,  when  you  broke  your  word* 
When  you  were  more  endear'd  to  it,  than  now. 
When  your  own  Ptrcy^  when  my  Heart-dear  Harrj^ 
Threw  maHy  a  Northward  look,  [to  fee  his  Father 
Bring  up  his  Powers;  But  he  did  long  in  vain. 
Who  then  perfuaded  you  to  flay  at  home  { 
Thrte  were  two  Honour!  loft  j  yours  and  your  Son's. 
For  your^  may  heav'nly  Glory  brighten  it  1 
For  his,  it  ftuck  upon  him,  as  the  Sun 
In  the  grey  Vault  of  Heav'n ;  And  by  his  Light 
Did  all  the  Chevalry  of  England  move 
To  do  brave  Ads.     He  wai,  indeed,  the  Glafs 
Wherein  the  noble  Youth  did  drefi  themfdvey. 
He  had  no  Legs,  that  pra&is'd  not  his  Cite: 
And  fpeaking  thick,  which  Nature  made  his  blemilhy 
Became  the  Accents  of  the  Valiant. 
iFor  thofe  that  cpuld  fpeak  low,  and  tardily. 
Would  turn  their  own  Pcrfcftion  to  Abufe, 
To  feem  like  him.     So  that  in  Speech,  nd  Gate, 
In  Diet,  in  Affedions  of  delight. 
In  Military  Rules,  Humours  of  Blood, 
He  was  the  Mark,  and  GlaO,  Copy,  and  Book, 
That  fafhion'd  others.     And  him,  O  wondrous  hid)/ 
O  Miracle  of  MenI   Him  did  you  leave 
Second  to  none,  un-feconded  by  youi 

To 


of  King  Henry  IV.  '  *3 } 

To  look  upon  the  hideous  God  of  Vftr, 
lo  difadvintage,  to  abide  the  Field,' 
Where  nothing  but  the  louiid  of  Hot-JfurS  Name 
Did  feem  defeniible  .-  So  you  left  him. 
Never.  O  never  do  his  Ghoft  the  wrong. 
To  hold  70U1  Honour  more  prcciTe  and  nice 
With  others^  thin  with  him.     Let  them  alone  .- 
The  Mirffaa)  and  the  Archbilhop  are  (Irong. 
Had  my  fweet  Hiirr;  had  but  half  their  Numbert 
To  day  might  I  ("hanging  on  Hat-Jpfir't  l^eck) 
Have  talk'a  of  MonmoHth'i  Grave. 

Norths  Bcftirew  your  Heart* 
Fair  Daughter^you  do  draw  my  ^idts  from  me* 
With  new  lamenting  sQcieni  Ovei-Hghts. 
But  I  muft  go,  and  meet  with  danger  there; 
Or  it  will  feek  me'  in  another  place. 
And  6nd  me  worfe  provided. 

L.  North.  O  fly  to  ScotUud, 
'Till  that  the  Nobles,  and  the  armed  Coatmom. 
Have  of  their  Puiflance  made  a  little  tafte.    - 

Lm  Percy.  If  they  get  Ground,  and  Vantage  of  the  K'ng^  . 
Then  join  you  with  them,  like  a  Rib  of  Steel, 
To  make  Strength  flronger.     Bur,  iot  all  our  loves* 
Firft  let  them  try  themrelves.     So  did  your  Son. 
He  was  fo  fufTer'd ;  fo  came  I  a  Widow : 
And  never  ihall  have  length  of  Life  enougfa,- 
To  nin  upoa  Kemembrance  with  mine  Eyei, 
That  it  may  grew  and  fprout,  as  high  as  Heav'o* 
For  Recordation  to  my  Noble  Husband.    . 

North.  -Come,  come,  go  in  with  mc :  'tis  with  my  Mind 
As  with  the  Tyde,  fweli'd  up  unto  his  height^ 
That  makes  a  flitl-ftind,  running  neithei  way. 
Faiq  would  I  gO  to  meet  the  Archbilhop,     . 
BuH^many  t  thoiifand  Reafonj  hold  me  back: 
I  will  refotve  for  Scttkndi  there  am  I, 
*Till  Time  and  Vantage  cnve  my  Company,        [£jc«mti>' 
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SCENE     IV. 

£mtr  tuff  DrawtrSt 

1  Dravf.  Whit  h«ft  thou  brought  therti  Applt^Jehmt  J 
Thou  know'ft  Sir  J»lnt  cannot  endure  in  Apple-john. 

1  Draw,  Thou  fay'ft  erne  ;  the  Prince  once  fet  a  Difli  of 
AppU-Jchia  before  liim,  and  cold  him  there  were  five  more 
Sir  Jolrns  ;  and,  puttir^  off  bis  Har,  faid.  I  will  now  ta&e 
my  leave  of  thefe  fix  dry.  rounds  old  wicher'd  Koighti. 
I[  an^et'd  him  to  the  Hesit^  but  he  haih  forgot  thir. 

1  Draw,  Why  then  cover,  and  fit  them  down ;  and  fee  if 
thou  canft  Bad  out  StuaiCi  NoifCi  Miftrefs  Tear'Jbeet  would 
fain  have  fome  Mufick. 

2  Draw.  Sirrah,  here  willbe  the  Prince,  and  Mafter  ftini 
anon ;  and  they  will  put  on  two  of  our' Jerkins  and  Aprons, 
and  Sir  Jehit  muft  not  know  of  it.  BartU^h  hith  brought 
word. 

I  Drttw.  Then  faefC  will  be  old  Vth :  it  will  be  as  ez-' 
cellenc  Stratagem* 

z  Drauf.  I'll  fee  if  I  can  find  out  Sneaij  lExiutt, 

Bmer  Hafieft  and  Dol. 
Ho^.  Sweet  heart,  methinks  liow  you  ire  in  ta  excellcni 

food  temperality  v  your  Pullidge  beats  as  extroardioarijy  u 
lean  would  delire  '^  and  your  Colour,  1  wanant  you,  is  » 
red  as  any  Rofe  :  But  you  have  drank  too  much  Canary,  lod 
that's  a  marvellous fcarching  Wine;  and  it  perfumesche  Blood 
e'er  we  can  fay  whu's  this.     How  do  you  sow  I 

Del.  Better  than  Iwas  :  Hem. 

Hoft.  yVhy»  what  was  well  faid:  K  good  Hearth  worttf 
Gold.    Look,  here  comes  Sir  Jahn. 
■      Stuer  Falfttff. 

Fait  When  Arthur  firfi  in  C««rt,— 'empty  the  Jordan-^-«U 
»as  A  wrthj  King  :  How  now,  Mifireis  J^l  \ 

Htfi.  Sick  of  a  Calm :  yea,  good-iboth. 

FaL  So  is  faer  Se&,  if  they  be  once  in  a  Calm  they  arc 
fick. 

Del,  You  muddy  Kafcal,  is  th«  aU  the  aMuforc  yoa 
give  mef 

Fsi,  You  nuke  fat  Hafalfc  Miftrefi  D»L 
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270/.  I  make  dicml  Gluttony  and  Dife^es  oiake  ihein,! 
iDaketbem  not. 

FmL  If  the  Cook  make  ttie  Gluttony,  you  help  to  make 
the  Difeafes,  Dot\  we  catch  of  youi  Dolt  vc  catch  of  you^ 
Grant  that,  my  poor  Virtue,  grant  that. 

i>«/.  Ay  marry,  our  Chaini,  and  our  Jewell. 

Fai.  Your  Brooches,  Pearls,  and  Owcbes :  For  to  fcrve 
bravely*  is  to  come  halting  aff*.  }ou  know;  to  come  off  the 
Breach  with  his  Pike  bent  bravely,  and  to  iiiiigery  bravely,- 
to  venture  upon  the  cbirg'd  Chambers  bravely 

H0fi.  Why,  this  is  the  old  fathion ',  you  two  never  meet 
but  you  &II  to  Tome  difcord ;  you  are  both,  in  good  troth* 
as  Kbeumatick  as  two  dry  Toafts,  you  cannot  one  bear  with 
inothen  Con6rmicies.  What  thegood-year{  One  muftbear, 
wad  that  muft  be  you  ;  you  are  the  weaker  Vtttei,  as  they 
fay,  the  emptier  Veffel.  (Tt  DoU 

Del.  Can  aweak  empty Vtffcl bear fucha huge fiill  Hogs- 
head I  there's  a  whole  Merchants  Venture  oi  Bettrdeunx  ftuET 
in  him  ;  you  have  not  fecn  a  Hulk  betcer  flufc  in  the  Hold. 
Come,  ril  be  Friends  with  thee,  3^<icj(:.:  Thou  art  going  to 
the  Wars,  and  whether  I  ihallever  fee  thee  again  or  no,  there 
is  no  body  carei. 

Enter  Drawer* 

Draw*  Sir,  Ancient  Pifitt  is  below,  and  would  fpeak  with 
you. 

2W.  Hing  him,  fwaggering  Rafcal,  let  him  not  come 
hither ;  it  is  the  foul-mourh'du   Rogue  in  England. 

Hop,  If  he  fwagget  let  him  not  come  here  .*  I  muft  live 
amongft  my  Neighbours,  I'll  no  Svaggeres :  I  am  in- 
good  Name  and  Fame  with  the  very  Beu  :  Shut  the  Door, 
there  comet  no  Swaggerers  here:  I  have  not  liv*d  all  this 
«hi)e  to  have  fwaggeting  now :  Shut  the  Door,  I  pray  you. 

FaL  Do'ft  thou  hear,  Hoftefs^ • 

H«fi»  *Pray  you  pacifie  your  felf,  Sir  Jthn^  there  cMnet 
oo  Swaggerers  here. 

FsL  Do'ft  thou  hear -it  is  mine  Ancient. 

Hop.  TUIy.fally*  Sir  John,  never  teli  me,  your  ancient 
Swaggerer  comes  not  in  my  Doors.  I  was  before  M  ftcr 
Tt^k^t  Deputy  the  other  day  (  and  as  he  faid  to  me— it  was 
no  longer  ago  thin  Wedwfdaj  lift  \  Neighbour  Qnickljy  fays 

I  he;  M&fter  Domh  our  Minifter  was  by  then:  Neighbour 
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Q^ckjj,  fjyshf,  receive  tbofe  xhii  ire  Civil;  for,  5:itfa  he; 
you  are  in  aD  ill  Name :  Now  bt  faid  fo,  I  caa  tell  whereup< 
pivjfor,  fayshe,  youareaohoreftWomar,  and  well  thought 
on,  therefore  take  heed  what  Gucfts  you  receive:  Receive* 
f^yshe,  no  rWagering  Companions.  There  coine  none  here* 
You  would  blefs  you  to  hear  what  he  fiid.  Ko,  I'll  op 
■  Swaggertri. 

FmL  He's  no  Swaggerer,  Hoft^fs;  a  Hire  Cheater,  he  j 
you  may  flroak  him  as  gently  at  a  Puppey-Grey. hound;  he 
Will  not  fwagger  with  a  Barirarj  Hen,  if  her  Feathers  turn 
back  in  any  Aiew  of  reliftance.  Call  him  up.  Drawer. 
~' Htfi.  Cheater,  call  ^ou  htm.?  I  will  bar  noJionefl  Man 
my  Houfe,  nor  no  Cheater;  but  I  do  not  love  fwaggering; 
I  am  the  woife  when  one  fays  fwagger  -•  Feci,  Mafteis, 
how  I  fliake;  took  you,  I  warrant  you. 
DaL  So  you  do,  Haftefi. 

Htfi,  Do  I?  yet,  in  very  Truth  do  I,  if  it  were  an  At 
pen  Leaf  ■-  I  cannot  abide  Swaggerers. 

Snttr  Piftol,  Bardolph  and  VAgt. 
Pijk.  'Save  you.  Sir  yahn. 

Fat.  Welcome,  ancient  Pifiel.  Here,  Pifiol^  I  charge 
you  with  a  Cup  of  Sack  •*  Do  you  difcharge  upon  mine 
Hoftefi- 

Pifl.  I  will  difcharge  upon  her.  Sir  y«h»t  with  two 
Bulleti. 

Fal.  She .  is  Piflol  proof.  Sir,  you  Ihall  hardly  offend 
facr. 

Htft,  Come.  I'll  drink  no  Proofs,  nor  no  Bullets  .-  I 
Will  drink  no  more  than  will  do  me  good  for  no  Mao^s  plea- 
fure,  I. 

Fiji,  Then  Xo  you,  Miftrefs  Z)»r«j&jr,  I  will  charge 
you. 

Dot.  Charge  me  !  I  fcorn  you,  fcurvy  Companion  I  WhatS 
You  poor,  bafe,  rafcally,  chfating,  lack-Linnen-Mate;  >• 
way,  you  mouldy  Rogue,  iway,  I  am  Meat  ^or  your 
Mafter. 

Pijt.  I  know  you,  Miftrefs  Dtrothj. 
Dal,  Away,  you  cut-purfe  Rafca),  yoti  filthy  Bung  a- 
way  .'  By  this  Wine,  I'll  thru  ft  my  Knife  in  your  moul- 
dy Chaps  if  ycu  play  the  fawcy  Cuttle  with  me.     Away     ■ 
you  Bottle-ale  Rafcal,  you  Basket-hilt  ftale  I  ugler  you.  Sioce 
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*hen,  t  prty  you,  Sirf  vhit,  vith  two  Points  on  your 
$l)oulder?  inucb. 

Pifi.  I  will  murthcr  your  Ruif  for  jhis. 

ffefi.  No,  good  Captain  Pifiel  :  Not  here,  fvict 
Captain. 

DtL  Captain,  ( thou  abominable  damn'd  Cheater,  art  thou 
not  aHiam'd  to  be  call*d  Captain/  If  Captains  hereof  my 
roind  they  would  truncheon  you  out>  for  taking  their  Names 
upon  you,  before  you  have  earn'd  them.  You  a  CaptainI 
you  flay  /  for  what/  flar  tearing  ■  poor  Whore's  Ruff  in  a 
Bawdy  Houfei  He  a  Captain  !  hang  him.  Rogue,  he  live^ 
upon  mouldy  ftew'd  Prunes  and  dry'd  Cakes.  A  Captain  t 
Thefe  Villains  will  make  the  word  Captain  odious:  There-  - 
fore  Captiins  had  need  look  to  it. 

BM-d.  Pray  thee  go  down,  good  Ancient,  ' 

Fal.  Hark  thee  hither,  Miftrefs  Dot. 

Pifi.  Not  I :  I  tell  thee  what,  Corporal  Bardolpht  I  could 
tear  her:  I'll  be  reveng'd  on  her. 

i*^!*.  'Pray  thee  go  down. 

Pifi*  I'll  fee  her  damn'd  firft  :  To  Plftio's  damned  Lake,  to 
the  Infernal  De;ep.  where  Erebm  and  Tortures  vile  ajfo. 
Hold  Hook  and  Line,  fay  1  :  Down  I  Down  Dog,  down 
Fates  1  Have  we  not  Hiren  here  { 

Hefi.  Good  Captain  Peefel  be  quiet,  it  is  very  late  :  I  be- 
feeck  you  now,  aggrivafe  your  Choler. 

Pifi,  Thefe  bo  good  Humours  indeed.  Shall  Pack-Horles; 
and  hallow  pamper'd  Jades  of  v^4,  which  cannot  go  but 
thirty  Miles  a  Day,  compare  with  C^Jkrt  aq]  with  CMimbal, 
uid  Trojan  GreeksX  Nay,  rather  damn  them  with  King 
CerberHSj  and  let  the  W  elkin  r^ar  ;  Shall  we  fall  foul  for 
Toys  / 

Hefi.  By  my  troth.  Captain,  thefe  are  very  bitter 
Words. 

Bdrd.  Be  gone,go6d  Ancient  iThiswillgrow  to  a  Bnwl 
anon. 

Pifi..  Die  Men«  like  Pogs ;  give  Crowns  like  Pins  :  Have 
we  nt  t  Hireti  here  ? 

Hofi.  On  my  word.  Captain,  there's  roie  fuch  here. 
What  the  goad-year  do  you  think  I  would  deny  her !  I 
pray  be  quiet.  , 

,  -  ■  ■  .        s  5  ''      '■^'^'   Ptfi. 
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Pifi.  Then  feed,  and  be  fat,  my  fair  Ctliftlis ;  come,  give 
nte  iome  Sack.  Si  fertnut  mi  lermente,  fperaio  mt  c»ntiMUt 
Fear  we  broad-fides  /  No,  let  ibc  Fiend  give  Fire  :  Give  me 
fomc  Sack  :  And  Sweet-hfart,  lye  thou  there  :  Come  we  lO 
full  Poi  ts  here;  and  are  j^  tattrdi  nothing  J 

PaI.  Pifiol,  I  would  be  quiet. 

Pifi.  Skcei  Knight,  kifsthy  Neaffe :  What  f  we  have  ftco 
tlie  feven  Sra:s. 

Dol.  Thruft  liim  down  Sturi|  I  caaoot  endure  fuch  aFu- 
flian  Rafcal. 

Pi^.  Thrufl  hits  dowa  ftain!  knew  we  not  Gailowsy 
Nags? 

Pal.  Q  loit  him  down.  Bardalfbt  like  a  Aiove.eroat  Ail- 
ling  :  Nay>  if  he  do  nothing  but  fpeak  Qoihiog,  he  Aall  be 
nothing  here. 

Bard,  Come,  get  you  down  Stairs. 

Pijt.  What  (hall  we  have  Incifion?  (halt  we  embrew? 
then  Death  rock  me  afleep,  abridge  my  doleful  Days  :  Why 
then  let  grievons,ghaftly,gaping  Wdunds,  untwine  the  Sifters 
three  ;  Come,  jitroptSt  I  Tay.  [Drdivin^  hit  Swords 

Hofi.  Here's  good  fluff  toward, 

FaU  Give  me  my  Rapier,  Boy. 

Dol.  f  pretbee,  jack,  I  prethee  do  not  draw. 

FaI.  Get  youdowflStairs.[i>r>«wrf(^,i(»(/i/r(vi»^  Piflo)  Aif. 

Hojl.  Here's  a  goodly  Tumult;  I'll  forfwear  keeping 
Houfe,  before  1*11  be  in  thefe  tirtits  and  frights,  So;  Mur- 
thsr,  I  warrant  nqw.  Alas,  put  up  your  naked  Weapons,  put 
up  your  naked  Weapons. 

DoU  I  pretbee.  Jdckf  be  qiuet.  the  Rafcal  is  gone  :  Ah 
you  whorfon,  little  valiant  Villain,  you; 

Hofi,  Are  you ;  not  hurt  i'th'  <Broin  {  Methoaght  he 
mad^  a  ftirewd  tbruft  at  your  Belly. 

FaL  Have  ynu  turn'd  him  out  of  Doors? 

Bard.  Yes  Sir,  the  Rafcal's  drunk :  You  have  hurt  him 
Sir,  in  the  Siioulder. 

Fdl.  A  Rafcal  to  brave  me  / 

F>oL  Ay,  you  fweet  little  Rogue  you  .'  Alas,  poor  Ape, 
how  thou  fweat'ft  i  come,  let  mc  wipe  thy  Fact— Come  on 
you  wbprfon  Chops— Ah  Rogue,  I  love  thee— Thouartjj 
valorous  as  He^r  of  7>e;,  worth  fifty  of  jtgamtmnon',  and 
ten  times  beater  than  the  nine  Worthies :  Ah  Villain. 
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Fdd.  A  lafcally  Slave.  I  will  tofs  tbe  Rogue  in  a  ^Itnlcet.- 

DtL  Do,  if  thou  dar'ft  for  thy  Heart:   If  thou  do'fl  I'll 
navafs  thee  between  a  pair  of  Sheets. 
Enter  Mufick^ 

TagC'-Tyxt  Mu(ick  is  come,  Sir, 

TaL.  Let  them  pliy;  [)lay>  Sirs.  Sit  on  va^  Knee,  BpI. 
A  Rafcal.  bnggiog  Slave :  The  Rogue  fied  from  -ae  like 
Quick -(ilver. 

Dol.  And  thou  followd'fthim  like  aChurcb:  Thouwhot- 
fon  little  tydie  Bartkalemnv  Boor-pig,  when  wilt  thou  leave 
fighting  on  Days,  and  foyning  on  Nigfati,  and  begin  to  patch 
up  thine  old  Body  for  Heaven  i     . 

Etiitr  PftAct  Henry  aad  Poios  liiJgMii'd, 

FaI.  Peace,  good  X>e^  do  not  ipeak  like  a  Deaths-Head:   ' 
Do  not  bid  me  lemcmber  mine  end. 

Dot.  Sirrah^  what  humour  is  the  Prince  of  / 

Fal,  AgoodlhillowyoungFeliov:  He  would  have  made 
1  good  Pantjer,  be  would  have  chtpp'd  Bread  welt. 

Dol.  They  fay  Poins  hath  a  good  Wit. 

Fal.  He  agoadWitfhanghim,  Babaoo,hisWit  isasthicb 
as  Tfii'i^j^jtrj'Muftard :  There  is  no  more  conceit  in  him,  thaa. 
is  in  a  Mallet. 

1b»L  Why  doth  the  Prince  love  him  fo  thenf 

FaL  Becaufe  their  Legs  ire  both  of  a  bignefs :  And  he 
phys  at  Quoits  well,  and  eats  Conger  and  Fennel,  and  drinks 
off  Candles  ends  for  Flap-dragons,  and  rides  the  wild  Mare 
with  the  Boys,  and  jumps  upon  joint  Stools,  and  fwears  with 
.  agood  Grace,  and  wears  his  Boot  very  fmooth,  like  unto  the  • 
Sign  of  the  Leg,  and  breeds  no  bite  with  telling  of  difcreet 
S:ories;  and  fuch  othtr  Gambol  faculties  he  haih  that  Hiew 
I  weak  Mind-and  an  able  Body,  for  the  which  tie  Piinc^ 
admits  himt  For  the  Prince  himfelf  is  fuch  another:  The 
weight  of  aa  Hair  will  tuin  the  Scales  between  their  Ha- 
berie-foh. 

f.  Hmrj.  Would  not  this  Nave  of  aWhcel  have  his  Ear* 
cut  offi 

Ptins.  Let  us  beat  him  before  his  Whore, 

P.  Benrj,  Look,  if  the  wither'd  Elder  hath  no  his  Poll  . 
chw*d  like  a  Piifot. 

PoiHs.  Is  it  not  ftrange  that  Defire  ihoiUd  fo  many  years 
out-live  Performance/  >         *-  .ooyK 

S  f  FmU 
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Fal.  Kifsme,  D0I, 

P.Hntrj.  Saturn  and  Vtnmt  this  year  in  Conjunfiion! 
What  fjys  the  Aimanick  to  that  ? 

Poini.  And  look,  whether  ihe  fiery  Trigox  his  Man  be  not' 
lifptng  to  hit  Madet's  old  Tables,  his  Note-Book,  his  Coun- 
fel-keeperj 

FaI.  Thou  doft  give  me  flatt'ring  Bufles. 

Ihl.  Nay,  truly,  I  kifs  thee  with  a  moft  coflftaot  Heart. 

FaL  \  am  old,  I  am  old. 
.    D«/.  I  love  thee  better  than  I  love  e'er  a  fcurvy  young 
Boy  of  them  all. 

FaL  What  fluff  wilt  thou  hive  a  Kirtle  of?  I  Ihall  re- 
ceive Mony  on  ThurfeUy  :  Thou  (halt  have  a  Cap  to  mor- 
lOw.  A  merry  Song,  come .-  It  grows  late,  ve  will  to  Bed. 
Thou  wilt  forget  me  when  I  am  gone. 

D«l.  Thou  wilt  fct  me  a  weeping  if  thou  fiy'ft  fo  ••  Prove 
that  ever  I  drefs  my  felf  handrom  *iiU  thy  letutn— Well, 
hearken  the  end. 

Fal,   Some    Sack,  Franca. 

P.  Henry.  Point.  Anon,  anon.  Sir.        -^ 

Fal.  Ha!  a  Baftird  Son  of  the  King's.'  And  art  not  thou 
^0  m  his  Brother  \ 

P.  Htnry.  Why,  thou  Globe  of  finful  Continents,  what  a 
Life  doft  thou  lead  t 

Fal.  A  better  than  thou  :  I  am  a,GencIema>n,  thou  ait  a 
Drawer.  - 

P.  Henry.  V«ry  true.  Sir  :  And  1  come  to  draw  yoti  out 
by  the  Ears. 

Hejt.  Oh,  the  Lord  preferve  thy  good  Grace .  Wel- 
come to  Lo»<Je».  Now  Heaven  blefi  that  fweetFace  of  thine: .' 
What,  are  you  come  from  ffuleit 

Fal.  Thou  whorfo^,  mid  compound  of  Majefty,  by  this 
light  Flelh  and  corrupt  Blood  thou  art  welcome. 

{LtAHing  his  ffand  up9nT}o\. 

J>oL  Howf  you  fat  Fool,  t  (corn  you. 

Print.  My  Lord,  he  will  diive  you  dut  of  your  revenge, 
^nd  turn  all  to  merriment,  if  you  take  not  the  hear. 

P.  Henry.  You  whorfon  Candle-myne  you,  how  vilely  did 
you  fpeak  of  me  even  now,  before  thishoneft,  vertuous,  ci- 
vil Gentlewonian  i 

Hrfi,  'Bleffing  OH  yoir  good  Heart,  and  fj  ftie  is  by  my 
troth.  n         >^.oo  /W/. 
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FdL  Didft  thou  bear  mei 

P.  HffiTy.  Ye&^  and  you  koew  me,  u  you  did  whca  you 
ran  away  by  Gads-hilt ,  you  knew  I  wai  at  your  back*  and 
fpoke  it  on  purpofe,  to  try  my  patience. 

Kfi,  No»  no  no-,  not  fo:  1  did  not  think  thou  waft 
within  bearing.     ■ 

P.  Hemj.l  fliall  drive  you  then  to  coafeis  the  wilful  abuii^ 
and  tben  1  know  how  to  handle  you. 

Fal.  No  abufe,  Hmlf  on  my  Honour,  no  abufew 

P.  Henry.  Not  to  dilpraife  IDC,  and  call  me  Pantler,  ind 
Bread-ciiopper,   and  I  know  not  whatt 

Fat.  Nd  abufe,  HaL  . 

Point,  No  abufe! 

FaI.  No  abufe,  Pled,,  in  the  World;  honefl.iVfi^  none^ 
1  difprais'd  him  before  the  Wicked,  ihat  the  Wicked  inighc 
not  fall  in  love  with  him ;  In  which  doing,  I  have  done  the  . 
part  of  a  careful  Friend,  and  true  Subjed,  and  thy  Father 
is  to  give  me  thanks  for  it.  No  abufe.  Hdly  none.  Ned, 
ncHie;   no  Boys.  none. 

P.  Htttrj.  See  now  whether  pure  Fear,  and  entire  Cow- 
ardife,  doth  not  make  thee  wrong  this  virtuous  Gentlewo- 
man, to  cbre  with  us!  Is  fhc'  of  the  Wicked?  Is  thine  . 
Hoftefs  here  of  the  Wicked?  Or  is  the  Boy  of  the  Wick- 
ed f  Or  honefl  Bardvhht  whofe  zeal  bumsinhisnofe.  ofthe' 
Wicked? 

Poins.  Anfwer,  thou  dead  Elm.  anfver. 

FM.  The  Fiend  hath  Prickt  down  Bardelpb  irrecoverable* 
and  his  Face  is  Lucifer^s  Privy-Kitchin,  where  he  doth  no- 
thing but  road  MauU-Worms :  for  the  Boy,  there  is  a  good 
Angel  about  him,  but  the  Devil  out-bids  him  too. 

P.  Henry.  For  the  Women  i 

FaL  For  one  of  them,  (he  is  in  Hfll  alreidy,  and  barns 
poor  StuIs!.  far  the  other,  I  owe  her  Monyj  and  whether 
file  be  damn'd  for  that,  I  know  not. 

Hofi.  No,  I  warrant  you. 

Fal.  No,  I  ihiik  thou  art  not:  I  think  thou  iit  quit 
for  thar.  Marry,  there  is  another  Indidment  upon  thee, 
for  fi.  fftring  flefli  to  be  eaten  in  thy  houff,  contrary  to  the 
Z.8W,  for  the  which  I  think  thou  wilt  howl. 

Hoji.  All  Viauallers  do  fo:  What" is  a  Jbynt  of  Matron 
or  two  in'a  whole  Leni\ 

P,  Htitrj.  You,  Gcntlewcman.  >..oo^;i   ij,/. 
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Dtl.  Whit  f»ys  your  Grace  f 

fal.  His  €racc  fays  that,  which  his  flelh  rebels  againll^ 

Ao/.  Who  knocbfb  loud  It  the  Door/  Look  to  the  door  . 
there,  Frantitt  -  ,a.,^ 

Enter  Pete.  '    ' ;'' 

P.'Hmy.  PttOt  how  now!  what  News/ 

Ptto.  The  King,  your  Father,  is  it  Wefimirtfitr, 
And  there  are  twenty  weak  fiod  wearied  Poft^ 
.  Come  from  the  North ;  and  asl  eaiiie'aloiTg, 
I  met,  and  over-took  a  dozen  Captains, 
Bare-headed,  fweating,  knocking  at  the  TavernS) 
And  asking  every  one  for  Sir  John  Falfiaffi 

P.  Hiwrj.  Bv  Heaven,  Pt'msy  I  feel  me  much  to  blanw^ 
Sn  idly  to  n^ilpiune  the  precious  time: 
When  Tempefl  of  Commotiwi,  like  the  South 
Born  with  black  Vapour,  doth  begin  to  melr. 
And  drop  upon  our  bare  unarmed  Heads. 
Give  me  my  Sword,  and  Cloak: 
Fdfiitf,  good  nighr.  [fxtV. 

F«/.  Now  Comes  in  the  fweeteft  Morfel  of  the  aighr,  and 
we  mud  henc^  and  leave  it  uitpickt.  More  knocking  at  the 
door  /  How  now  f  what's  the  matter  % 

,  BdTd,  You  muft  away  to  the  Court,  Sir,  prefently* 
A  dozen  Captains  fiay  at  the  door  for  you. 

A/.  Pay  the  Muficians,  Sirrah :  farewel  Hoftefs,  farcwel 
Pf/.  You  fee.  my  good  Wenches,  how  Men  of  Merit  are 
fought  after  {  thjc  Undeferver  may  deep,  when  the  Man  of 
AAion  is  caird  on.  Farewel,  good  Wenchesj  if  I  be  not 
fent  away  poft,  I  will  fee  you  again,  e're  I  go. 

DtU  I  cannot  fpeak;  if  my  heart  be  not  ready  to  burfl-** 
Well,  fweet  J*ck.  have  s  care  of  thy  felf. 

F*t.  Farewel,  farewel.  [£««/. 

Hefi,  Well,  fare  thee  well :  I  have  known  thee  ihcfe 
twenty  nine  Years,  ccme  Pcfccd-ttme;  but  an  honefter,  tnd 
truer-hearted  Man.     Well,  fare  thee  well. 

Bard.  Miftrefs  Teat'Jbett, 

Htft.  What's  the  matter? 

BMrd,  Bid  Miftrefs  Tear^fhta  come  to  my  Mafter. 

U«^,  O  lun,  Dslt  run }  run,  good  Dol. 

\Exeitnt. 
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ACT    III.      S  C  E  N  E   I. 

Enter  JC»«g  Henry  S>itb  a  fsge, 
3,  call  the  Eirls  of  Stirttj^  an 
But  e'er  they  come,  bid  ["(">  o'er-revl  chef 


K,Htnrj^^~^  O,  call  the  Eirls  of  Sttrt^y  and  Wirwickt 


Letters, 

And  well  confider  of  them:  make  good  fpeed.    \Exlt  P*gf~ 
How  many  thoufands  of  my  f>oorcft  Subject 
Are  at  this  hour  aflccp  I  O  Sleepi  O  gentle  Sleep, 
Nature's  foft  Nurfc,  howrhavel  frighted  thee. 
That  thou  no  more  wilt  weigh  my  Eye-hds  down. 
And  deep  my  Seofes  in  Forgc[fulnefs  ? 
Why  rather.  Steep,  lyeA  thou  in  fmoaky  CrifcfiU 
Upon  uaeafie  PJIads  ftretching  thee. 
And  huflit  with  buzzing  Night,  fly'ft  to  thy  flumbcr,  -  ^ 
Than  in  the  perfum'd  Chambers  of  the  Great,  ~ 

Under  th?  Canopies  of  coftly  State, 
Andlull'd  with  founds  of  tweetcft  Melody! 
O  thou  dull  God,  why  ly'ft  thou  with  the  vile. 
In  loathfom  Beds,  and  leav'ft  the  Kingly  Couch 
A  watch-cafe,  or  a  common  Larum-Bellt 
Wilt  thou,  upon  the  high  aid  giddy  Mafl;> 
Seal  up  the  Ship-boy's  Eyes,  and  rock  his  Brains,   - 
In  Cradle  of  the  rude  imperious  Surge, 
And  in  the  visitation  of  the  Winds, 
Who  take  the  Ruffian  BiUows  by  the  (op, 
Curiing  their  monftroys  heads,  and  hanging  them 
With  deaf  ning  Clamours  in  the  flip'ry  Clouifa, 
That  with  the  hurley.  Death  it  fcif  awakes? 
Canft  thou,  O  partial  Sleep,  give  thy  Repoft 
To  the  wet  Sei-boy  in  an  hour  fo  rude? 
And  in  the  calmefl-,  and  moft  ftillefl  Night, 
With  all  appliances  and  meins  to  booCt 
Deny  it  to  t  King  !  Then  happy  Low,  lye  down; 
Uneafie  Jy«  the  Head,  that  wears  a  Crown. 
Enter  Warwick  and  Surrey. 

War.  Many  good  morrows  to  your  Majtfty. 

K.  Henrj.  U  it  gcod-moirow.  Lords! 

War.  *Tis  one  a  Clock,  and  paft.  , 
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K.  fllrwry.  Why  then  gooi-morrow  to  you  all,  myLordi: 
Have  you  read  o'er  the  Letters  that  I  fent  you* 

■Wdr.  We  have,  my  Liege. 

K.Htnrj.  Then  you  perceive  the  Body  ofour  Kingdom, 
How  foul  it.is  ^  what  rank  Difeifes  grow. 
And  with  what  Danger,  near  the  Heart  of  it. 

Wdr.  It  is  but  as  a  Body,  yet  diftemper'd, 
Which  to  the  farmer  ftrength  may  be  re'ftor'd. 
With  good  Advice,  ^nd  litrl^  Medicine^ 
My  Lord  NdrthtmbfirUnd  will  foon  be  cool'd. 

K.  Htmrj.  OhHeav'n,  that  one  might readthe  BookofFate, 
And  fee  the  Rcvolutroa  of  the  Times 
Make  Mountains  level,  and  the  Continent, 
Weary  of  folid  firmnefs,  raeit  it  feU 
Into  the  Sea;  and  other  Times,  to  fee 
The  beachy  Girdle  of  the  Ocean 
Too  wide  iox  Ntptmie'i  Hips;  how  Chances  mock 
And  Changes  fill  the  Cup  of  Alteration 
With  divers  Liquors.     'Tii  not  ten  years  gone. 
Since  Richtrd  and  North«mhcrld»d,  great  Friends. 
Did  feafl;  together;  and  in  two  years  afcer. 
Were  they  at  Wars.     It  is  but  eight  years  licce. 
This  Percy  was  the  Man  netreft  my  Soul ; 
'  WAo.like  a  Brother,  toil'din  roy  Affairs, 
And  laid  hii  Love  and  Life  under  my  foot : 
Yea,  for  my  fake,  even  to  the  Eyes  of  Siehard 
fSave  him  defiance.  But  which  of  you  was  by? 
You  Coufin  Nevil,  as  I  may  remember,         [7i  Warwick. 
When  AeWi^  with  his  Eye,  brim-full  of  Ttais, 
Then  check'd  and  .rated  by  !^orthumherUnd, '  - 

Did  fpeak  thefe'words,  now  prov'd  a  ProphejC^l 
NorthMmherUnd,  thou  Ladder  by  ihe  whidi 
My  Coufin  Bullifiih'tkf  afcends  my  Throne  : 
{Though  then.  Heaven  knows,  [  had  no  fuch  inteor, 
B.utthat  neccffiry  fo,bow'd  the  Stat", 
That  I  and  Greatnefs  wcrecompell'd  to  kiPj) 
The  time  (hall  come,  thus  did  be  follow  ir. 
The  time  will  com?,  that  foul  Sin'gathering  head 
Shall  break  into  Corruption;   So  wtct  on. 
Fore-telling  this  fime  Time's  Condition, 
Asd  the  divifion  of  our  Amity. 
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TVar.  There  is  1  Hiftory  in  all  Mem  Lives, 
Figuring  the  natute  of  the  Tiroes  decea;M  ; 
The  which  ob(etv'd,  a  Man  may  prophelie. 
With  a  Dear  aim,  of  the  main  Chance  of  things 
As  yet  not  come  to  Life,  which  in  their  Seed^ 
Ana  weak  beginnings  Tie  enirearund. 
Such  things  become  the  Hatch  and  Brood  of  Time } 
And  by  the  necefliry  form  of  this, 
King  Richard  might  create  a  perfeft  pueis. 
That  great  NorthumbtrUnd,  then  falfe  to  him, 
TVowld  of  that  Seed  grow  to  a  greater  Falfencfs; 
Which  (hould  not  find  a  Ground  to  root  upon, 
Unlefs  on  you. 

K.Htnrj.  Arc  thefe  things  then  Neceffitie»! 
Then  let  us  meet  them  like  Neceflities; 
And  that  the  rameword,even  now  cries  out  on  us: 
They  fay  the  Bifliop  and  JVcrthumterland 
Are  fifty  thoufand  ftrong. 

fFar.  ItcanncAbe,  my  Lordt 
Rumour  doth  double,  like  the  Voice  ofEccho, 
The  number  of  the  Feared.  Pleafc  it  your  Grace 
To  go  to  bed,  upon  my  Life,  my  Lord. 
The  Pow'rs  that  you  already  have  Cent  forth. 
Shall  bring  this  Prize  in  very  eafily. 
To  comfort  you  the  naore,  I  have  received 
A  certain  inftance  that  Oieudovttr  is  dead. 
Your  Majefty  hath  been  this  Fort-night  ill, 
And  thefc^unreafbo'd  Hours  perforce  muft  add 
Unto  your  Sicknefs. 

K.  Henry.  I  will  take  your  Counfel  i 
And  were  thefe  inward  Wars  once  out  of  Hind, 
We  would,  dear  Lords  unto  the  Holy-Land,     t    {Extiitl 

SCENE    n. 

Enter  Shallow  and  Silence,  v^ith  Mouldy,  Shadow,  War9 
Feeble,   m4  Bull-calf. 
Shdl.  Come  on,  comi;  on,  come  on-,  give  me  your  Hand, 
Sir,  give  me  yoirr  Hand, Sir;  an  early  Airrer,  by  the  Kbod* 
An  how  doth  my  good  Coufin  SiitMc? 


114^  1"^^  Second  Part 

Sit.  Good  Morrow, .  good  Coufin  Sb4Unv', 
,Sh*L  And  how  doth  my  Coufin,   your   Bed-feIIow{ 
and  your  faireft  Daughter,  «od  mine,   my  God-Dtaehter 
Eilini 

SiL  Alas,  d  black  Ouzel,  Coufin  ShdlUv;. 

Sbul.  By  ya  and  nay.  Sir.  I  dare  fay  my  CoaltD  f^tUm 
is  become  a  good  Scholar!  He  K  at  Oxfrrdtt^lt  is  he  nott 

SU.  Indeed,  Sir,  to  my  Coft. 

ShAl.  He  mud  then^o  the  Inns  of  Court  fhortly:  X  w» 
XmctofOemntt'^lnBi  where,  I  think,  they  will  tauc  of  mad 
ShaUnv  yet. 

Sil.  You  were  call'd  LuRy  SbdUnv  thtOt  Coufin. 

^W.  I  was  call'd  any  thing,  and  I  would  have  dooe.any 
thing  indeed  too.  and  roundly  too.  There  was  I,  and  little 
ypbH  Dait  of  Stdfftrd/hirefind  black  <>««r^e  fixrr,  and  Frdmcit 
Pickytne,  and  mU,  S^U  a  Cot^fal-tnan ;  you  had  not  four 
&ch  Svinge-bucklers  in  all  the  Inns  of  Court  again  :  And  I 
may  fiy  to  you*  we  knew  where  the  Bt>i*-Rtta's  were,  and 
had  the  beft  of  them  all  at  Coibmindmenr.  Then  was  j'm^ 
¥0ifi*g,  now  Sir  Jthnt  Boy,  aod  a  Page  to  TUmM  Mm/' 
*M7,  Duke  oi  Norfolk^. 

SI.  This  Sir  Jthn,  Coufin,  that  ccaneshithet  anon  about 
Soldiers! 

^sL  The  lame  Sir  ythitt  the  very  fame:  I  fiw  bim. 
break  Sehogian'i  Head  at  the  Court-Gate,  when  he  was  a 
Crack,  not  thus  high',  and  the  very  fame  day  I  did  fight 
with  one  S*mpfo»  SfKk:fiJhy  a  Fruiterer,  behind  Grajs-lmn, 
Oh  the'Mad  Days  that  I  have  fpeot/  andto  fee  how  many 
of  mine  old  Acquaintince  are  dead  t 

SiL  We  Ihail  all  follow,  Coufin. 

Shsl.  Certain,  "tts-certain,  very  fure,  very  fure;  Death 
it  certain  to  all,  all  fiiall  Die.  tiow  a  good  Yoke  of  Bul- 
locks at  Sumfitrd  Fair  f 

Sil.  Truly,  Coufin.  I  was  not  there. 
Shdl.  Death  is  certain.     It  Old  Denkle  of  your  Town 
living  yet/ 

Sil.  Dead,  Sir. 

Sh4L  Dsadl  See,  fee,  he  drew  a  good  Bow:  And 
Dead!  He  fhot  a  fine  Shoot.  ych»  of  Gauiu  loved  him 
well,  and  betted  much  Mony  on  his  Head.  Dead  /  He 
voHid  have  dipt  ia  the  Clowt  at  Twelve  Score,  and  car- 
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ried  you  >  fort-Iiand  Sbaft  atfourteen,  and  feartcen  and  t 
half,  that  it  would  have  done  a  MaD'sHeartgoodtofee. 
How  t  Score  of  Ewes  now! 

SiL  Theieafter  as  they  bet  a  Score  of  good  Ewes  may 
be  worth  ten  Pounds. 

SImI.  And  h  Old  DoiiUt  Dead! 

Emer  Bardolph  4»d  P4£fi  , 

Sil.  Here  come  two  of  Sir  Jthm  F2ftajf%  Meti»  ai  % 
tliinfc. 

Shtd,  Good  Morrow,  Honeft  Gentlemen. 

Bdrd.  I  befcech  you,  which  it  Juftice£&4//tfu'/ 

ShaL  I  im  R«bert  ShaUmv,  Sir*  a  poor  El^uire  of  this 
County,  one  of  the  King's  Juftices  of  the  Peace  t 
What  is  your  good  PIcafure  with  me/ 

BMrd,  My  Captain,  Sir,  Commeodi  him  to  you :  My 
Captain.  Sir  Jshit  F*lflaffi  a  tall  Gentleman,  aM  a  moft 
gallant  Leader. 

ShaL  He  greets  me  well:  Sir,  I  knew  him  a  good  Back* 
S  word  M  an.  How  doth  the  good  Koight  /  May  I  ask,  how 
my  Lady.his  Wife  doth  / 

B4rd.  Sir,  Purdcm,  a  Soldiei:  it  better  Accommodated, 
than  with  a  Wife. 

ShdL  It  is  veil  faid,  Sir;  and  it  is  well  fiid  indeed,  too  t 
Better  accommodated— ~It  ts  £Ood.  yea  indctd  it  it;  gpod 
'  Phrafet  are  furely  and  every  wncre,  very  commend^le.  Ac' 
commodaied — it  coous  out  o£^cfommtd9i  very  goed,agood 
Phrafe. 

Bard,  Pardon,  Sir.  I  have  heard  the  word.  Phralf^' 
.call  you  it  i  By  this  Day,  I  know  not  the  Phrafe  :  Buc 
I  wtU  maintain  the  word  with  my  Swivd,  to  be  a  Soldiei^ 
like  Word*  and  a  Word  of  exceeding,  good  ComoHnd* 
.Accommodated,  that  is,  when  a  Man  is,  as  they  tiy,  Ac* 
ccHiunoduedi.  or,  wfaeu  a  Man  is,  being  whereby  he  thought 
to  be^Accommodated*  which  is  an  excelleoc  thing. 
Etatr  Palftaffl 

£bW.  It  is  very  jufl;  Look,  here  comes  good  Sir  ^'^ib*. 
Give  meyourHaod,  give  me  your  Worfliip^  good  Haodc 
Tmft  mc,  you  look  well,  and  bear  youy  Yeats  very  well. 
Welcome,  good  Sir  Jchn, 

FsU  I  am  glad  to  fee  you  well,  good  .AUflu  Si^tn 
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Shtd,  No,  Sir  John,  it  is  my  Coufin  Silenct  -,  ia  Com- 
miiGon  with  m?. 

FmL  Good  Mafter  SUence,  it  Tell  be6tJ  you  ihoirld  bc- 
of  the  Peace. 

A/.  Your  good  Worfliip  is  welcome. 

iW.  Fie,  tliis  ii  hot  wMther,  ©enticmcn,  have  you  pro- 
vided me  here  half  a  dozen  of  fufficient  Men  t 

SImI.  Marry  have  we.  Sir  :  Will  you  fit? 

FdU  Let  me  fee  the^n,  I  befeech  you. 

Shtl.  Where's  the  Roll?  Where's  the  Roll!  Where's 
the  RpIU  Let  me  fee,  let  me  fee,  let  me  fee:  So,  fo,  ^o, 
fo;  Yea  marry.  Sir.  to  Rslfh  Mouldy:  Let  them  appear  as  I 
call:  Let  them  do  fo,  let  ihem  do  fo.  Let  me  fee.  Where 
is  Mouldy  ?  . 

MouU  Here,  if  it  pleafe  you, 

^4L  What  think  you.  Sir  JohHy  *  good  limb'd  Fellow  j 
Youn^  Strong,  and  of  good  Friends. 

FdU  U  thy  Name  Mouldy^ 

Mould.  Yea,  if  it  pleafc  you. 

FmI.  Tij  the  more  tinw  thou  wcrt  us'd. 

Shdl.  Ha,  ha»  ha,  moft  excellent.  Things  that  are  moul- 
dy, Iack,uf?:  very  finguUr  good.  Well  faid,  Sir  Johrit 
very  well  faid, 

FmL  Prick  hiffl. 

MouL  I  wal  prrckt  well  enough  before,  if  you  coulj 
have  let  me  alone:  My  old  Dame  will  he  itnaone  now, 
for  one  to  do  her  Husbandry,  and  her  Drudgeryj  you 
neecLnotto  have  prickt  me,  there  are' other  Men  fitter  to  go 
out  than'L 

Fdt,  Go  to:  Peace  Mtuldy,  you  Ihall  go  Mouldy,  it  is 
time  you  were  fpcnt.  , 

MotU»  Spjsnt? 

Sb4L  Peace,  Fellow,  Peace;  fland  afidc:  Know  yon 
where  you  trei  For  the  qth^r.  Sir  j^oi&».Let  me  He:  Sijmu 
Siddnv. 

jr«E.' Ay  marry,  let  me  have  him  to  fit  under:  He's  like  to  , 
be  a  cold  Soldier. 

SbsU  Where's  ShdioivX 

Shad.  Here,  Sir. 

Fdi.  ShMdtw,  whofe  Son  art  thou  i 

Shdd.  My  Mother'*  Sob,  Sir.       ;      -" .      • 

■     -.  ■  .       -,    I       ..oo;^-/. 
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fit/.  Thy  Motker's  Son  1  like  enough;  and  thyFathei's 
Shadow;  Sp  the  Son -of  the  Feinaie  is  the  Shadow  of  the 
Male  :  It  is  often  fo  indeedj  but  not  of  tbe  Fichbi'sSabAatice; 
'     ShaL  Do  yovi  Mkehlnit  Sir  John  t 

FmI,  Shadow  v'lW  Terve  for  Summer,  pricK  htm;  for  ■<^i 
have  a  number  of  (hadows  to  fill  up  the  Muflei-B'ociki  ' 

Sbdl.  Thmai  Wari.  ,      — 

FmI.  Where's  hef 

VKact,  Heie,  Sir. 

FaU  Is  thy  ni'me  Wart  i 

mrt.  Yea,  Sir.  _  '     ■  ■ 

Jrf/.  Thou  art  a  very  ragged  Wart. 

ShaL  Shall  I  prick  him  down^ 
Sir  >fc«  t    ,  ■       ,  _  .    J    i- 

FaU  It  were  fupetfiuous^fur  hil  Apparel  is.  bulit  upon 
hit  Back,  an<i.the  whole  Fraineflahds  upon  Pins:  Prick  liiiii^ 
no  more.         ■  ■  "        ,  ' ;     * 

Shal^  Ha,'hi,ba,  youcaddo  it,Sirj.youcandbit:  I  cotii* 
mend  you  well.  .   '  . 

'Francit  Fuhli,  '         '  '     ' 

FtebU.  Here,  Sir.     .  .      , 

thai.  What  Trade  art  tHod;  Ftihli\ 

FetbU.  A  Woman's  Tailor,  Sir. 

Sh^.  Shall!  prick  him,  Sir}     : 

.FW.  you-iiMy.*  .       ■■■     ■    ■    x  •   ..    •     . 

fiut  if  he  had  been  i  Man's  Taibr  he  would  have  jirtck*dyoti. 
Wilt  thou  make  as  many  holes  in  an  Enemies  Battel,  as  thou 
haft  done  in  a  Woman's. Petticoat? 

Fttble.  E  will  do  my  good  will,  Sirjyou  canhaveDoniore. 

Fat.  Wellfaid, goodWomin's Tailor  i  Well  faid,  (biiragi- 
oUiFteilt :  Thou  wilt  be  at  valiant  as  the  wrathTul  Dove,  or 
nibfl  Diaghininious  Moufe.  Prick  the  WoiniiD's  Tailor  weUj 
Mafler  SballtWy  deep,  Miftcr  Shallow. 

Feehlt.  I  would  Wart  might  have  goKf,  Sir. 

FaU  I  would  thou  wert  a  Man's  Tailor;  that  thoii 
ijiight'fl  mend  him,  and  make  him  fit  lo  go.  I  cannot  put 
him  to  be  a  private  Soldier,  that  h  thfc  Leader  of  fo  many 
thoufandf.     Let  that  fuffitc^  mofl  forcible  Ftcbte. 

FetbU.  It  fhall  fuffice. 

Fai.  t  am  rouod  to  thee,  revei-ehd  Ftehli^    Whs  is'  he 

0«t  f  J  ,     ■  >.',00>^K- 

Vot.  Illi  T  ^    Shal. 
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ShdL  Peter  BuUtdfai  the  Green. 

FiU  Yea  marryt  let  us  fee  Bulcalf, 

SmI.  Here,  Sir. 

F^.  Trufi  met  alikely  Fellpw.  Come  prick  me  Bukdtf, 
.'till  be  roar  again. 

B»U  Ob,  good  IDT  Lord  Captain.  • 

lid.  Whitj  d^^  thou  roar  before  th'art  pridnS 

£«/.  Oh,  Sir.  t'aiQ  a  difeafed  Man. 

fid.  Whit  Dircafe  hafl  thou« 

£«/.  A  whorron  cold.  Sir;  Cnugh,  Sir.  which  I  caught 
with  Ringing  in  the  King's  Affairs,  upon  his  Coronatioo 
day.  Sir. 

F»l.  Come,  thou  flialt  go  to  the  Wars  in  a  Gown :  We 
wilt  have  awiy  thy  Cold,aad  I  will  uke  fach  order  that  tl^ 
Friends  Ihall  ring  for  thee.    Is  here  allt 

Sbd,  There  is  two  more  called  than  your  number,  you 
nuA  have  but  four  here,  Sir,  and  fo,  I  pray  you,  go  in  with 
me  to  Dtoner. 

fM.  Come,  X  will  go  drink  with  you,  but  J  cannoc 
tarry  Dinner.  I  am  glad  to  fee  you,  in  good  troth,  Maftci 
'  ShtdUiff. 

Shdl.  O,  Sir  3'0&»,doyourememberfinceweljyaU  Night 
ID  the  Wind-mill  in  Saint  Getrt^i  Fields? 

Fai.  No  more  of  tl)at,  good  Mifier  Shdllaw,  no  more  of 
tbar. 

Shdl.  Hal  it  was  ■  merry  Night.  And  iijtuu  JN^i^ 
if4ir;^  alive  /   - 

Fal.  She  lives,  Mailer  ShdUaw. 

StutU  She  never  cduld  away  with  roe. 

Fal.  Never,  never:  She  would  always  lay  (he  cottld  not 
abide  Mailer  Shallcw. 

Shal.  I  could  anger  her  to  the  Hurt  :  She  was  then  a 
Bond-roha*    Doth  ilie  hold  her  own  well? 

FaL  Old,  old.  Mailer  Shdllm/. 

Shal.  Nay,  Ihe  mull  be  old,  (hecannpt<liiire1>utbe  old; 
certain  Ihe's  old,  and  had  Rahin  Niiht-work.  b^  old  Ifigla- 
Wfirkf  before  I  came  to  CUmeia's  Inn. 

&'/.  Thai's  fifty  five  years  ago.  . 

SUl.  Hah,  Coufin  SitfHce,  that  tTioy  ,hadft  feeo  Uiit, 
that  this  Knight  2nd  I  have  feeo  r  Hail*  Sir  %*»,  faid  I  ' 
wdl? 


of  King  Henry  IV.  125/ 

Fdt  We  hayc  luard  the  Chimes  at  midDighr,  Mafter 

Sb*Bnif. 

ShdL  That  we  have,  that  we  have,  in  faith.  Sir  Jtha  we 
baveiOur  watch  vord  was  Hem- Boys-  Cmdc,  let's  to  din* 
ner;  come,  let'i  to  dinner  ■*  Oh  the  days  that  ve  have  (eenl 
Come,  comcf 

SivA  Geod  Mafter  Corporate  ISMtdt^b  ftand  my  Friend^ 
and  here  is  four  Harrj  ten  Shillings  in  French  Crow  ds  for 
you:  lo  very  truth.  Sir,  1  had  as  lief  be  haog'd.  Sir,  u 
go  J  aad  yet  fer  mine  own  part.  Sir.  I  do  not  care,  butra> 
ther  becaufs  t  am  unwilling,  and,  for  mine  own  par^  have  a 
delire  trf  fia;  with  my  Friend^  elfe,  Sir^  I  djd  not  care  for 
mine  own  part  fo  much. 

Ssrd.  @o  top^  ftaod  a(ide* 

AiamU  And  good  Matter  Corporal  Captain,  for  my  old 
Dame's  Eike.  ftand  my  Friend:  She  hath  no  bcdy  to  do  any 
ching  alMut  her  when  I  am  gone,  and  Ihe  is  old  and  caRnpt 
help  her  felf ;  Vou  (hall  have  forty.  Sir, 

Bard,  Qa  too  \  ftand  tfide. 

FtebU.  I  carp  not,  a  Man  can  die  but  once;  we  owe  % 

■death.    I  will  never  bear  a  bafi!  Mind:  If  it  be  my  deftiny, 

,  fo;  if  it  be  not,  To.     No  Man  ii  too  good  toferve  ni^  Princef 

and  let  it  go  which  way  it  will*  he  that  dies  this  y^ar  it  (juii: 

forthc  next. 

Bard,  Well  laid,  thou  ^rt  a  good  Fellow. 

FttbU.  Nay,  I  will  bear  no  bafe  Mind. 

FdL  Come.  Sir,  which  Men  (hall  1  have  t 

^luL  Four  of  which  you  pleafe. 

Bard,  Sir,  a  word  with  you  :  I  have  thfe;  pound  to  fri^ 
Mouldy  and  B»Ip4lf. 

FdU  Go  too  :  Well. 

Sutl.  Come  Sir  yahm,  which  four  will  you  haveS 

FsL  Do  you-chufe  for  me. 

Shal.  Marry  then,  Momldj^  Bukalft  Fttble  and  Shadow'i 

Fsl,  Memldj  Kid  Bulca^t  for  you,  Mtitldjt  ftay  tt  homf 
'till  you  are  pall  Service  :  And  for  your  part,  dfihllft  £iDV 
^till  you  come  unto  it :  I  will  none  of  you. 

Sltal.  Sir  Jobft,  Sir  Jehu,  do  not  your  felf  wvong,  thev 
ure  your  Ukelicfl  Men,  apd  1  iKould  have  you  ferv'd  ¥it« 
thebtO.  ' 

T  1'  '    F4t  Will 
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FaL  Will  yoj  tdl  me,  Mafler  Shallow,  how  to  chufc  a 
Man?  Care  I  for  tlic  IStah,  ihe  Thcwes,  the  Scaiuic,  3a'k 
and  big  aflemblance  of  a  Man  ^  Give  file  ihe  Spirit,  Mafter 
Shallow.  Whert':.  W.srtf  Yoa  Tec  whit  a  ragged  appearance 
it  is  :  He  fhall  char{;e  yoii  and  difchartje  you  with  the  no- 
tion of  a  Piiwierei's.  Hjmiqcr  ;  coiEc  ijft  apd  or,  fwiftcr  than 
he  that  gilibets  on  the  BteWers  Bucker.  And  this  fime  half- 
fic'd  Fellow  Shadow,  give  me  this  Man,  hfe  prefents  no  marfc  , 
to  the  Enemy,  the  fo-man  may  with  as  'great  aim  level  at 
the  edge  of  a  Pen-knifc  :  And,  for  a  B.ctrear,  how  fwifcly 
wi)l  this  Fteble,  the  Woman's  Tailor,  run  off.  O  give  me 
the  fpare  Men,  and  (pare  me  the  great  ones.  Put  me  a  Ca- 
lyver  into  Wart^i  Hand,  Bardolph. 

Bard.  Hold,  /fi«,  Traverf^  i  thus,  thas,  thus. 

Fal.  Come,  manige  mc  your  Calyver :  So,  very  well,  go 
to,  very  go:d,  exceeding  good.  Ogive  me  always  a  little* 
lean,  old,  chopt,ba!d  Shot.  Wei]  faid,  ^»j  chou  irt  a  good 
Scab  :  Hold,  there's  a  Tefter  for  thee. 

Shal.  He  is  net  his  Crait-tnafter,  he  doth  not  do  it  right. 
I  remember  at  Mile-End-Gretn,  whefi  I  lay  at  Ctemem'slnn, 
1  was  thcfi  Sii  Da^ejiei  in  Arthur's  Shov^  there  was  a  little 
quiver  FcHow,  and  he  would  manage  you  his  Piece  thus  ; 
and  he  woiild  abour,  and  about,  arrd  come  you  in,  and  come 
youiniRah,  tah,  tab,  would  he  fay  i  Bowncc,  would  he  fay, 
and  away  again  would  he  go,  and  again  would  he  come:  I  ' 
fliall  never  fee  fuch  a  Fellow. 

Fal.  Thefe  Fellows  will  do  well,  Mafter  Shallow.  Fare- 
wel.  Mailer  SiUnct,  I  will  not  ufc  many  Words  with  you  j 
Fare  you  well.  Gentlemen  both.  I  thank  you,  I  muA  a  dozen 
miles  to  Night.     Bardolph,  give  the  Soldiers  Coats. 

Shal.  Sit  yehn.  Heaven  blcls  y,ou,andpro(per  your  Affah'F, 
and  lend  us  Peace. ,  As  you  return,  vilit  my  Houfe.  Let 
our  old  Afquaintance  be  renewed  :  Feradvcnture  I  will  with 
you  to  the  Court. 

fal.  I  would  you  would,  Mafter  Shallow. 

ShaU  Goto  si  hivcfpoke  at  aword.  Fare  yon  well.  \_Exiu 

Fal.  Fare  you  well.  Gentlemen.  On,  Bardolphf  lead 
Ihe  Men  away.  As  I  return  I  will  fetch  off  thefe  Jufti- 
ces:  I  do  fee  the  bottom  of  JuOicc  Shallnv.  How  fub- 
jedweoldMcn  are  to  this  Vice  of  Lying?  This  fameflarv'd 
Juilic9  ^>tli  4oDe  nothing  but  prate  Co  me  of  the  wildenefs 

of 
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of  his  Youth ,  and  the  Feats  -he  hath  'd(MK.  about  Tmnl^aU 
Jireett  and  every  third  word  a  Lir,  duer  paid  to  the  hearer 
than  the  Titrki  Tribute.  I  do  remember  him  uQement's  Inn, 
likeiMiniuade  after  Supper  of  a  Chtcfcparing.  Whes  he  was 
naked,  he  was,  for  ill  the  World,  like  a  forked  Radilh.  with  a 
Head  fantaftically  tarv'd  upon  it  with  a  Knife.  He  wu  fo  for- 
iorn,  that  his  Dimenfions,  to  any  thick  fighr,  were  insifible. 
He  was  the  very  Genmai  Fwniiie  ;Jie  time  ever  in  the  rear- 
ward of  the  fafhton  :  And  now  i&this  Vice's  Dai^'et  bVcoine 
a  Squire,  and  talks  as  familiirly  of  John  of  Giwui  as  if  he 
had  been  fwoin  Brother  to  him  ;  Ai^  I'll  be  fworii  he  never' 
faw  him  but  once  in  the  Tili-yacd,  and  then  he  .burft  his 
Head,  for  crouding  among  the  Matibils -Men.  Ifawi'j  a- d 
lold  J«im  of  Qamt  he  beat  -his  own  Name,  for  you  might 
have  trufs'd  him  and  all  his  Appafel  into  an  Eel-skin.-  The 
Ofe  of  a  Treble  Hoboy  was  a  Manfion  for  him  ;  a  Court ; 
and  now  hath  he  Lasd  and  Beeves.  Well*  I  will  be  acqt'atn;. 
cd  with  him,  if  I  return  ;  and  it  (hall  go  hard,  bst  1  will 
make  him  i  Philofopher's  two  Stones  to  me. '  If  the  young  t>a£c 
be  a  Bait  forihe  Q^d  Pike,  f  fee lio  reafon',  in.the£,aw  oNa- 
true}  but  I  may  fnap  at  him.  Let  time  ihape,  and  there's  an  end 
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Enter   the  ArehhipJcp  «f  YoiJc,  Mowbray,  Haftirigs,  And 
Colevile. 

T»rk,\U'Hit  Is  the  Foreft  caU'cii 

V  V     Hafi:  Tis  Ganltree  ForcfK  and't  pleafe  your  Gracf . 

Turk.  Star.d  here,  my  Lords,  and  f,nd  difcoveriesfortli. 
To  know  the  number  of  oiirC'itmieg, 

Hafl.  We  have  fert  already. 

Tork.  'Tis  well  done. 
My  Friends  and  Hi  ethren,  ii  thcfc  great  Affairs, 
I  muft  acquaint  you,  that  1  have  receiv'd 
New-dited  Letters  from  JVerth»>nhtrUiiid : 
Their  cold  intent,  renure  and  fubllince  thus. 
How  doth  hewifli  his  Perf.ri,  with  fuch  Poiffcrs 
As  might  hold  fortance  with  Iiis  Qialiiy, 

T  J  The 
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Itbc  which  he  could  not  levy;  whereupon 
He  ii  retir'di  to  ripe  his  grawing  Fortuneij 
To  SetiUiut  i  And  concludes  in  nearly  Priyen. 
That  your  Anempts  may  over  live  the  hiziid. 
And  fearful  meeting  of  their  Oppofite. 

Mow.  Thus  do  the  h(>pes  we  hive  in  him  toncbgroQiK^ 
And  daih  tbemfelves  to  pieces. 

Emir  M  Meffeniir* 

B*fi.  Now,  what  News  / 

Me0.  Weft' of  this  Foreft*  fcarcely  off  a  mile. 
Xti  goodly  form  comet  oa  the  Enemy  i 
And  by  the  ground  they  hide^  I  judge  their  number 
Upon,  or  near,  the  rate  of  thirty  thoufaad. 

Mnvt  The  juft  proportiob  ttht  we  gave  thEin  ouft 
X.et  us  fway  on,  and  &ce  them  in  the  Field. 
Emit  Weftmorhnd. 

Tari^  W'hat  well  appointed  Leader  fronts  us  bete? 

Mow.  I  think  it  is  ray  Lav^  oiWtftmvrUiid. 

^f/?.  Health  and  ^ir  Greeting  from  ourGenCral* 
.The  Prince,  Lord  Johtt^  and  Duke  oih^tHcafier. 

ttrk^  Say  on»  my  Lord  ol  tVtfimtrUnii  in  peace  t 
\V'hat  doth  concern  your  coming  f 

Wifi.  Then,  my  Lord,  .^ 

■XJnto  your  Grace  do  I  in  chief  addreft 
The  fubftance  of  my  Speech.     If  that  RebdlloD 
Came  like  it  felf,  in  bife  and  abjed  Routs, 
Led  on  by  bloody  Youth,  guarded  with  ^tgCf 
And  countenanc'd  by  Boys  and  Beggary  i 
I  fay.  if  damn'd  Comtnotion  fo  appear 
In  his  true,  native,  and  moft  proper  (hape^:  !^ 

You,  Reverend  Father,  and  thefe  Noble  Lprdst 
H)d  not  been  here  to  drcfs  the  ugly  Form 
Of  bafe  and  bloody  Infurredion,  '^ 

With  your  fii'.  Honour5.     You,  Lord  Archbi(hop» 
Whoft  Sic  is  by  a  Civil  Peace  maintain'd, 
Whofc  Beard  the  Silver  Hand  of  Peice  hath  touch'd, 
Whofe  Learning  and  good  Letters  Peace  hath  tutoi'dj 
Wh'  fe  white  Invcflm^nts  figufe  Innocence, 
'  The  Dove,  and  very  bleffcd  Spirit  of  Peace; 
Wherefo're  do  you  fo  illtrarflate  your  fcif, 
Out  of  the  ^eech  of  Peace,  that  bears  fuch  Graces' 

-'r"        >..oo;;l  Into 
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Inro  the  harih  tnd  bcMft'rous  Tbngue  of  War^ 
Turning  your  Books  to  Graves,  your  Ink  to  Bloody 
Your  Pens  to  Launeesi  and  your  Tongue  divine 
To  a  lowd  Trumpet,  and  a  Point  of  War  r 

Tark.  Wherefore  do  I  thitf  So  the  QueftionAandl. 
Briiflf  to  ih»  «nd{  We  are  all  dlfeas'd* 
And,  with  our  farfcittng  and  wanton  hours* 
Have  brought  oOT  ftWa  into  a  burning  Feaver, 
And  we  muft  bleed  for  it :  Of  *bich  Difeafe 
Our  iKe  King  Xichardt-  becaufe  infeAed,  dy'd. 
But,'  my  moft  Noble  Lord  of  HifimerUmd, 
I  take  not  on  me  here  as  a  PhyHcian. 
Nor  do  I,  as  an  Enemy  to  Peace. 
Troop  in  the  thrdogs  of  military'  Men: 
But  rather  (hew  a  while  like  fearful  War, 
To  diet  rank  Minds,,  ftck  of  Hippineft, ' 
And  purge  th*^ol»Arti&ions  Which  begin  to-ftop  ' 
Our  vety  Vefes  of  Lift.  Hes*  me  more  pluntyJ 
I  have  in  eqaal  Ballance  juftly  weigh'd, 
Whit  Wrongs  our  Arms  may  do,  what  Wpongs  we  fuffifr. 
And  find  our  Griefs  heiv|er  than  our  Offences. 
We  fee  which  way  ihe^St^ream  of  Time  doth  run,    - 
And  are  inforc'd  from  bur  moft  quiet  there> 
By  the  roDgh  Torrent  of  Occafion,  " 
And  have  the  fUmmary  of  all  our  briefs. 
When  time  fliall  fcrve,  to  flrew  in  Articles 
Which  long  tits  this  we  offer 'd  ro  the  King, 
And  might  by  no- Suit  gain  our  Audience:  - 
When  we  are  wrotig'd  an^  wotld  unfold  ottr  Gtipfi, 
We  are  defiy'd  accelV  uato  Ws-  Perfon.  ^ 

Even  by  thofe^  Men  that  moft  have  done  lU  ViMgk 
The  dangers  of  the  Day's  but  newly  gow, 
Whofe  Mem(^'  ii  written  on  the  Earth 
With  yet  appcving  Blood ;  and  the  £ni^Iei 
Of  every  minutes  tnftance,  prefent  now, 
Hith  put  ui  in  thefi:  ilNbereeming  Arms  t . 
Not  to  break  Peace,  or  any  Branch  of  ir. 
But  to  eftablifh  here  a  Peace  indeed, 
Coflcurrinftbodtin  Nam«  and  Quali^. 

^tfi.  When  ever  yet  was  your  A^^peal  dwiy'd  ? 
Wfaereio  have  you  be^o  gaHed  bT.^e  King  f    ■  '■  -  ■  ■  ^ 
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Wh«  P«er  h«h  b«en  fuboru'd  to  gratt  on  you;  ih 

That  you  (hotild  fell  this  UwUfs  bjpody  Book 
Of  forg*d  Ket>eIlioa  with  i  Seil  divine  { 

York;  My  Brother  Generali  the  Comropnvetlth 
1  mAe,my  Qit^iel  in  particul^i; 

Ifefl.  There  is  bo  .need  of  ifny  T^ch  Rf  drefi^  . 
Or  if  there  were,. it  net  belong*  to  you. 

Mow.  Wh](.  not  to  him  in  ptrt,  and  to  as  all. 
That  feel  the  bruife;  pi  the  l?ij%  before. 
And  fuffer  the  Condition  of  theft.  Times  ' 

To  lay  an  heavy  and  unequal  Hand  upon  our  Honours { 

Wrfi.  O  my  good  Lgrd  Mnvkr^jt, 
Conftrue  the  Timei  to  their  Ncceffitici» /     •■    ,   ;i 
And  you  Hiatl  fay,  indeed*  it  is  the  Timo,  ■■  ■■  ^  ■     ■  ■ 
And  not  the  King,  ,that  do|h  yoi|  Injuries*         :   -i  r 
Yet,  for  your  parr,  it  oo(  app^^rs  to  one, 
Either  from  the  King,  or  in  the  prefent  Tiaici 
That  you  ih.auld  hive  an  inch  of.  any  Ground    ' 
To  build  a  Grief  on  ;  Were  you  not  reftor'd  i  d 

To  all  the  Dak?  of  Ar^r/oife's  Seignorie,  '  * 

-  Your  noble  and  ri^t  well  leineoibred  Father's !  ': 

Meiv.  ^yhat  thing,  in  Honour,  had  my  Fattttfcloft  ' 

That  need  to  be  reviv'd  and  breath'd.in  me? 
The  King  that  lov'd  him,  as  the  ,State  flood  ttieD* 
Wa«  forc'd,  perforce  coaipeU'dto  banifh  him  ; ' 
And  when,  ihitflcary  BidliH^rokf  tn^hc       ' 
Being  mounted,  and  boih  rowfed  in  their  SMtr*   ' 
.    Thtir  neighing  Couriers  daring  of.the  Spur, 
Their  armed  Staves  in  charge,  their  Beavefs  dowi>. 
Their  Eyes  of  Fire,'  Iparkling  through  tightsof  Steelft 
And  the  loud  Trumpet  blowing  them  togeihcf  i 
Then,  then,  when  there  was  nathing  could  have  ftaid 
My  Father   from  the    Breaft.  qf  ^^iM^^ro^e  r 
O,  when  the  King  did  t^rov  his  Warder  down.v 
His  own  Life  hung  upon  the  Sta^  he  threw. 
Then  thiew  he  down  himfelf  aod  all  their  Lives,  . 
That  by  indiftmentj  and  by  dint  of  Sword,    . 
Have  flnce  mifcarried  under  BfilUpgireke. 

Weji.  You  fpealc,  LQvd  MtwbrAjiaomt  yoq  Icgow  "^^  m\mI 
The  Earl  ;,of  ^«rf/i>fii  wasreputpdvtheo  '. 
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Whoknowj,  on  whom  Foriuhe^  would  tlien  hive  fmUMi 

But  if  your  Father  bad  been  -Vi^or  (here/ 

He  ne'er  had  bora  it  oiit  of  Coventrj. 

For  all  the  Country,  in  t  'general  Voice, 

Cty'd  bite  upon  him;  and  all  thtir  Piayeiv,  and  Love, 

Were  feton  Htrtferdt  wkom  ihey  doted  on. 

And  blefi'd,  and  grac'd, '  more  than  the  King  himfelF..     . 

But  this  is  meer  digrciSoQfrom  my  Purpufe-   ■ 

Here  come  I  from  our  Princely  General, 

To.JcQow.your  Griffs  j  lo  tell  you  fronr  bisGrace* 

Tbathfl  will  give  you  Audi«nce^  andwhctcin 

It  (ball  appear,  thit  your.  Demands  are  )ii((,.  '      - 

You  fti|)l  enjoy  them,  every  thing-  fet  off 

Thar  might  fo  much  as  think  you  Estviies. 

Mtw.  But  he  hath  for^'d  cs  to  compel  this  Ofiir, 

And  it  proceeds  from  Polioy>  not  Love. 

Wtfi.  Mnvbrajy  you  over^ween  (6  take  it  lot 

This  Offer  come?  froto  Mercyi  not  from  fear. 

For  lo,  within  a  Ken  .our  Army  lyes;  ,   . 

Upon  mine  Honour,  all  too  confident 

To  give  idmiilance  to  a  thought  of  Feiari 

Our  Battel  is  more  full  of  .Names  than  yourr. 

Our  Men  more  perfet^  in  the  ufe  of  Arms, 

Our  Armour  all  as  Arpti^.tpur  Ciule  the  beA; 

Theo-ICeafon  tfJiLiifUf  iHearts  ihould  be  as  good. 

Say  you  nnt  then  our  Offer  is  compell'd.. 

Mow.  W^tlt  b%  qiy  Will  we  (hall  admit  no- Parity. 
Wefi.  That  argms  but  ihe  (hame  of  your  OffencW' 

A  rotten  Cafe  abides  na  handling. 

HMJi.  Hath  the  VxinceJ^hi  a  full  Coii»aiffi3D, 

In  very  ample  Virtue  of  his  Fjlher, 

To  hear,  andabfol«Kly  to;det«nnine-  ... 

"Of  what  Conditions  ,«cAall  ftand  uponi  ' 

Wtfi.  That  is  intended  in  the  General's  Name:  ' 

I  mufe  you  make  fo  flight  a  Queftion; 

lorki  Then  take,  my  Lprd  of  WefimwlMd,  this  Schedule, 

For  this  contains  o\ti  general  Grieviances  t 

Each  feveral  Article  herein  redieb'd, 

All  Members  of  ouf  Caufe,  both  here,  and  hence,  ■ 

That  are  inlinewed  to  this  Adipn,. 

Acquitted  by  a  true  fubftantiat  Form,  '      , 

-  ■     ^'^'^'J^l-And, 
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And  prefent  Execntiont  of  our  Will^ 
To  us,  and  to  our  Purpofes  confin'd* 
Wc  come  vithin  our  ftwful  Baoks  agunt' 
And  knit  our  Powers  to  the  Arm  mPttcei 

Wefi.  Thiswilliniew  thsSeneral.     Pleafeyou.  Lofd^ 
In  fight  sf  botb  our  Battels,  we  may.  meet 
At  either  end  in  Peace ;  wliich  Heav'h  fo  frame,  • 

Or  to  the  place  of  difference  call  tiie  Swords, 
Which  muft  needs  decide  it. 

r«n^.  My  Lord,  we  will  do  fo.  [£^  Weft. 

Mn».  There  is  a  thing  within  my  Bofom  tells  me. 
Thit  no  Condition  of  our  Peace  can' ftand: 

Hafi.  Feir  you  not  that,  if  we  can  make  otir  Peact' 
Upon  fuch  large  Terms,  and  fo  abfolute. 
As  our  Conditions  Ihall  iiiflll  upon, 
Our  Peice  (hall  ftand  as  firm  as  Rocky  Mountaim. 

Mnv,  Ay,  but  our  Valuation  fhall  be  {iicfa, ' 
That  every  flight,  and  falfe-derived  Caufe,. 
Yea,  every  idle,  nice,  and  wanton  Rcafoii,'  -' 
Shall  to  the  King rafle  of  this  Aftioii ^  ■:■■.  .- 
That  were  our  RopI  Faiths,  Martyrs  in  Lov^ 
We  Ihall  be  wiratoved  with  fo  rough  a  Wind, 
That  even  our  Corn  (hall  feem  as  li^t  as  Chatf, 
And  good  from  bad  find  no  partition. 

Tor^.  No,  no,  my  Lord,  notathis;  ihciKitig  is  wt^y 
Of  dainty,  and  Tuch  picking  Grievances : 
For  he. hath  found,  to  end  one  doubt  by  Death, 
Revives  two  greater  in  the  Heirs  of  Life. 
And  therefore  will  he  wipe  his  Tables  clean. 
And  keep  no  Te]I<CaIe  to  his  Memory, 
That  may  repeat,  and  Hiftory^bit  Lofs, 
To  new  Rtmembrance.     For  full  well  he  faiev^ 
He  cannot  fo  precifely  weed  this  Land, 
Jj^s  his  mifdoubtf  prefent  oecafion; 
His  Foes  are  fo  enrooted  with  his  Friends, 
Irhat  pluckitis  to  unfix  an  Enemy, 
He  dolh  unfaftcn  fo^  and  (hake  a-Friend'. 
So  that  this  Land,  like  ib  offenfive  Wifr,^ 
Thit  ha:h  enra|i'd  hioon,  to  offer  ftrokcs. 
As  he  is  ftrikinc,  h.}|ds  his  Infant  up, 
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And  hings  refolT'd  Correfiioa  in  the  ^tm, 
Thit  was  uprear'd  to  Bxec-tion. 

Hafi,  Bcfides,  the  King  hath  wafted  all  hil  Rods 
.On  late  OffeodcrSi  that  he  now  doth  lack 
The  very  Inftrutaents  of  Chaftirement  I 
So  that  bis  Pover»  like  to  a  Fangleii  Lion  J^-. 

May  oi  T,  but  not  hold. 

Torkt  'lis very  true! 
And  tbettfore  be  afTur'd,  my.good  Lord  Marfhal, 
If  we  do  DOW  make  our  Atonement  wetli 
Our  Peace  viU*  like  a  broken  Limb  united. 
Grow  ftronger*  fot  the  breaking. 
'    MtTU.  Be  it  To. 

Here  is  tetum'd  roy  Lord  of  WefimtrUmL 
Enter  Weftmorland. 

ffifi.  The  Princ*  is  here  at  hand  :P)eafcefa  your  Lordfli^ 
To  meet  his  Grace,  }u(l  diftance  'tween  oof  Armies  / 

Maw.  Your  Grace  of  Tork,  is  Heav'n's  Name  then  for- 
ward. 

Ttrk.  Beforei  and  greet  his  Grace,  my  Lord*  we  come. 
Entet  PriHct  John  «/Lancifter. 

LdH.  Youarewellencountrcd  here,  my  CouGa  Mwfhrtji 
Good  Day  to  you,  gentle  Lord  Arch-Bilbep, 
And  fo  to  you.  Lord  H^fiingt^  and  to  all. 
My  Lord  of  Tvrki  it  better  &ew*d  with  ycu. 
When  that  your  Flock,  affcmbled  by  the  Bell* 
Encircled  yon,  to  hear  with  reverence 
Your  Expoliiioii  on-  the  holy  Text> 
Than  now  to  fee  you  here  an  Iron  Man, 
.   Cheering  a  rout  of  Hebels  with  your  Drum*    . 
Turning  the  Word  to  Sword,  and  Life  to  Detth. 
That  Man  lifs  within  a  Monarch's  Hearti 
And  ripens  in  the  Sun-ihine  pf  his  Favour, 
Would  he  abufe  the  Countenance  of  the  King, 
Atick,  what  niTcbiefs  might  he  feC  abroach. 
In  Ibadow  of  fuch  g^eatnefs/  With  you,  Lord  BiHiOp, 
It  is  even  fo.     Who  hath  not  beard  it  Ipohen. 
How  deep  you  were  within  the  Books  of  Heav'ni 
To  us,  the  Speaker  in  his  Parliament  t 
To  us,  the  imagine  Voice  of  Htav'n  itftlf; 
The  very  Opener,  and  Intelligencer  Coa<  ' 
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Betveen  the  Grace,  Ae'Sindities  of  Heav'n. 
And  our  dull  workings.     Ot  who  (hall  believ^ 
But  you  mifufe  the  reverence  of  your  Place,. 
Employ  the  Countenance  and  6race  of  Hfi/itt 
As  a  fiire  Favourite  doth  bii  Prince's  Nime, 
Ift  Deeds  dishonourable?  You  have  take!  up. 
Under  the  counterfeited  Zal  of  H»v'o, 
The  Subjeds  of  Heav'n'i  S'jbflitute.  my.  Father, 
And  both  againft  the  Peace  of  Havln,  and  hicD*. 
Have  here  up-fwarmed  them. 

Ttrkt  Good  my  Lord  of  LttMAjfer^ 
I  am  not  here  tgainft  your  Faiher's  Peace  :  ■ 
But,  as  I  told  my  Lord  oi  WejimarLtnd^     . 
The  timCi  tnif-ord^r'd,  doth  in  common-Senre 
Crowd  us,  and  crulU  us,  to  this  mopftroui  Form, 
To  hold  our  fafety  up.     I  feojc  your  Grace 
The  Parcels  acd  Particulars  of  our  6rief, 
Th^  which  hath  been  with  fcorn  ifaov'd  from  th.e  Couit: 
Whereon  this  fJjdra-SoD  of  War  is  born, 
Whofe -dangerous  Eyes  may  well  be  charmed  9fleq>, 
With  grant  of  our  moft  juft  and  right  define  ;^ 
And  true  Obedience*  of  this  Madnefscuf'd, 
Stoop  tamely  to  thi;  Fcot  of  IjAajtRj. 

Mow,  If  not,'  we  ready  are  to  try  out  ForcuDu . 
To  the  laft  Man. .  .    _   . 

Hafi.  And  though  we  here  fall  dovif. 
We  hive  Supplies  to  fccond  our  Attempt: 
If  they  mifcjrry,  theirs  ihall  fccond  them. 
And  fo.  fuccefs  of  mifthief  fliall  be  born. 
And  Heir  from  Heir  ftall  hold  this  Qturrel  .up» 
Whiles  EngUnd  Ihall  have  Generation, 

Lan.  You  aie  roo.  ftialJow,  Haftinit^ 
Much  too  flij!low, 
To  found  the  bortoin  of  the  ifter'timeff. 

Wefl.  Pleafcth  your  Grace,  toanfwer  them  dircflly. 
How  far-forth  you  do  like  their  Artictesi 

Lan.  I  like  them  all,  and  do  allow  them  well: 
And  fwearhere,  by  the  Honour  of  my  Blood,  , 
My  Father's  Purpofes  h»\e  been  miftoolc. 
And  fomf,  about  him,  have  too  lavilhly 
Wreficd  his  Meaning  and  Authority! 
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My  Lord,  thefe  Griefs  fliall  be  with  fpeed  redrtft; 
Upon  my  Life,  they  fti  all.     If  this  may  pleafc  you; 
Difcharge  your  Powers  unto  their  feveral  Countici. 
As  we  will  outs;   and  here  between  the  Aimies* 
Let's  drink  together  friendly*  and  embrace^ 
That  all  rheir  Eyes  may  bear  thofe  Tokens  home* 
^  Of  our  reftored  Love  and  Amity.  -  . 

Tork.  I  take  your  Princely  word,  for  thefc  rcdrefles; 

LjiM.  Lgive  it  you,  and  will  maintain  my  word;     ' 
And  thereupon  I  drink  unto  your  Grace. 

Hxjt.  Go  Captain,  and  deHver  to  the  Arny 
This  News  of  Peace;  let  them  have  Pay,,  and  part.- 
I  know  it  will  well  pleafe  them* 
Hie  thee.  Captain.  [Exit  Colcvilf, 

Twk^  To  you,  my  noble  LordoflV^/Jww^*/. 

Wefi.  I  pledge  your  Grace : 
And  if  you  knew  what  pains  I  have  beflow'd, 
To  breed  this  prefent  Peace, 
You  would  drink  freely;  but  my  Love  to  ye 
Shall  ihew  it  feif  more  openly  hereafter, 

Tork.  I  do  not  doubfMtou. 

Weji.  lam  glad  of  it.' 
^eaith  to  my  Lord,  and  gentle  Coufin  Mawhraj", 

Mavf.  You  with  me  Health  ia  very  happy  Seafoa« 
For  I  am  on  the  fuddeo  fomething  ill. 

Ttrkf  Againfl  ill  Chances  Men  are  ever  merry» 
But  Heavinefs  fore<runs  the  good  Event. 

Wtfi.  Therefore  be  merry  C02,  fincc  fudden  Sorrow    , 
Serves  to  fay  thus;  fome  good  thing  comes  to  m6riow* 

Terk-  Believe  me,  I  am  palSng  light  in  Spirit. 
.    Mvw.  So  much  the  worfe;  if  your  own  Rule  ba  true.' 

t.tai.  The  word  of  Peace  is  rendetMj  hark  how  ihej, 
fliout. 

Mnv.  This  had  been  chearful  after  Vidory. 

Tarkt  A  peac«  is  of  the  Nature  of  a  Conqueft : 
For  then  both  Parties  nobly  are  fubdu'd, ' 
And  neither  Party  lofer. 

Lan.  Go,  my  Lord, 
And  let  our  Army  be  difcharged  tooii  [£*»(  Weft. 

And,  good  my  Lord*  fo  pleue  you*  let  our  Trains 
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March  hy  us,  that  we  may  petufc  the  Men* 
We  Ainuld  have  cop'd  withaU 

Bijb.  Go.  good  Lord  Hajlingtt 
And  e'er  they  bedirmifi'd.  letibem  ourch  by.      {E^it  H^ 

Lm»  I  truft)  Lords,  we  ftiall  to  night  lye  together* 
Enttr  Weftaiorland, 
Now  CouGd.  whereFore  ftands  our  Army  ftill{ 

VSep,  The  Lcaderi,  having  Chaise  from  you  to  ftand, 
'   Will  not  go  off  until  they  hear  you  fpeak. 

£m,  Tbcy  know  their  Duties. 

'Enter  Haftings. 

H«/?.  Our  Army  is  difper^'d : 
Like  Youthful  Steers  unyoalc'd.  they  took  then:  Courfe 
Eaft,  We(t,  North,  Souths  Or  like  a  School  broke  u^ 
£ach  hurries  towirds  his  Home,  and  fporcing  Place. 

Wt^.  @ood  Tidings,  my  Lord  HikftiniSy  ioi  the  which 
I  do  arreft  thee,  Traitor,  of  high  Treafon; 
And  you  Lord  Arch-bifhop,  and  you  Lord  MtwitAj^ 
Of  Capital  Treafon,  I  attach  you  both. 

Mtrw%  Is  thii  Froceediog  ;uft  and  honouraUei 

Wefi.  Is  your  Affembly  to  f 

Tdrk.  Will  you  thus  break  your  Faith  i 

Lou.  I  pawo'd  you  none : 
1  promis'd  you  Redrefs  of  tbefe  fame  <Srievances 
Whereof  you  did  complain;  which  by  mine  Honour,- 
I  will  perform,  with  a  moft  Cfariilian  Care. 
But  for  you.  Rebels,  took  to  taflc  the  Due 
Meet  for  Rebellion,  and  fuch  Ads  as  yours. 
Moft  (hallowly  did  you  thefe  Armi  cootmencei 
Fondly  brought  here,  and  foolifhly  fent  hence. 
Strike  up  -our  Drums,  purfue  the  fcatter'd  Uray, 
Heaven,  and  not  we,  have  fafely  fought  to  Day. 
Some  guard  thefe  Traitors  to  the  Blodc  of  Death, 
Treifons  true  Bfd>  and  yielder  up  of  Breath.         \Extimt 
£»/o-FaIftaffe  *ni  Colevjle. 

^«i  What's ydur  Name,  Sir?  Of  what  Connderation  arp 
youi  And  of  whatplace,  I  pray?  ' 

CqU  I  am  a  Knight,  Sir: 
And  iny  Name  is  CoUviU  of  the  Dalr. 

Fat,  Well  then,  CaUvilt  is  yonr  Name,  a  ^Knight  is  ycw 
Dc£rer,  and  your  Place,  the  Dde.    Ctifpik  iha^t  fliif  be 
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your  Name*  1  Traitor  your  Degree,  and  the  Dungeon  your 
Plice.  a  pUce  deep  enough :  So  Ihall  you  ftill  be  C*UviU  t^ 
the  Dale. 

CaU.  Art  not  you  Sir  Jtim  F^aft 

FaL  As  good  ^  Man  as  be.  Sir»  who  e'er  I  am :  Do  ye 
yield*  Sir,  or  (hall  I  Twcat  for  youi  If  Ido  fweat,  they  are 
the  drops  of  thy  Loven.  and  they  weep  for  thy  Death* 
therefore  rowie  up  Fear  and  Trembling,  and  do  obfcrvance 
to  my  Mercy. 

CaU.  I  thinli  you  are  Sir  John  Falfidff,  and  in  that  thought 
yield  me. 

FM,  I  have  a  whole  School  of  Tongues  in  this  Belly  of 
mine,  and  not  a  Tongue  of  them  all  fpcaks  any  other  word 
but  my  Name :  Aad  I  bad  but  a  Belly  of  any  indifFcrency* 
I  were  fimply  the  mpft  aSive  Fellow  in  Emrepei  My 
Womb^  my  Woml^  my  Womb  undoes  me.  Here  comesour 
Genera', 

Enter  Primi  John  ffLancafler  md  Weflmorland. 

L4n*  TKe  Heat  is  ptu*  follow  no  farther  now* 
Call  in  the  Powers,  good  Coufin  WefimerUmi.  [Exi$  Weft. 
Kow  FAlJiAf,  where  have  you  been  all  this  while/ 
When  every  thing  is  ended,  then  you  cdme. 
Thcfe  tardy  Tricks  of  yours  will,  on  my  Life, 
One  time  or  oth«',  break  fome  Callow's  Back. 

Fid,  I  would  be  forry,  my  Lord,  but  It  Ihould  be  thust 
I  never  knew  yet*  but  rebuke  and  ehedc  was  the  Reward  of 
Valour.  Do  you  think  me  a  Swallow,  an  Arrow,  or  a  Bui-' 
let?  Have  I*  in  my  poor  and  old  Motion*  the  expedition  of 
Thought!  I  fpeeded  hither  with  the  very  eztrcmeft  Inc|i 
of  PotTibtlity.  I  hive  foundred  nioefcore  and  odd  Poflt^ 
And  here,  Travel-tainted  as  I  am,  have,  in  my  pure  and 
immaculate  Valour*  taken  Sir  Jahn  QtUviU  of  the  Dale^  ^ 
moftfurioua  Kight*  and  valorous  Enemy:  But  what  of 
that;  He  fiw  me.  and  yielded;  that  I  may  juftly  fay.  with 
the  hook'-nos'd  Fellow  of  Rome^  I  amc*  faw,  and  over^ 
camf. 

Lmh.  It  wa<  more  of  his  Courtefie,  than  your  Deferving, 

Fd,  I  know  not*,  here  he  is,    and  here  I  yield  him;,  aiw- 

J  befeech  your  Grace,  let  it  be  book*d  with  the  reft  of  this 

days  deeds;  or.  J  fwear.  I  will  have  it  ie  a  particular, 

JBallac^  with  mine  own  Pidure  on  the  top  of  it,  CoUvil^ 

;,^H,kiffing 
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t:£Eng  my  foot':  To  the  Arhich  coutfc,  if  t  be  enforc'd,  jf 
you  do  not  all  Ihew  lilce  gilt  two-pences  to  me*  dod  I,  in 
the  clear  Sky  of  Fame,  o'et-ihine  you  »  much  as  tbc  fall 
Moan  doth  the  Cynders  of  the  Element,  which  fliew  like 
1>ins  Head's  to  herj  Believe  not  the  word  of  the  Noble  j  tbeif^ 
fore  let  me  have  tighr,  and  let  l!>erert  iaoUnb 

tjan.  Thiiit*:>too  heavy  to  moutiC. 

FmI.  Let  it  fliine  ther,  i      '       . 

L»n.  Thine's  too  thick  to  Hiine* 

FaU  Let  it  do  fomething,  my  good  Lord,  tbat  Bu^dtf 
fne  good,  and  call  it  what  you  wiU. 

t^n.  Is  thy  Name  ColeviUi 

Cole,  It  ii,  my  Lord. 

£«(.  A  famois  Kebflart  tt)ou,  CtUviU. 

Fal,  And  a  famous  true  Subjcd  took  him; 

Col*.  I  am,  my  Lord*  bui  as  my  Betters  are. 
That  led  me  hitlur;  had  they  been  rul'd  by  mc^ 
You  fhould  have  won  them  dearer  than  you  hive. 

Fdi,  X  know  not  how  they  fold  themfelvesi  but  tnoB^ 
like  a  kind  Fellow,  gav'ft  thy  felf  away;  and  I  thu^  theCi 
for  thee. 

Siller  Weftmorland. 

£.<».  Have  you  left  purfuit? 
.    fftfi.  Retreat  is  made,  and  Execution  fta/d^ 

Ldn.  Send  ColeviUi  with  his  Confederates, 
To  Torkj  to  prefcnt  Execution, 
Bluitt,  lead  him  he::ce,  and  fee  you  guard  him  fure^ 

[Ekit  CoIetrilA 
And  how  difpatch  we  lowaid  the  Court,  (ny  Lotdsj 
I  hear  the  King,  my  Father,  is  fore  fick: 
Our  News  fljill  go  before  us  to  his  Majcfly, 
Which.  Coulin,  you  Iball  bear,  Co  comfort  him: 
And  we  wiih  Hiter  fpeed  will  follow  you. 

FaU  My  Lord,  t  beretch  you,  give  itie  leave  to  go  through 
CUuctfitrJhire\  and  vfheh  ybucomc  toCtfurt,  ftittd  mygood 
Lord,  'pray,  in  your  good  reporr, 
;    Lttm,  Fare  you  well,  Fdlftafi    T,   in  my  conditionj 
■  Shall  better  fpeak  of  you,  than  you  defetvc.  [Exit. 

Fd.  I  would  you  had  but  the  Wit ;  'twere  better  than 

your  Dukedome.     Good    faith,    this    fame  young  fobef- 

blooded  Boy  doth  hot  love  me,   n6r  a  Man  ctcaoc  mike 

'  '-         ^"'('^      him 


ef  King  Hcnty  IV,  tx6$ 

him  laugh;  but  that's  nomitveh  he  drinks  oo  Wine.  There's 
never  any  of  thcfe  demure  Boys  come  to  any  proof;  for  thin 
drink  ^oth  fo  over-cool  their  blood,  and  making  manjr  Fifb- 
Meals,  that  they  fall  into  a  kind  of  Male  Green-6ckntTs  j  and 
then,  when  they  marry,  they  get  Wenches.  They  are  ge- 
Dcrally  Fools,  and  Cowards ;  which  fome  of  us''niould  be 
too,  but  for  itiflamtnation.  A  good  Sherris-Sack  hath  atwo> 
fold  Operation  in  it ;  it  afcends  me  into  the  Brain,  dries  me 
there  all  the  foolilh,  and  dull,  and  crudy  Vapours,  which 
environ  itj  makes  it  apprehenfive,  quick*  forgetive,  full  ol 
nimble,  fiery*  and  delegable  Shapes ;  which  deliver'd  o*er 
to  the  Voice,  the  Tongue,  which  is  the  Birth,  becomes 
excellent  Wit.  The  fecond  property  of  your  excellent  Sher- 
ris,  it,  the  warming  of  the  Blood;  which  before,  coM  and 
fetUed,  left  the  Liver  white  and  pale;  which  is  the  Badge 
of  Puftllanimity,  and  Cowardice ;  but  the  Sherris  warms  it. 
and  onkei  it  courfe  from  the  inwards,  to  the  Parts  extreme; 
it  illuminateth  the  Face,  which,  as  a  Beacon,  gives  warning 
to  til  the  reft  of  this  little  Kingdom,  Man,  to  arm;  ana 
then  the  Vital  Commoners,  and  inland  petty  Spirits,  mufter 
mc  all  Co  their  Captain,  the  Heart  ;  who  great,  and  puft  up 
with  his  Retinue,  doth  any  Deed  of  Courage ;  and  this  Va- 
lour comes  of  Sherris.  So  that  Skill  in  the  Weapon  is  no- 
thing, without  Sacki  for  that  fets  it  a  work;. and  Learning  t 
meet  Hoard  of  Gold,  kept  by  a  Devil,  till  Sack  commences 
ir.  and  fets  it  in  A^,  and  ufe.  Hereof  comes  it,  that  Prince 
ffarrjf  is  valiant ;  for  the  cold  Blood  he  did  naturally  inhierit 
of  his  Father,  he  hath,  like  lean,  fterit,  and  bare  Land,  ma- 
nured, husbanded,  and  till'd,  with  excellent  endeavoLfr  of 
drinking  good  and  good  {lore  of  fertil  Sherris,  that  he  is  - 
become  very  hot,  and  valiant.  If  I  had  a  tbouland  Sons,, 
the  (irfl  Principle  I  would  teach  them,  (hould  be  to  forfwear 
thin  Potations,  and  to  addid  themfelves  to  Sack. 

Enter  Bardolph. 
How  now,  Btriklph  f 

Bard.  The  Army  is  difcharged  all.  and  gone. 

Fal.  Let  them^o  ;  111  through  GiocefierJbire,»ad  there  will 
I  Tifit  Miller  Raktrt  Shdtlojif,  Bfquire  :  I  have  him  already 
tempering  between  iqy  finger  and  my  thumb,  and  (hortly 
will  I  Teal  with  him.     Come  away.  [£«**/., 

Voi-  lU.  U  SCENE 
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SCENE   11. 

E>iter  Kirn^  Henry,  Warwick,  Oatence,  Mttd  Gloucefter." 

K.Htnry*  Now  Lords,  ifHeav'n  doth  give  fuccdtiul  cod 
Tq  this  Debate  th»  bleedetfa  u  our  doon. 
We  will  our  Youth  lead  on  to  higbei  Fields, 
And  draw  no  Swords,  but  what  are  fandifi'd. 
Our  Navy  is  addrefs'd,  our  Power  coUc&ed, 
Our  SubAimtes,  in  abfence,  well  invefted. 
And  every  thing  lyes  level  to  our  wifii : 
Only  we  want  a  little  perfonal  flrengch  : 
And  pawfe  us,  till  thefe  Rebels*  now  a-foot^  -  ^ 

Come  underneath  the  Yoak  of  (Severainent. 

Wat.  Both  which  we  doubt  not,  butyour  Majefly 
ShiU  foon  enjoy. 

JC.  Henrj.  Humfhrj^  ray  Soo  t^GUucefiert  wjiereifthe 
Prince  your  Brother  J 

Glo.  I  think  he's  gone  to  bunt,  my  Lord,  at  Windfar* 
K,  HtKry.  And  how  accompanied! 
Glo,  I  do  not  know,  my  Lord. 

K.  Henrj.  IsnothisBrother,7A0ffMfof  CiiiirtfM'ffWithhiinf 
Glo.  No,  my  good  Lord,  he  is  in  preleoce  here. 
CUr.  What  would  my  Lord  and  Father/ 
K.  HtHrj.  Nothing  but  well  to  thee,  Thtmtu  of  Clarenstt 
How  chance  thou  art  not  with  the  Prince,  thy  Brother! 
He  loves  thee,  and  thou  do'fi  nested  hio,  Tkemati 
Thou  hafl  a  better  place  in  his  Affedion 
Than  all  thy  Brothers:  Cherifh  ir,  my  Boy,    ' 
And  Nobic  Offices  thou  may'ft  effeft 
Of  Mediition,  after  I  am  dead. 
Between  bis  Greatnefs,  and  thy  other  Br<tbren. 
Therefore  omit  him  not;  blunt  not  his  Love, 
Nor  lofe  the  good  Advantage  of  his  Grace, 
By  Teeming  cold  or  cirelefs  of  his  will. 
For  he  is  gracious  if  be  be  obferv'd;       ■  • 
He  hath  a  Tear  for  Pity,  and  a  Hand 
Open  as  Day,  for  melting  Charity  : 
Yet  notwitbflanding,  being  incens'd,  he's  Flin^ 
As  humorous  as  Winter,  and  is  Hidden 
Aj  FIiws  congealed  in  the  Spring  of  day.  Coo'^l 

'  '      '■■  Hit 
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Mis  Temper  therefore  muft^  be  well  obferv'd : 

Chide  faim  for  faults,  and  do  it  reverently, 

Wfaen  you  perceire  fais  blood  inclin'd  to  mirth: 

But  being  Eooody,  give  him  libe  and  fcopc^ 

Till  that  his  palBoDS,  like  a  While  on  ground. 

Coofonod  themfelves  with  working.    Learn  this»  T%»nt4ii 

And  thou  fhalt  prove  a  Shelter  to  thy  Friendi. 

A  Hoop  of  Gold  to  bind  thy  Brothers  in  t 

That  the  united  Veffel  to  their  Blood, 

Mingled  with  Venom  of  Suggeflion,  ' 

As  force,  perforce,  thii  Age  will  pour  it  inj 

Shall  never  leak,  though  it  do  work  as  fltong 

As  ^tfutrntut  or  rafti  6un- powder. 

Om:  I  fhall  obrefve  him  with  all  care  and  love. 

K.Htmj*  Whyart  thounot  aiW!»Ki/«»rwithhim,TA(w-«{ 

CUr.  He  is  not  there  to  day  ;  he  dines  in  Landan. 

K.  Htitrj.  And  how  accompanied  \  Can'ft  thou  tell  that! 

Ger,  With  J'wxVand  other  his  continual  Followtrs, 

K,  Htmj,  Moft  rubjed  if.  the  fatted  Soil  to  VYecdst 
And  He.  the  Noble  Image  of  my  Youth, 
Is.  over-ipread  with  themj  therefore  my  grief 
Stretches  it  felf  beyond  the  hour  of  Death; 
The  Uood  weeps  from  my  heart,  when  I  do  fliap^  ',     ' 

In  forms  ioiiginary,  th'unguided  Days, 
And  rotteff  Times,  that  you  ihall  look  upon. 
When  I  am  Oeeping  with  my  Anceftors. 
For  when  his  head-ftrong  Kiot  hath  no  Curb, 
When  Rage  and  hot  Blood  are  his  Counfellorrr 
When  Means  and  lavifti  Manners  meet  together. 
Oh,  with  what  Wings  (hall  his  AfFedion  fly 
Tow'rds  fronting  Peril,  and  oppos'd  decay  \ 

Wtr.  My  gracious  Lord,  you  look  beyond  him  quiti'^ 
The  Prince  but  ftudies  his  Companions, 
Ijkea  ilrange  Tongue;  wherein,  to  gain  the  Language, 
*Tis  needful,  that  tnemofl  immodeft  word 
Be  look*d  upon,  and  learn'd  ;  which  once  attaia'd. 
Your  HtghneH  knows,  comes  to  no  farther  ufe* 
But  to  be  known,  and  hated.     So,  like  grofs  terms,' 
\ ,  The  Prince  will,  in  the  pcrfeanefi  of  time, 
C»ft  off  his  Followers;  and  their  Memory 
,  Shall  If  a  Pattern,  or  a  Mcafure  live,  >.  .oo>jlc 

u  *  ^  i j 


1 26  8  The  Second  Part 

By  wbicti  Kk  Grice  iniifl  mete  the  lives  of  oiherf* 
Turning  paft  Evils  to  advantages. 

K.  Henrj.  Tisfcldom,  wheiuhcBecdoih  leave  hcrComb 
In  the  dead  Carrion. 

Enttr  Weftmorland- 
Who's  here  ?  WefimorUnd  \ 

Wefl.  Health  to  my  Soveraign,  and  new  happinefi  ,    ; 
Added  ro  that,  that  I  am  to  deliver. 
Prince  yohHf  your  San,  doth  kifs  your  Grace's  hind: 
Mowbraj^  the  Bilhop.  Serebpi  Hafiingi,  and  all* 
Are  brought  to  the  Correftiun  of  your  Law  ; 
There  is  not  Bow  a  Rebel's  Sword  unftieath'd. 
But  Peace  puts  fjrth  her  Olive  cveiy  where  t 
The  manner  how  this  Adion  hath  been  horo, 
Here,  at  more  leifure,  may  your  Hrghneft  read. 
With  every  courfc,  in  his  particular' 

K.  Henrj.  O  Wtfimerlatidy  thou  art  a  Summer  &ird> 
Which  ever,  in  the  haunch  of  Winter,  (ingt 
The  lifting  up  of  day. 

Enter  Harecourr. 
Look,  here's  more  News. 

H^re.  From  Enemies  Hcav'n  keep  your  Majtfty  j 
And  when  ihey  ftand  againft  yoii,  may  they  (all. 
As  thffe  that  I  am  come  to  tell  you  of. 
Tiie  Earl  of  l^erthxmderlaiid,  and  the  Lord  B*rJelft 
With  a  gr«at  power  of  Englijh,  and  of  Scettf 
Are  by  the  Sheriff  of  2<in^-^(yeoverthrown  : 
The  iranncr,  and  true  order  of  the  6ghr, 
This  Packer,  plea's  it  you,  coiiiins  at  lii^c. 

K.  Htnrj,  And  wherefore  fhould  thefc  good  News 
Make  me  fick? 

Will  Foitune  never  come  with  both  hinds  full. 
But  write  her  fair  words  ftili  in  fouleft  Letters! 
S'le  either  gives  a  Stomach,  ard  no  Food, 
Such  arethe  Poor,  in  health;  or  elfe  a  Fcaft, 
And  takes  away- the  Stomachy  fuch  are  the  Rich, ' 
That  have  abundance,  and  enjoy  it  not. 
I  Ihould  rejoice  now  at  this  happy  Ntws, 
And  now  my  Sight  fails,  and  my  Brain  is  giddy. 
O  me,  come  near  ine,  now  I  am  much  ill. 

Glo'  Comfort  your  Majefty. 
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O4.  oil,  my  Royjl  Fattier. 

Wtfi.  My  Ssyeraign  Lord,  chear  up  your  felf,  'look  up. 

War.  Be  patient.  Princes ;  you  do  know*  ihtle  Fits 
Are  \vith  his  Highnefs  veYy  crdiniry. 
Stind/rom  hioii.give  him  Aii.- 
He'U  -ftraighi  be  well. 

X^  No  no,  he  cannot  long  hold  out ;  thefe  Pangt, 
Th'incelTint  care,  and  labour  of  his  Mind, 
Hath  wrought  the  Mure,  that  (hould  confine  it  in. 
So  thin,  that  Life  looks  thtough,  and  wjil  break  out. 

QIq.  The  People  fear  me;  for  they  do  obferve 
Unfather'd  Heirs,  and  loathly  Births  of  Nature: 
The  Seafons  cha'^ge  their  manners,  as  the  Year 
Had  found  foAie  Months  afleep,  and  leap'd  them  over 

Qa.  The  River  hath  thrice  fl)w'd,  no  ebb  between; 
.  And  the  old  folk.  Time's  doating  ChtonicUt, 
Say  it  did  iot  *  littlettme  before 
That  our  Gm>d-6re  Ethvard  fick*d,  and  dy'd. 

iVar.  Speak  lowcfi  Princes,  for  the  King  recoveis. 

6/0.  This  Apoplexy  will,  certain,  be  his  end. 

K,  Henry.  I  pray  you  take  me  up,  and  bear  nte  hence 
Into  fjme  other  Chamber:  foftly,  'pray. 
Let  there  be  no  noife  made,  my  g^rtle  Friends, 
Unlefs  fome  dull  and  favourable  hand 
Will  whifper  Mulick  to  "ly  weary  Spifi'. 

W»r.  Call  for  the  Mufick  in  the  other  Room. 

K.  Henry.  Set  me  the  Crown  upon  my  Pillow  here.    . 

Qa.  His  Eye  ts  hollow,  and  he  changes  muth. 

War.  Lefs  noilc,  Itfs  noite. 

Emir.  Prince  Henry. 

P.  fitmy.  Who  faw  the  Duke  of  Cl^eiat^ 

CU.  I  am  here.  Brother,  full  cf  heavinefi. 

P.  Htnrj.  Haw   now;  Rain  within  doors,   and  none  a- 
broad?  How  doth  the  King? 

Glo.  Excefdin^t  ill, 

P.  Henry.  Heard  he  the  good  News  yet  f> 
Tell  it  him. 

Gh.  He  altcr'd  much,  upon  the  heating  it* 

P.  Henry.   Tf  h-  be  fick  wiih  Joy, 
He'll  recover  wiiham  Phyfick. 

'U    I  r        ,    ,C00gl«'jl', 
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Wdr.  Not  fo  much  noiTe*  my  Lords. 
Sweet  Priocej  fpok  law. 
^he  King,  your  Father,  is  difpos'd  to  fleep. 
CU.  Let  05  withdraw  into  the  other  KooHu 
War.  Wil'c  pleafe  yoDr  Grace  to  go  along  with  iu{ 
P.  Htnrj.  No;  I  will  fit,  and  watch  heie  by  the  King] 
Why  doth  the  Crowo  lyethere.  upon  bis  Pillow,  [£jirnww«tf 
Being  fo  troublerome  a  Bed-fellow  {  hm  P;  Henry. 

O  polilh'd  Perturbation  1  Golden  Care  t 
That  keep'ft  the  Poits  of  flumber  open  wide 
To  many  a  watchful  Night:  Sleep  with  it  now* 
;Yet  not  fo  found,  and  half  fo  deeply  fweet. 
As  he  whofe  Brow,  with  homely  Biggea  bound. 
Snores  out  the  Watch  of  Night.     O  MajeAyl 
When  thoudoft  pinch  thy  Bearer,  iboudo'fi  fit 
Like  a  rich  Armor,  worn  in  beat  of  day. 
That  fcald'A  with  fafety  •■,  by  his  Gates  of  breathy 
There  lyes  a  downy  Feather,  which  ftirs  not  i 
Did  he  fufpire,  that  tight  and  weightlefs  Down 
-Perforce  mud  move.  My  gracious  Lord]  my  Father/ 
This  fleep  is  found  indeed ;  this  is  a  fleep. 
That  from  this  Golden  Rigot  hath  divarc*d 
So  many  EngUp  Kings.  Thy  due  from  me. 
Is  Tears,  and  heavy  Sorrows  of  the  Blood, 
Which  Nature,  Love,  and  filial  Tendernefs 
Shall.  O  dear  Father,  pay  thee  plcnteoufly. 
'  My  due,  from  thee,  is  this  Imperial  Crown, 
Which,  as  immediate  from  thy  place,  and,  blood. 
Derives  it  felf  to  me.     Lo,  here  it  fits. 
Which  Heav'n  ftia]]  guard : 
'And  put  the  World's  whole  ftrength 
Into  one  Gyant  Arm,  it  (hall  not  force 
This  Lineal  Honour  from  me.     This,  from  thee, 
Willi  to  mine  leave,  as 'tis  left  to  me.  {Exit. 

Eater  Warwick,  Glouctfter,  trnd  Clarence. 
*  K.  Htmj.  Warwick^!  GUsuefieri  Clarence! 
Qa*  Doth  the  King  call? 

JVefi.  What  would  your  MajeflyJ  how  fares  your  Grace? 
K.  Henry,  Why  did  you  leave  me  here  alone,  my  Lords  { 
Cla.  We  lift  the  Prince,  my  Brother,  here,  my  Liege; 
Who  undertook  to  fit  and  watch  by  yoo. 

^  .i-,^\ff*Hrj. 
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K.Hmrj:  ThePriaceoffV^JrjI where isheiletmereehjin. 
.War,  The  door  is  open,  he  is  gone  this  way. 

Clo,  He  cime  not  through  the  Chamber  vhere  we  ftiid. 

K.  Main,  Where   is  the  Crown  ?  who  took  it  from  mv 
KUow?  ... 

War.  When  we  wi(h-drew,  my  Lige,  we  left  it  here. 

K.  Hany.  The  Prince  haib  ta  en  it  hence: 
Go  fcek  him  but. 

Is  be  fo  hafty,  that  be  doth  fuppofe 
My  flee^  my  death?  Find  him,  my  Lord  of  Wanvkkw 
Chide  bin  hither  ^  this  part  of  his  conjoins  '  < 

With  ny  Difeife,  and  helps  to  end  me. 
See,  Sonr,  what  things  you  sre : 
How  quickly  Nature  falls  into  revolt, 
Wben  Gold  becomes  her  Objed  \ 
For  tbii,  the  foolilh  ovepcareful  Fithen 
Have  broke  their  0eeps  with  thought. 
Their  brains  with  care,  their  bones  with  induftry. 
Tor  this,  tbcy  have  cngroffed  and  pil'd  up 
The  C2Dker'd  heaps  of  nnnge-atchiev'd  Gold  ; 
For  thi^  they  have  been  thoughtful  to  invoil 
Their  SonS  with  An,  and  Martial  Ezercifes : 
When,  like  the  Bee,  cuJJing.fi^m  every  Flower 
Tbc  virtuous  Sweets,  our  Thighs  packt  with  WaT, 
Our  Mouths  with  Honey,  we  bring  it  to  the  Hive  i 
And  like  the  Bees,  arc  murthercd  for  our  piir.s. 
Thisbitttcr  tsfte  yield  his  Engrorsments 
To  the  ending  Father. 

.  Mtair  Warwick. 
Now  where  is  he,  that  will  not  ftay  fa  long. 
Till  his  friend's  ficknefs  hath  dctermin'd  me  \ 

,«*?*r-  ^y  F-^/**' .  ^  ^°""^  '**«  P""«  "o  the  next  Rcom. 
Wafliing  with  kindly  Tears  his  gentle  Cheeks, 
With  fuch  a  deep  demeanour,  in  preat  Sorrow 
That  Tyranny,  which  never  quafFi  but  blood, 
Would,  by  beholding  him,  have  wiftid  his  Knife 
With  gentle  Eye-drops.     He  is  coming  hither. 

K.Hewj,  But  wherefore  did  he  uke  away  the  Crown  i 
Enttr  Prince  Henry. 
Lo,  where  he  comes.    Come  hither  to  mc,  ffarry, 
Depart  the  Chamber,  leave  us  here  tlooe.  lExit. 

V    4  f.Htnrj, 
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p.  Htnrjt  I  never  thought  to  hear  you  fpnk  agtio. 
K.  Henrj.  Thy  wiOi  was  Ficher, //rfrrj,  to  that  tboaght  .- 
I  ftay  too  long  by  thee,  I  weaiy  thee. 
Do'ft  thou  lb  hunger  for  my  etnpty  Chair,      - 
That  thou  wilt  needs  inveft  thee  with  my  Honours, 
Before  thy  Hour  be  lipe  \  O  foolifti  Yooth  ! 
-Thou  fcek'ft  the  Greatnefs,  that  will  over>wheIin  thee  : 
Stay  but  i  little  -,  for  my  Cloud  of  Dignity 
Is  held  from  falling,  wiih  fo  weak  a  wind. 
That  it  will  quickly  drop ;  my  Diy  is  dim 
Thou  haft  ftoln  that,  which  after  fome  few  hours 
Were  thine,    without  offence;,  and  at  my  death 
Thou  haft  feal'd  up  my  Expe^ation. 
Thy  life  did  manifeft,  thou  lov'dft  me  nor. 
And  thou  wilt  have  me  die  alTur'd  of  ir. 
Thou  hid'ft  a  thoufand  Daggers  in  thy  thought!. 
Which  thou  haft  whetted  on  thy  ftony  heart. 
To  ftib  at  half  an  hour  of  my  trail  life. 
What  I  can'ft  thou  not  forbear  me  half  an  hour? 
Then  get  thee  gone,  and  dig  my  Grave  thy  felf. 

And  bid  the  merry  Bells  ring  to  thy  ear. 

That  thou  art  Crowned,  not  (hat  1  am  d'ad ; 

Let  all  the  Tears,  that  ftiouW  bedew  my  Herfe, 

Be  drops  of  Balm,  to  fandiBe  thy  Head; 

Only  compound  me  with  forgotten  duft; 

Give  that,  which  gave  thee  life,  unto  the  Worm^ ; 

Pluck  down  my  Officer?,  break  my  Decrees  ^ 

For  now  «  time  is  come,  to  mock  at  Form. 

Fienry  'he  Fifth  is  Crown'd  :  Up  Vanity,    , 

Down  Royal  State  :  All  you  fage  Counfellors  hence  : 

And  to  the  £»^//7^  Court,  aflcroble  now 

From  evVy  Region,  Apesof  idlenef. 

Now  Nei{'hbou'- Con  fines,  purge  yoit  of  your  Scumi 

Have  you  a  Ruffian  that  wilt  fwear  ^  dink!?  dince  i 

Revel  the  ni^l  ti  rob  i  muiderf  and  commit 

The  oldifl  lir.s,  the  newcft  kinds  of  ways? 

Be  happy,  he  will  trouble  you  no  more : ' 

EmgiMid  lh»ll  double  grid  his  trebble  g  :ilr.  ■'■' 

EngUnd  (hall  give  him  Office,  H  Miour,  Might  ; 

For  the  Fifth  Harry,  ffora.  curb'd  Licence  plucks  '  ', 

The  m'J2z!c  of  Reftwim,  and  the  wild  Dog'  '  ■  ' 

\ 
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Shall  fl;(h  kis  Tooth  in  every  Innocent. 

0  my  poor  Kingdom,  fick  with  civil  Blows, 
When  that  my  Care  could  notwith-hold  thyRioti, 
What  wilt  thou  do,  when  Riot  is  thy  Cire/ 

O,  thou  wilt  be  a  Wildernefs  again. 
Peopled  with  Wolves,  thy  old  Inhabicints. 

P.  HemTj.  p  pardon  Die,  my  Liege,       \Kn€tU»g. 
But  for  my  Tears, 
The  mod  Impediments  onto  my  Speech, 

1  had  forc-ftall'd  this  dear  and  deep  rebuke. 

E'er  you,  with  Grief,  had  fpoke,  and  I  had  heard 
Thecourfeof  it-fo  far.     There  is  yoijr  Crown, 
And  he  that  wears  the  Crown  immortally, 
Long  guard  it  yours;  if  I  affed  it  more, 
Than  as  your  Honour,  and  as  your  Renown, 
Let  me  no  more  from  this  Obedience  rifr. 
Which  my  moil  true  and  inward  dutious  Spirit 
Teacheth  this  prollrate  and  exterior  bending, 
Heav'n  witntfi  with  me,  when  I  here  came  in. 
And  fo'-ind  no  courfe  of  breath  within  your  MajeRy, 
How  cold  it  ftrudt  my  Heart.     If  I  do  feigr, 

0  let  me,  in  njy  prefent  wildnefs,  die, 

And  never  live,  to  ftiew  th'incredulous  World, 
The  noble  change  that  I  have  purpofed, 
Coming  to  look  on  you,  thinking  you  dead. 
(And  dead  almoit,  my  Liege,  to  think  you  were) 

1  fpake  unto  the  Crown,  ii  having  fenfe. 

And  thus  upbraided  it.  The  care  on  thee  depending, 

Hith  fed  upon  the  Body  of  my  Father, 

Therefore,   thou  beft  of  Gold  art  worft  of  Gold. 

Other,  lefi  tine  in  Carrat,  is  more  preci&u', 

Preferving  life,  in  Med'cine  potable: 

But  thou,  mift  fine,  moft  honour'd,  moft  rcnow./d, 

Hift  eatthe  Biarer  up, 

Th'js,  my  Royal  Liege, 

AccuHng  IF,  I  put  it  on  my  Head, 

To  try  with  i^  as  wirh  an  Enemv, 

Thar  had  bef>re  my  Face  murdei'd  my  Father, 

The  Quarrel  of  a  true  Inheritor: 

But  if  it  did  infc{a  my  Blood  with  Joy, 

Or  fwetl  my  Thoughts  to  aty  ftrain  of  Pride,   ,-~-      ,      - 
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If  any  Rebel,  or  nin  Spirit  of  mine. 

Bid*  with  theleaft  AffeSiioa  ofa  Welcoow, 

Cive  entertaioment  to  the  might  of  it. 

Let  Hciv'n  for  ever  keep  it  from  my  Head,  '■ ' 

And  make  me  as  the  pooreft  ValTal  is. 

That  doth  with  awe  and  tcmw  kneel  to  it. 

X.  Henrj.  O  my  Son  I 
Heav'n  put  it  in  thy  mind  to  take  it  hence. 
That  thou  might* ft  join  the  ooore,  thy  Father's  love. 
Pleading  fo  wifely,  in  excafe  of  it. 
Come  hither  Harrjf  iit  thou  by  my  Bed, 
And  hear,  X  think,  the  very  bieft  Counfel 
That  ever  I  fliall  breath.  HeaWn  knows,  my  Son. 
By  vhat  by-pathi,  and  indired  nook'd-wtys 
I  met  this  Crown ;  and  I  my  felf  know  well 
How  troublefome  it  fate  upon  my  Head. 
To  checi  it  fhalldefcend  with  better  Quiet, 
Better  Opinion,  better  Confirmation: 
For  all  the  Soil  of  the  Atchievment  goes 
With  me.  into  the  Earth.     It  feem'd  in  me. 
But  as  an  Honour  fnatch'd  with  boift'rous  Hand, 
And  I  had  many  living  to  upbraid 
My  gain  of  it,  by  their  Athftances, 
Which  daily  grew  to  Quarrel,  and  to  Blood-fbed, 
Wounding  fuppofed  Peace,     All  thele  bold  Fears, 
Thoufeetf,  with  peri],  I  have  anfwered; 
For  all  my  Reign  hath  been  but  as  a  Sceae 
A&ing  that  Argument.  And  bow  my  Death 
Changes  the  Mode;  For  what  in  me  was  pnrchas'd. 
Falls  upon  thee,  in  a  more  fairer  fort. 
So  thou  the  Gailand  wear'ft  fuccelSyely; 
Yet,  though  thou  Aand'ft  more  fure,  than  I  could  do. 
Thou  art  not  firm  enough,  fince  griefs  are  green: 
,    And  all  thy  Friends,  which  thou  mud  make  thy  Friends, 
Have  but  their  Stings,  and  Teeth,  newly  taken  outj 
By  whofe  fell  working,  I  was  firft  advanc'd. 
And  by  whole  Power,  I  well  might  lodge  a  Fear 
To  be  again  diTpIac'd.     Which  to  avoid, 
1  cut  thtm  off^  and  had  a  purpofe  now 
To  lead  out  many  to  the  Holy  Land; 

Left 


of  Kmg  Henry  IV.  1 175 

Left  reft,  and  lying  ftilli  might  make  then  look 
Too  netr  unto  mj  State.     Therefore,  my  ffdrrj. 
Be  it  thy  Courfe  to  "bune  giddy  Minds 
With  Foreign  Qaurrels;  that  Adion,  hence  born  ou^ 
May  w»fte  the  Memory  of  the  former  Days. 
More  would  I,  but  nay  Lungs  are  wafted  lb. 
That  ftrength  of  Speech  is  utterly  deiy'd  me. 
How  I  came  by  the  Crown,  O  Heaven  forgive : 
And  gtancit  miy>  with  thee,  in  true  peace  live^ 

'  P.  Htnrj.  My  gracious  Liege: 
You  won  it,  ^ore  it,  kept  it,  gave  it  me; 
Then  plain  and  right  muft  my  pofTeffion  bej 
Which  I,  with  more,  than  with  a  common  pain, 
'(Sainil  ill  the  World,  will  rightfully  maintain* 

B»ter  L»rd  John  of  Lancafter  Md  Warwick. 

Ka  Htmj,  Look,  look, 
Here  comes  my  Jthn  of  l^ntafiir: 

£iw.  Health]  Peace  and' Happinels 
To  my  Koyjl  Father: 

,  K.  Henry.  Thou  bring'ft  me  Happinef^  Sod  y»bifi 
But  Health,  alack^  with  youthful  Wings  is  flown        '■ 
From  this  bare,  withered  Trunk,     Upon  thy  fight 
My  worldly  Bufinefs  makes  a  Period. 
Where  is  my  Lord  oiWAnuickS 

P,  Henry.  My  Lord  of  Wkrwiek' 

JC.  Henry.  Doth  any  Name  particular  belcmg 
Unto  the  Lodging,  where  I  hrft  did  fwoon? 

War.  'Tiscairdy«r«/rf/f»»,  my  noble  Lord. 

K.  Henry,  Laud  be  to  Heav'n : 
Even  there  my  Life  muft  end. 
It  hath  been  prophefy'd  to  me  many  Yean,  '- 

I  (hould  not  die  but  in  yern/alemt 
Which,  vainly.  I  fuppo&'d  the  HoIyLand. 
But  bear  me  to  that  Chamber,  there  I'll  lye: 

I I  that  JerHjiUm,  Ihall  Harry  die.  [^Exeunt. 

ACT 
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ACT    V.      S  G  E  N  E   I. 

^Httr  Kullow,  Sileoc^  Falftaff,  Birdolph,  Page,  anti  Divy. 

Sh4i.T%  Y  Cock  and  Pye  you  Ihall  not  away  to  Nieht. 
i>  WhM.  Davy,  I  fay.  ^ 

Fal.  You  muft  «cufe  me.  Mifter  Revert  ShaUnv. 
ShM.  I  will  not  cjtcufe  you :  You  Oiali  not  be  excufed.^x- 
cufes  ftiall  not  be  admitted  :  There  is  no  excufe  fliall  fetvc: 
You  Ihill  not.be  excus'd. 
\Vhy  Davy. 
Davy.  Here,  Sir. 

ShaL  Davy,  Davy,  Davy.  let  me  fee,  Davy,  let  me  fee; 
VB//M«(,Cook,bidhimcomeluther— SirysAw,  you  lb  all  not 
be  excus'd. 

Davj.  Marry,,Sir,thus:Thofe  P«cepis  cannot  Jw  rtr»*d  ; 
and  agair,  Sir,  fliall  we  faw  the  head-land  wlih  Wbeatt 

Shal.  With  read  Whcar,  Davy.   Bur,  for  t^lliam,Cooki  are 
there  no  young  Pidgfons? 
Davy,  Yea,  Sir. 
.    Here  is  now  the  Smith's  Note  for  Shooing, 
And  Plough-Irons. 

Shai,  Let  it  he  caft,  and  paid— -Sir  jfft&jr,  you  fliall  not 
be  excui'd. 

Davy.  Sir,  a  new  link  to  the  Bucket  muft  needs  be  had. 
And,  Sir,  do  you  mean  to  flop  any  of  »'»//miw's  Wages  about 
the  Sack  he  loft  the  other  day  at  HinckUy  Fair  ? 

Sb^l.  He  fhall  anfwer  it. 
Sonw  Pigeons,  D<ty,  a  couple  of  iliort-Iepg'd  Htnsj  a  joint 
of  Mutton,  and  any  pretty  little  tiny  Kickihaws,  tell  WilUam 
Cook. 

Davy.  Doth  the  Man  of  War  ftiy  all  Nisht,  Sir? 
Shal.  Yej.  Davy. 
I  will  ufe  him  well.     A  F.icnd  i'lli'  Court  is  better  than  a 
Penny  in  Purfc.     Ufe  his  Men  wtll.  Davy,  for  they  arc  arrant 
Knaves,  and  will  back-bite. 

Davy.  Noworfeihan  they  are'bitten,  Sir;  foriheyhave 
marvelloil^foul  Linnen. 

.yA^^'Wdlconceiitd,  Zf-v;.     About  thy  bufi.efs,Z)tfv;. 
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Duvj.  \  befeech  you.  Sir, 
"TocoiXDXtntactWtUidmf^ifvroiWtncatt  agaioA Qirmtv/  fcrkfs 
6f  the  Hill. 

Shd.  TherearemanyComplainn,  Davy^  againft  tbatfT/ffri 
that  yy»r  is  an  arrant  KDave>  on  my  hnowledge. 

,  Davy.  I  grant  yourWorlhip  that  he  is  a  Knave*  Sir ;  but 
yet»  Heav'n  forbid,  Sir,  but  a  Knave  Ihouldhave  fome  coun- 
tenance at  bis  Fiiends  rcquell.  An  honeft  Mir,  Sir,  is  able 
tofpeak  for  himfelf,  when  a  Knave  is  not.  I  have  fcrv'ij  your 
Wor(hip  truly.  Sir,  thtfc  eight  years^  and  if  I  cannot  once 
or  twicein  a  Quarter  bear  out  a  Knave  againft  an  hondlMan, 
I  have  but  a  very  little  credit  with  your  Worftiip.  The 
Knave  is  nnine  honeft  Friend,  Sir,  thtrefore,  I  befeech  ywr 
Worfhip,  let  him  be  countenanc'd. 

SbM.  Go  to(^ 
1  fiy  he  (ball  have  no  Wrong."  Look  about,  Duvj- 
Where  are  you,  Sir  yeht  f  Come,  off  with  your  Boots. 
Give  me  your  Hand,  Mjfter  Bardolph. 

Bard-  I  am  glad  to  fee  your  Worfhip, 

Shal.  I  thank  thee,  with  all  my  Heart,  kind  Mafter  Bdr- 
doiph,  and  welcome,  my  tall  Fellow:  [T*  the  P<*^iS 

C'jfoe,  Sir  yo}!».  \ 

FaL  1*11  follow  you,  good  Mailer  Stytrt  Shslla-ui,  Smt- 
delfh,  look  to  our  Horfes.  If  I  were  favkr'd  into  Quantities, 
I  Ihould  make  four  dozen  of  fuch  bearded  Hermites  Stavei. 
as  Mailer  SbaiUw.  It  is  a  wonderful  thing  to  fee  the  ftm- 
Mable  Coherence  of  his  Mens  Spirits  and  his:  They,byob- 
ferving  of  him, do  bear  themftlvcs  like  fooliQi  Jufticcs:  He. 
by  converling  with  them,  is  tutn'dinioajufiici -like Serving' 
man.  Their  Spirits  are  (o  married  in  Conjundion  with  the 
Participation  of  Society,  that  they  flock  together  in  confent 
like  fo  many  Wild-Geefe.  If  I  had  a  fuit  to  Miller  Shot- 
low,  I  would  hi  mour  his  Men  with  the  imputation  of  being 
near  their  Mailer.  If  to  his  Men,  I  would  curry  with  Ma- 
iler Shallow,  that  no  Man  could  better  Command  his  Ser- 
vants. It  is  certain,  that  either  wife  bearing  or  icnorantCar- 
nage  is  caught,  as  Men  take  Difeafes,  one  of  another:  There- 
fore let  Men  take  heed  of  their  Company.  I  will  devife 
Matter  enough  out  of  this  SkalloTo  to  keep  Prince  Htnrj  in 
continual  Laughter,  the  weating  out  of  fix  Falhions,  which 
is  four  Terms,  or  two  Anions,  and  he  Ihall  laugh  with  /«- 

ttrvaUMms. 
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tervMlUmi,  O,  it  is  much  that  a  Lie  with  a  flight  Onl^ 
ud  ■  Jeft  with  a  Tad  Brow,  will  do  with  a  Fellow  that  ne- 
ver had  the  Ache  in  his  Shoulders.  O  you  fliall  fee  him 
laugh,  tilt  his  Face  be  like  a  wet  Cloak  ill  hid  up. 

Shot,  Sir>A». 

Fni,  I  cone,  Maflet  ^//eu';  Income,  t/lzRn  ShdUtv, 

SCENE     It 

Enter  the  EM  of  Warwick,  dud  the  Lord  Qatf  Ji^itt^ 

WV.  How  nowt  my  Lord  Chief  Jufticiv  whither  iwa*/ 
Ot,  Jufl.  How  doth  the  King  t 
WV.  Exceeding  well :  His  Cares 

Are  now  all  ended* 
Oi.  J»^.  I  hope  not  dead. 
War.  Hc'j  walk'd  the  way  of  Nature^ 
And,  to  our  Purpofes  he  lives  no  more. 

a.  Ju^.  I  would  his  Majetty  bad  cali'd  me  with  him^ 
The  Service  that  I  truly  did  his  Life 
Math  left  me  open  to  all  Injuries. 

War.  Indeed  I  think  the  young  King  loves  you  not. 

Ch.  Jufi.  I  know  he  doth  not»  and  &  ana  my  fclf         ^ 
To  welcome  the  condition  of  the  Time, 
Which  cannot  look  more  hideoufly  upon  m^ 
Than  1  have  drawn  it  in  my  fintafie. 

Emer  Lord  John  of  Laiicafter.  ©loucefter  and  Clarence. 
,   Wif".  Hefc  comti  the  heavy  fflue  of  deadHirrt.- 
O,  thit  the  livins  Harrji  hid  the  temper 
Of  him,  the  worft  of  thefc  three  ©entleroen: 
How  many  Nobles  then  fliould  hojd  their  Places' 
That  muft  ftrikc  fail  to  Spirits  of  vile  fort  f 

Ch.  Jufl.  Alas,  I  fear  ail  will  be  over.turn'd. 

Lm.  Good  morrow.  CouGo  WMrwiekf  good  morrow.' 

Clo.  Oar.  Good  morrow,  "Coufin. 

i««.  We  meet  like  Men  that  had  forgot  to  fpeak. 

War.  We  do  remember  i  but  our  Argument 
Is  all  coo  heavy  to  admit  much  talk. 

^\^fl'''/""^'''  "TV^  f^'™  tJ'at  hath  made  us  heavy. 
Ch.  Jnji.  Peace  be  wich  us,  left  wc  be  heavier. 
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0&.  O,  good  my  Lord,  you  have  loft  i  ftiend  indeed: 
And.  I  dire  fweir,  you  borrow  not  that  Face 
Of  feemingSorroWf  it  is  Hire  your  own. 

ZtHft.  Tho*  no  Mao  be  aflor'd  whit  Grace  to  find, 
.  You  Hand  in  coldeft  Expedacion. 
.  I  am  the  forricT)  would  twere  otherwife. 

Oc  Well,  you  muft  now  fpeak  Sir  Jtbrn  Fdlfidfffmi 
Which  fwims  agiioft  yout  fiream  of  Quality* 

Ch.  Jujt.  Sweet  Princes,  what  I  did,  I  did  io  honour* 
Led  by  th'  Imperial  Conduft  of  my  Soul, 
And  never  fhill  you  fee  that  I  will  b^ 
A  rigged  and  foreflall'd  Kemiffidn. 
If  Troth  and  upright  Innocency  fail  mr, 
I'll  to  the  King,  my  Mailer  that  is  dead* 
And' tell  htm  who  hath  fent  me  after  him. 

War.  Here  c(Hnes  the  Prince. 

Enter  Prince  Henry. 

Ch.  Jmfi.  (Sood  morrow,  and  Heav'n  fave  your  MajeftyJ 

?.  HeHTj.  This  new  and  gorgeous  Sarment,  Majefty* 
Sits  not  fo  eafie  on  me  as  you  thinic. 
Brothers,  you  mix  your  Sadnelj  with  fome  Fear; 
This  is  the  E»gUjh,  not  the  Tmrl^ilh  Court: 
Not  j4mitrab  an  AmmrAb  fucceeds. 
But  Harry,  Harrj,    Yet  be  fad,  good  Brothers. 
For,  to  fpeak  truth,  it  very  well  becomes  youi 
Sorrow  fo  Royally  in  you  appears, 
That  I  will  deeply  put  the  falhion  on, 
And  wear  it  in  my  Heart.    Why  then  be  fad« 
But  enteitain  no  more  of  ir,  good  Brothers* 
Than  a  jotot-burthen  laid  upon  us  all. 
For  me,  by  Heav'n*  I  bid  you  be  aflur'd, 
I'll  be  your  Father  and  your  Brother  too : 
Let  me  but  bear  your  Love,  I'll  bear  your  Cires; 
But  weep  that  Harrj'i  dead,  and  fo  will  I. 
But  B4rry  lives,  that  fliall  convea  thofe  Tears 
By  number*  into  hotirs  of  Happinefs. 

Lan.  (ire.  We  hope  no  other  from  your  MajeliyJ 

Pt  Henry.  You  all  look  Araogely  on  me;  and  you  noft* 
,Youarc,  I  think,  affur'dj  love  you  not.     (Tt  th4  Oh  Jmfi. 

Ch.  Jitfi.  I  am  alTur'd,  if  I  be  meafur'd  rightly* 
Your  Ma;efty  hatb  no  juflciufe  to  hite  me. 

A  Hmrfi 
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K.  Henry,  Kot  Haw  might  a  Prince  of  my  ^mt  Hopes 
So  great  Indignities  you  laid  upon  me?  [^forget 

Whatl  Rate!  Rebuke.'  md  roughly  fe»d  to  Rrifon 
Th*  immediiU  Heir  of  Engltrnd  I  Was  this  eafie  \ 
May  this  be  wa(h'd  in  Letht,  and  forgotten? 

Ch.y^fi,  I  then  did  ufe  the  Perfon  of  your  Father; 
The  Image  of  hi  I  Power  lay  then  ia  lae. 
And*  in  th'Adminiftraiion  of  his  Law» 
Whiles  I  was  bufie  for  the  Common-wellth, 
Your  Hi^hnefs  pleafed  to  loi'get  my  Place, 
The  Majefly  and  Power  of  Law  and  Jaftice* 
The  Image  of  the  King,  whom  I  prefenied. 
And  ftruck  me  in  my  very  Seat  of  Judgment : 
Whereon^  as  an  Offender  to  your  Fatlker, 
I  gave  hold  way  to  my  Authority, 
And  did  commit  you.    If  the  Deed  were  ill. 
Be  you  contented,  wearing  now  the  Garlard, 
To  have  a  Son,  fet  your  Decrees  ai  naught? 
To  pluck  downjuftice  from  your  awfu)  Bench? 
To  trip  the  Courfeof  Law,  and  blunt  the  Sword 
That  guards  the  peace  and  fafety  of  your  Perfon/ 
Nay,  mnre,  to  fpurn  at  your  moft  Royal  ImigCi 
And  mock  yoi^r  workings  in  a  fecond  Body  i 
Queftion  your  Royal  Thoughts,  make  the  cafe  yours^ 
Be  now  the  Father,  and  propofe  a  Son: 
Hear  your  own  Dignity  fo  much  prophan^d. 
See  your  mofl  dreadful  Laws  fo  loofely  flighted ;  ^ 

Behold  your  felf  fb  by  a  Son  difdain'd: 
And  then  imagine  me  taking  your  parr, ' 
And  in  your  Puwer  foft-filencing  your  Son  :  ■ 

After  this  cold  confiderance,  fentence.me; 
And,  as  you  are  a  King,  fpe^  in  .your  State, 
What  I  hv/e  done  that  misbecame  my  Place, 
My  Perfon,  or  my  Liege's  Sovereignty. 

P.  Henry.  You  are  right  Jufticc,  and  you  wei(;hthiswelt; 
Therefore  flill  bear  the  Ballance,  and  the  Swoid  : 
And  I  do  wiih  your  Honours  may  increafe. 
Till  you  do  live  to. fee  a  Son  of  mine 
Offend  you,  and'obcy  you,  as  Mid: 
So  fliatl  I  live  to  fpeak  my  Fathti's  wOrdi. 
Happy  am  I,  that  hie  a  Man  fo  bold, 
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That  dares  Jo  Juftice  on  my  proper  Soni 

And  no  lefs  hippy  having  fuch  a  Son, 

That  would  deliver  up  his  grcttnefs  fo 

Into  the  hands  of  Jufticet    You  did  commit  met 

For  which  I  do.  commit  ipto  your  Hand 

Th*  unfltined  Svord  that  yo.u  have  us'd  to  bear, 

With  this  Remembrance,  that  you  ufe  the  (ime 

With  the  like  bold,  jufl  and  impartial  Spirit 

As  you  have  done  'gainft  me.    Tiiere  is  my  Hand^ 

You  Ihall  be  as  a  Father  to  my  Youth. 

My  Voice  fhill  found  as  jrou  do  prompt  mine  Eai^> 

And  I  will  ftoop  aid  humble  my  Intents 

To  your  well  pri&is'd  ^ife  DireftidDs. 

And  Princes  all,  believe  me,  I  befeech  you  'j 

My  Father  is  gone  wild  into  his  Grave,  -    ' 

('For  in  his  Tomb  lyemy  Affeflions^ 

And,  with  his  Spirit,  fadly  I  furvive, 

To  mock  the  Expeditions  of  the  World : 

To  fruftrate  Propheliei,  and  to  race  out 

{tptten  Opinion,  who  hath  writ^me  down 

After  my  Teeming.     The  tide  of  Blood  in  me 

Hath  proudly  flow'd  in  Vanity  'till  now. 

Now  doth  it  turn  and  ebb  back  to  the  Sea; 

Where  it  |(hall  mingle  with  the  flate  of  Hoods^ 

And  flow  henceforth  in  formal  Majefty. 

Now  call  we  our  High  Court  of  Parliament, 

And  lee  us  chufe  fuch  Limbs  of  noble  Couofel 

That  the  great  Body  of  our  State  may  go 

In  equal  rank  with  the  befl  govern'd  Nation ; 

That  Wzr  or  Peace,  or  both  at  once,  may  be 

A)  things  acquainted  and  familiar  to  i:s. 

In  which  you,  Fatlier,  (hall  have  formoA  Hand.  . 

._       ;  [T»  Lord  Chiif  Jufikt: 

bur  Coronation  done>  we  will  accite  v 

(As  I  before  remembred^  alLour  State, 
And  ('Heaven  conCgniiig  to  my  good  Intents) 
>fo  Prince,  nor  Peer,  fliall  have  juft  cai^fe  to  fiyj    ■ 
tJ^ve9,fli9rUDtir«n7's  baff  y  life  one  day,  [Bxeitntl 
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SCENE     III. 
Eaier  Fa1(laff>  Shallow,  Silence,  Bardolpfa,  Page,  and  Davy. 

Shatj  Nijr,  you  ftijll  fee  mine  Orchard,  where  in  anAr- 
bor  we  will  car  a  laft  Years  Pippin  of  my  own  grifBng,with 
a  DiHi  of  Canaways,  and  fo  fonh:  Come*  Coulin  Siiemti, 
and  then  to  Bed. 

Fal.  You  have  here  >  goodly  ^dwelling,  and  a  rich. 

Shal.  Barren,  barren,  barren :  Beggars  all,  beggars  all.  Sir 
ychn:  Marry,  good  Air.  Spread  D«ty,  fprcad  i>avj:  Well 
faid,  Dxvi. 

Fat.  This  Davy  fcrves  you  for  good  ufes;  iic  is  your  $er- 
vingman,  and  your  Husbandman. 

ShAl.  A  good  VyJct,  a  good  Varlet,  a  very  good  Varlct, 
Sir  Johtii  1  have  drank  too  mtich  Sack  at  Supper.  A  good 
Varlet.     Now  (it  down,  now  lit  down  :  Come.  CouHn. 

Sil.  Ah,  Sirrah,  quoth-a, 
,Wi  JbaU^ewthing  hut  eat^  and  make  good  Chuu       ^Singing. 
Andfraift  Htavenfor  the  Tnerrf  Tear\ 
Whtn  flep}  ii  cheap  and  Females  dear. 
And  Infij  Ladi  roam  here  and  there ; 
So  merriij,  and  tver  amon^  fo  merrily,  8cc. 

Fal.  There's  a  merry  Heait,  goad  Matter  Siltnce,  III 
drink  your  hsalih  for  that  anon.  . 

ShaL  Good  .Mafter  Bardalph:  Some  winf,  Davy. 

Davy.  S*cct  Sir,  fit;  I'll  be  with  you  anon;  moft  fweet 
Sir,  fit.  Mjfltr  P^t^e,  fit:  Good  Matter  Prfg«,fiti  Profice. 
What  you  want  in  Meat  wc'Uhave  in  Drink  j  but  you  bear, 
the  Htaii'i  all. 

Shal.  He  merry,  MaHer  Bardolph,  and  my  little  Soldter 
there,  be  m;rry. 

Sil.  [Singirp.]  Be  merry,  he  merry,  my  Wft  ktu  4il, 
For  Women  are  Shrews,  ioth  fiort  and  tall ; 
'Tit  merrji  in  flail,  when  Beards  ivag  all; 
And  welcome,  merry  Shrovetide. 
Be  merry,  bL-  merry. 

Fat-  I  did  not  think  Matter  Silenco  had  b^n  a  Man  of  thif 
Mettle, 
'  Sd,  Who'I  T  I  have  been  merry  twice  and  oncee'er  no«u 

Dav.  There  is  a  dilh  of  Leather-cotu  for  you. 

Shal.  Datn.  Ddv* 
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'  i>av*  Tottr  Worlhip — 111  be  wi^  yon  ftreight^  A  Cup 
of  Wine,  Sir. 

&L  [Sin^ng,]  A  Cuf  cf  ff7«, 
Thu'j  britk,  tmdfint, 
.4»d  drinks  tUitc  the  Lt^On  minti 
And  A  merrj  Hurt  livet   long-*. 

Fal.  Well  faid.  Mafter  SHencc, 

Sil.  If  we  Aiill  be  merry,  now  cdmn  in  the  fweet  of  the 
Night.' 

FdL  Health  and  long  Life  to  you,  Mafter  Silence. 

SiU  Fill  (he  Cup,  and  let  it  come.  Ill  pledge  you.Werc't 
a  mile  to  the  bottom. 

Shal.  Honeft  Eardelph,  Welcome ;  if  thou  want'fl  any 
thing  and  wilt  not  call,  beflirew  thy  Heart.  Welcome  my 
little  tyny  thief,  and  welcome  indeed  too;  I't)  drink  to  Ma- 
fler  SMrdelphj  and  to  all  the  Cavileroes  about  Ltiide/f. 

Dav,  [  hope  to  fee  L*»doHf  once  e'er  I  dye. 

B»rd,  if  I  might  fee  you  there,  Davj. 

Shal.  You'll  crack  a  Quart  together?  Hi,  will  you  not, 
Mafter  Bardalpk  f 

Bard,  y^s.  Sir,  in  a  pottle  Pot. 

SUL  I  thank  [hee^  the  Knave  will  ftick  by  thee,  t  can 
aflure  thee  that.    He  will  not  our,  be  is  true  bred. 

Bttrd.  Andril  ftick  by  him.  Sir. 

Shal,  Why,  there  fpoke  a  King";  Lack  nothing,  be  merry. 
Look,  who's  at  Door  there,  bo:  Who  knocks! 

FaU  Why  now  you  have  done  me  right. 

Sit.  [Singing.]]  D»  me  fights  dhd  dtdr  me  KMight,  Samingo. 
Is*t  not  foj 

Fdl.  'Tis  fo. 

SiL  Is't  \  Why  then  fay  an  old  Man  can  do  i^mewhat. 

Dav,  If  it  pleife  yoor  Worftiip  there'j  one  Fipol  come 
from  the  Camt  wiib  News. 

FaL  From  the  Court!  Let  himcomer 
fwirplftol. 
How  now,  Pifiol  I 

'Fiji:  Sir  John,  five  you.  Sir. 

FaL  What  Wind  blew  you  hither,  fifiol! 

Fiji,  Not  the  ill  Wind  which  blows  none  \q  gpoSt  fweet 
Knight:  Thau  grt  iA>w  one  of  the  greaicA  Meq  in  the 
Realm* 
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Sil.  Indeed,  I  think  he  be,  but  Goodman  Ptif  of  S*rfhu 

Fiji,  Pitf?  puff  in  thy  teeth,  moft  recreant  Cowird  bafe. 

Sir  J»hnt  I  am  thy  Pifinl^  a»d  thy  Friend  ;    belter  skelter 

have  I  rode  to  thee,  and  tydings  do  I  bring,  and  lucky  joys, 

and  golden  Times,  and  hippy  News  of  price. 

■Fal.  I  prithee  now  deliver  themtlikeaManofthis  World. 

Pifi.  A  footra  for  the  World,  aDd  Woridings  bafe» 
X  fpeak  of  Africa,  and  Golden  Joys* 

FmI.  O  bafe  AfjriaH  Knight,  what  is  thy  News  f 
Let  King  Covitha  know  the  truth  thereof. 

Sil.  And  SoifM-headj  Scarlet,  AodJphM.. 

Ptfi.  Sfiall  dunghil  Curs  confront  the  Helicon  ? 
And  Ihall  good  News  be  bjffledi 
Then  Piflol  lay  thy  head  in  Fury's  lap. 

ShaU  Honeft  Gcntleniin, 
I  know  not  your  breeding. 

Pifi.  Why  then  lament  therefore. 

Shal.  Give  me  pardon,  Sir. 
If,  Sir,  you  come  with  News  from  the  Court,  I  take  it* 
there  is  but  two  ways,  either  to  utter  than,  oc  to  conceal 
them.     I  im  Sir,  under  the  King,  iofome  Autboiity. 

;>//?.  Under  which  Kirgi 
Bez,onia«,  Ipeak,  or  dye* 

Shal.  Under  King  ffarrj, 

Pifi.  Harrj  theFaurthi'  or  Fifth? 

Shal.  Harrj  the   Fourth* 

Pifi.  A  footr*  for  thine  Office. 
Sir  Jehn^  thy  tender  Limb-kin  now  is  Kitlg^ 
Harrj  the  Fifth's  the  Man,  I  fpeak  the  truth. 
■■  Wiien  PifiolUes,  do  this,  and  fig-me,  like 
The  btaggirg  Spaniard,  .      .         ._ 

Fal.  Whar,  is  the  old  King  de^d  \     . 

Pifi.  As  nail  in  door. 
The  Things  I  fpeak  are  juft.  , 

TaU  Away  Bardolf,  faddle  njy  Horfe, 
Mafter  Rohtrt  Shalltw,  cliufe  what  Office  thou  wih 
In  the  Land,  'tis  thine.     Pifloly  I  will  double  charge  thee 
With  Dignities. 

Bard.  O  joyftil  day  I. 

I.will  not  tifke  a  Knighihood  for  my  Foitunc.  .-       , 
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fifi.  What!  I  do  bring  good  News. 

/W.  Carry  Mafter  Silence  to  Bcd^:  Matter  ShatUwt  iny 
Lord  Shallowt  be  what  thou  wilf,  I  am  Fortune's  Steward. 
Get  on  thy  Boots*  we'll  ride  all  Night.  Oh,  fweet  Piflot ; 
away  Bardelpb':  Come,  Piflel^  utter  more  to  me  ;  and.  withal, 
devife  fomething  to  do  thy  felf  good.  Boot,  boot,  Miftec 
•S&tfUcv,  I  know  the  young  King  is  tick  for  me.  Let  us  take 
any  Man's  Horfes;  The  La«s  of  Engird  are  at  my  Com- 
mandment. Hap[^  are  they  which  have  been  my  Frienijs ; 
and  wo  unto  my  Lord  Chief  Judice.  -  ' 

Ptfi.  Let  Vultures  vile  feize  on  his  Lungs  alfo  : 
Where  is  the  Life  that  late  I  Ud,  &y  they  ?, 
Why  here  it  is,  welcome  thole  pleafant  Days.        {^Exeinat. 

SCENE     IV. 

Enter  Ht^efs  Quickly,  Doll  Tear-lheet  MndBeadlts. 

Hofiefs.  No,  thou  arrant  Knave,  I  would  I  might  die,  tdat 
I  might  have  thee  hang'd  '■,  thou  h^ll  drawn  my  Shoulder  out 
of  ioynt. 

Bf*d.  The  Conllables  have  deliver'd  her  over  to  me^  and 
(he  (hall  have  whipping  Cheer  ennugh,  I  warrant  her.  There 
bach  been  i  Man  or  two,  lately,  kill'd  about  lier. 

Dai.  Nut-hook,  nut-hook,  you  lie:  Come  on,  I'll  tell  thee 
wbat,  thou  damn'd  Tripe-vifag'd  Rafcal,  if  the  Child  I  now 
go  with  do  mifcarry,  thou  hadd  better  thou  hadft  ftrook 
thyMoiher,  thou  Paper-fac'd  Villain. 

Hoji.  O  thjt  Sir  John  were  come,  he  would  make  this  a 
bloody  day  to  fome  body.  But  I  would  the  Fruit  of  htr 
Womb  might  miTcarry. 

Bt»d,  If  it  do,  you  (hall  have  a  Aoztn  of  Culhjons  a< 
gain,  you  have  but  eleven  now.  Come,  I  charge  you  both 
go  with  me,  for  the  Man  is  dead  that  you  and  Pifiel  beat  a- 
(Qong  you. 

Del,  I'll  tell  thee  what,  thou  ibin  Man  in  a  Cenfor;  I 
will  have  you  asfoundly  fwing'd  for  this,  you  blue-bottl'd 
Rogue;  you  filthy  fami(h'd  Corredioner,  if  you  be  not 
fwing'd  I'll  forfwear  half  Kirtlei. 

^lAd*  Come,  come,  you  the- Knight-arrant,  come. 
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If»fi.^O,  that  right  (hould  thus  o>reQDM  nn'shb  Wel^ 
of  fufferancc  comes  eafe. 

DoL  Come,  you  Ro§ue,  come; 
Bring  me  to  a  Juftice. 

Heji.  Yes,  come,  you  ftarv'a  Blood-hoiind. 

Dal.  Goodman  Death,  Goodman  Bones. 

Hoji.  Thou  Anatomy,  thou. 
■  DtL  Comei  you  thin  Thing: 
Come,  you  Rafcal. 

BeMi.  Very  well.  iE.xiHntl 


SCENE    V. 

Enter  two  Grctmi. 

I  Groom.  More  Ruflies,  more  Rufliej.' 

a  Groom,  The  Trumpets  hiva  founded  twic^"- 

I  Grqom.  It  will  be  two  of  cIk  Clock  e'er  they  come  from 

the  Corbnjtion,  '     {_Bxeunt  Groomt,^ 

Enter  Falftaff,  Shallow,  Piftol,  Bardolp!i  and  Page. 

Fal.  Stind  here  by  rae,  Mafter  Robm  Siauilovy  I  will' 
make  the  King  do  you  Grice:  I  will  Icar  upon  hira  as  he 
comts  by,  and  do  but  mark  the  Countenance  that  he  wiU- 
give  me. 

Pifi.  Blefi  thy  Lunps  good  Knight. 

Fal.  Come  here,  Pijlot,  ftand  behind  me.  O,  if  I  had 
had  time  to  have  made  new  Liveries.I  would'bavc  beftow'd' 
the  thoufind  pound  I  borrow'd  of  you.  But  it  is  i\p  matter, 
this  pcorftiew  doth  better »  this  doth  infer  the  zeal  I  had  to 
fee  him. 

Shal.  It  doth  fo. 

Fal.  It  (hews  my  eirneftnefs  in  Affedion. 

Pifi.  It  doth  fo. 

Pal.  My  Devotion. 

Pijii  It  doth,  it  doth,  .it  doth. 

Fdl.  As  it  were  to  ride  day  and  nighty 
And  not  to  deliberate,  pot  to  remember. 
Not  to  have  patience  to  fliift  me. 

Shal,  It  is  mod  certain. 
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FaI.  But  to  fluid  ftaincd  with  Travel  and  Sweating  with 
dcfire  to  fte  him,  tjiinking  of  nothing  clfe,  putting  all  Af- 
fiirs  in  oblivion,  as  if  there  wets  nothing  eife  to  be  done  but 
to  fee  him. 

P'fi.  '  Tis  fimper  idem  ;  for  abfqHe  hoc  nihil  efi.  'Tis  all 
io  every  part. 

Saal.  'Tis  ib  indeed. 

Vtfi.  My  Knipht,  I  will  enflame  thy  Noble  Liver,  md 
inikc  chcc  rage.  Thy  Do/,  and  Htltn  of  thy  nofaie  Thoughts 
is  in  bafe  Durance  and  contagious  Prifpn ;  haliy  thither  by 
moft  roecUnical  and  dirty  Hands.  Rowze  up  Revenge  from 
EhQa  Den,  with  fcij  MtQa^  Snake,  foi  Bd'i  in.  Tifioi  fpeaks 
nought  but  troth. 
F*l.  I  will  deliver  her. 

Ttfi.  There  roar'd  the  Sea ;  and  Trumpet  Claneour 
found?.  . 

Thi  Ttumpthftmnd,  EfHer  Khg  Hetry  the  Fifth,  his  Brotheri» 
4nd  ihe  Lord  Chief  ynjiice. 
Fal.  Save  t!iy  Grace,  King  fial^  my  Royal  Hal. 
Pifk.  The  Heavens  thee  guard  and  keep,  moft  Royal  Imp 
of  Fiine. 

Fal.  Save  thee, .  my  fwect  Boy. 
King.  My  Lord  Chief  Juftice  fpeak  to  that  vain  Man, 
Ch,  Jitlh.  Have  you  your  Wits  f 
Know  you  what  'tis  you  fpealt  { 

,_    Fal.  My  King,  my  ^ow,  I  fpeak  to  thee,  wy  Heart. 
■Kift£.  I  know  thee  not,  oldMin:  Fall  to  thy  Prayers  : 
How  li)  white  Hairs  become  a  Fool  and  Jeftctl 
I  hive  long  Dream 'd  of  fgch  a  kind  of  Man, 
So  futf^;i^fwel^d,  h  old,  and  fo  prophairt; 
But,  being  awake,  I  dodefpife  my  Dream. 
Make  lefs  thy  Body,  hence,  and  more  thy  Grace, 
Leave  gormandizing.     Kiiow,  the  Grave  doth  gape 
Fdrthee,  thrice  widerthan  for  other  Men. 
Reply  not  to  me  with  a  Fool-born  left  i 
"Prefume  not  that  I  am  the  thing  I  was. 
For  Heaven  doth  know,  fa  ihaJJ  the  World  perceive 
That  I  have  turn'd  away  my  former  fejf,  ' 

So  will  1  thofe  that  kept  me  Company. 
When  thou  doft  hear  I  im  as  J  have  beer, 

X  f  '   -Apptoacli 
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Approach  me,  and  thou  fliale  be  as  thou  waft,  > 

The  mior  and  the  feeder  of  my  Riots  ; 

Till  then  1  banifh  thee,  on  pain  of  Death,. 

As  I  have  done  the  reft  of  my  Mifs-leaders. 

Kot  to  come  near  our  Pcrfon  by  teil'mile.  ' 

For  competence  of  Life  I  will  allow  you, '  . 

That  hck  of  Means  enforce  you  not  to  Evil: 

And,  ts  we  hear  you  do  redeem  your  felvet. 

We  will,  acccrding  to  your  Strength  and  Qualities^ 

Give  you  Advancement.  Be  it  your  Ch3i^Q,iny  Lord,' 

To  fee  perforro'd  the  tenour  of  our  Word>    Set  on. 

TaU  Mailer  Shalltw,  I  owe  you  a  thoufand  pound. 

Shal.  Aymarry,  Sir  yohu,  which  I  befeech  you  to  let  me 
have  home  with  roe.  .    ;   ■         . 

FdlThit  can  hird)^  hi,  Mr.  Shdilew.  Do  you  not  grieve 
\t  this ;  I  lliall.be  lent  for  in  private  to  him:  Look  you,  he 
iBitA  feem  thus  to  the  World..  Fear  not  your  Advai]cemenr« 
I  will,  be  the  Man  yet  that  ftiall  make  your  Great. 
•.  Shtl.  I  cannot  well  perceive  how,  unlefs  you  would  give 
4ne  your  Doublet  and  fluff  me  out  with  Straw.  I  beftecb 
you,  good  Sir  John,  let  me  have  6ve  hundred  of  my 
thogfand..  .        ■ 

Fal:  Sir,  I  will  be  as  good  as  my  word.    This,  that  you 
beard,  was  but  a  Colour. 
'  ^W.  A  coiour.'I  f«r,  that  you  will  die  in.  Sir  Jobi'- 

^al,  ]^ear  no  Colours,  go  'with  me  to  Dinner: 
Come  Lieutenant  f(/?ij/,  come  Bardtlph, 
I  (hall  be  fent  for  foon  at  Nighr.     ' 
'   Ch.  Jufl.  Go  carry  Sir  Jch^  Falfiaf  to  the  fleet. 
Take  all  his  Company  along  with  hinri. 

fal.  My  Lord,  my  Lord. 

Ch.Jufi:  I  cannot  now  fpeak,  I  wifl  hear  you  foon." 
Take  them  away., 

Pifl,  Si  fortuna  mt  t^rrWHte,  fiera  me  conttnto.     \_BxeMnt, 
Manet  Lancaffer  and  Chief  Jufike. 

tan,  I  like  this  fair  proceeding  of  the  King's, 
He  hath  intent  his  wonted  Followers 
Shall  be  very  well  provided  for; 
But  are  baniih'd^  '(ill  iheir  Converfetior-f 
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Appear  moi;c  -^ik  and  modeft  in  the  World. 

Ch.Jmfi.  And  fo"  they  arc. 

LiH.  The  King  hath  cill'd  his  Parliamenta 
My  Lord. 

a.>y?.  He  hath. 

La»,  I  will  lay  odds,  thit  e'er  this  year  expire^ 
We  bear  our  Civil  Swords  and  Native  Fire 
As  fir  as  Irdnct.     I  heard  a  Bird  lo  Rngy 
Whofe  Mufick>  to  my  thinking,  pleas'd  the  King. 
<>me,  will  yo«  hence?  [_ExeiH$t^ 
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Fir  fit  mj  Fear;  thtUy  my  Court  e^e;  lafij  my  Speech.  Mj 
Fear  it  jOHr  Dijpteafure;  mjCoMrt'eJ!e,mj  Duty;  and  my 
Sf  techy  M  begyaur  Pardons.  If  you  look,  for  a  good  Speech  now, 
you  undo  me;  for  ji/hat  I  have  lofay  it  of  mint  own  m^ng, 
and  what yinAetdy  Ipoutdfaj,  will,  I  doMh,  prove  mine  owi$ 
Marring.  But,  to  the  Purpoje,  and  Jo  to  the  f^enture.  Be  it 
linewn  tt  jou,  at  it  it  very  weltj  I  wai  lately  here  in  the  end 
if  a  dijfltajmg  Play^  to  pray  your  Patience  for  it,  and  toprei' 
mife  yon  a  hotter ;  I  did  mean,  indeed,  to  pay  you  with  this, 
which  if,  like  an  ill  Venture,  it  come  unluckily  home,  I  breakj 
and  you,  my  gentle  Creditor!,  Ufe,  Here  I  promi/edyou  I  would 
k^,  and  here  I  commit  my  Body  to  your  Merciet :  Bate  mofome, 
and  I  will  pay  you  fomt,  andy  at  mofi  Debtert  do,  premifi 
you  infinitely. 

If  my  Tongue  cannot  entreat  you  to  actjutt  me,  will  you  com- 
mand  me  to  ufe  my  Ltgt  i  ^ndyet  that  were  but  light  Payment, 
to  Dance  out  of  your  Debt :  But  a  good  Confiience  will  make 
any  pofjible  SatisfaBion,  and  fo  will  I,  Ml  the  Gentlewomen 
here  have  forgotten  me -^  if  the  Gentlemen  will  not,  then  the 
Gentlemen  do  not  agree  with  the  Gentlewomen,  which  wat  ne- 
ver feeu  before  in  fuch  an  j^embly. 

One  word  more,  I  befeech  yoi*\  if  you  be  not  too  mttcb  cMd 
with  fat  Meat,  our  humble  Author  will  continue  the  Story, 
with  Sir  John  in  it,  and  make  you  merry  with  fair  Katherine 
ofV\3Ttcf^  where,  for  any  thing  I  f^ow,  FMiS  Jhall  die  of 
a  Sweat,  'unle/s  already  he  be  kiU'd  with  janr  hard  Opinions  i 
For  Oldcsftie  died  a  Martyr,  and  this  is  not  the  Man.  Aiy 
Tongue  it  weary,  when  my  Legs  are  too  ^  I  will  bid  you  good 
Night,  andfo  Iz/teel  down  before  you;  hut  ikdeed  to  pray  for 
the  Queen, 
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PROLOGUE. 


OFcr  <■  Muft  of  Firtf  tbst  would  afcitU 
The  kriihtefi  HeatfH  of  Im/tntiti, 
A  ISngJtiH  for  *  Stagtf  Priuses  to  sSf 
And  MoMrchs  to  behold  ihefivetliHg  Scene. 
7;bM  JboMld  the  ffUrUke  Harry,  Uks  himfelf, 
^iimethiPortofM.ztSt  twd  m  hit  Heels, 
Latjbt  in,  like  Houndif  Jbomld  Famitu,  SlMtrdt  and  Fin 
Cr»iKh  for  Emplejments.     But  fardcM,  Gentlu  all. 
The  pit  UMTMfed  Spirit,  that  hath  dar'd. 
On  thit  Mtovorihj  Stt^.old-,  to  brims  forth 
^Sa  great  Mt  ObjeS^    Cam  this  Ceck^Pit  hold 
The  vafiy  Field  tf  France  \  Or  may  we  crtttit 
Withim  thit  ffoeden  O,  the  very  Casket 
That  didj^ir^kt  tie  Air  at  AgidcouiT  i 
O.  pitrdo^  j  fiiwe  it  crooked  Figure  maj 
Atteji  in  little  place  a  MiUiam,    , 
Amd  let  us,  Cjphtrs  to  this  great  Accotnpt, 
Om  Jtur  imaginary  Forces  ■ivork- 
St^pofe  within  the  Girdle  of  thefe  Walls 
Are  M03i>  confin'd  two  mighty  Monarchies, 
Whofi  high,  up-reared,  and  abutting  Fronts, 
The  perilUas  narrow  Ocean  parts  of  under. 
Piece  tut  our  ImperfeHions  with  jour  Thoughts : 
Jnte  d  thou/and  Parti  divide  one  Man, 
Andmakf'*^*^*'*'")  Puijfance. 
Think,,  vheu  we  talk^  of  Horfes,  thdt  joufee  them 
Kfimiing  ihtif-proud  Hnft  i'th*  receiving  Earth : 
For  'tityoui-  Thoughts  that  now  mufl  deck  6ur  Kings, 
Carry  them  here  and  there;  jumping  o'er  Times'-, 
Tttrning  th'  accompli Jbment  of  many  Tears 
Into  an  Fiour-gUtfs ;  for  the  which  fupply. 
Admit  me  Chorus  to  this  Hiftory; 
Who  Prilogue-Uke,  your  humble  Patience  praj, 
GAgt^  t^jseur,  kindly  ta  judge  our  PUj. 
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King  HENRY  Y. 
A  C  T  I.    S  C  E  N  E  I. 

Enter  the  Arch-Bijbop  of  Canterbury,   an4  BiAop 
tf/EIy.  •'■^ 

Areh-Bifl>9f  •/  C  A  N  T  E  RE  UR  y. 

IY  LonJ,  1*11  tell  you,  that  felf  Bill  is  lirgV, 
Whi^f^in  th'elcTemh  Year  o'th*  JaftKihg'i 
Was  tike,  aDd  had  iiufced  agairift  us  pift. 
But  that  the  fcambling  and  unquiet  time  ' 
Did  puft  it  out  of  farther  Queftioo. 
Ely.  Buthow»  my  Lord,  (hall  we  renftitnow; 
Cant.  It  oiuft  be  thought  on :  ff  it  p^fs  againft  us. 
We  lofe  the  better  part  of  our  PoiTeffion: 
For  all  the  Temporal  Lands,  which  Men  djyout 
By  Tcftament  have  given  to  the  Church, 
Would  they  ftrip  from  us ;  being  v$1u'4,thu». 
As  much  as  would  maintain,  to  the  King's  Honour, 
Full  fifteen  Earls,  and  fifteen  hundred  Knights. 
Six  thoufand  Hid  two  hundred  good  Efqjiires:  ' 

■       And 
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And  to  relief  of  Laaars,'  and  weak  Age 
Of  mdigent  faint  Souls,  paft  corporal  Toil^' 
A  hundred  Alms-houfes,  right  wellTupply'd;    . 
And  10  the  Coffers  of  the  King,  befide,  , 

A  thoufind  pound  by  th'  Year*  Thus  runs  the  BUI. 

Ely.  This  would  drink  deep. 

Cdtit,  Twould  drink  the  Cup  andall. 

Eij.  But  whit  prevention i 

Cant.  The  King  is  full  of  grace,  apd  .fair  regard* 

Ely.  And  i  true  Lover  of  the  Holy'  Cliurch. 

C«i/.  The  courfet  of  his  Youth  promis'd  it  DOCJ 
The  breath  ho  Jboiier  left  Bis  Father's  Body, 
But  that  his  Wildbefs  mortify'd  in  him, . 
Seem'd  to  die  tqo  -,  yea  at  that  very  moment^ 
Confideration,  like  an  Angel,  came, 
And^whipt  th'ofiFendtiig  Adam  oiit  of  himj 
Leaving  his  Body  as  a  Paradife, 
T'tnvelope  and  contain  Celeiliai  Spirits. 
Never  was  fuch  a  fudden  Scholar  made ; 
Never  came  Reformation  in  a  Flood 
With  fuch  a  heady  currenr,  fcowring  Fjultsf 
Nor  never  /^<ir<i'headed  Wilfulnefs 
So  foon  did  K>fe  his  Seat,  and  all  at  otice. 
As  in  this  King. 

Elj.  We  are  blefTed  in  the  Change. 

Ccft.'  Hear  him  but  reafon  in  Divinity, 
And  all-idmiring,  with  an  inward  with 
Vou  would  deGre  the  king  were  made  a  Prelate. 
Hear  him  debate  of  Commonwealth  Affain; 
You  would  fay,  it  hath  been  all  in  all  his  Study! 
Lift  hi«  Oifcourfe  of  War,  and  you  Ihall  hear 
A  fearful  Battel  rendred  you  in  Mulick. 
Turn  him  to  any  ,Caufe  of  Policy, 
The  Goidian  Knot  of  it  he  will  unloole. 
Familiar  as  his  Garter ;  then  when  he  fpeak^ 
The  Air,  a  Chartei'd  Libertine,  is  flill. 
And  rhe  mute  Wonder  lurketh  in  Mens  Earsj 
To  fieal  his  fweet  apd  hoojeij  Sentences: 
,  So  that  the  Art  and  pradick  Part  of  Life 
Muft  be  the  Miftre(s  to  his  Theoriqiie. 
Which  is  a  wonder  how  his  Grace  (bpuld  glean  iti 
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Since  bis  Addi&ion  was  to  courfes  vain^ 

His  Companies  unletter'd,  rude,  and  flitllow; 

His  Hours  fiti'd  up  with  Riots,  Banquets^  Sports ; 

An^  never  noted  in  hira  any  ftudy. 

Any  retirementi  any  fequeAration  , 

From  open  Maunts  and  Popularity. 

.  Ely,  The  Strawberry  grows  underneath  the  Nettlei 
And  wholfom  Berries  thrive  and  ripen  beft* 
.    Neighboiu'd  by  Fruit  of  bafer  quality: 
And  [o  the  Prince  obfcur'd  his  ContempUtlon 
Under  the  vail  of  Wildnefi ;  which,  no  doubr» 
Grew  like  the  Summer  Grals,  fafleft  by  Night, 
Unfeen>  yet  crefcive  in  his  Faculty. 

Cant.  It  mufl  be  fo;  for  Miracles  are  ceas'd : 
And  therefore  we  mull  needs  admit  the  Means* 
How  things  are  perfedcd. 

£lj.  But,  my  good  Lord: 
How  now  for  mitigation  of  this  Bill, 
Urg'd  by  the  Commons  t  Doth  his  Majefty 
loctine  to  it,  or  no  f  - 

Cmt.  He  feems  indifferent:' 
Or  rather  fwiying  more  upon  our  Parf, 
Than  cheriJhing  th'exhibiters  agatnil  us; 
For  I  have  made  an  o£Fer  to  his  Mijefty, 
UpOD  our  Spiritual  Canvocation,  : ) 

And  in  regard  of  Ciufes  now  in  hand. 
Which  I  have  open'd  to  his  Grace  at  large. 
As  touching  Fratue,  to  give  a  greater  Som 
Than  ever  at  one  time  uie  Clergy  yet 
Did  to  his  Predeceflbrs  part  withaL 

Elj.  How  did  this  Offer  feem  teceiv*d,  my  Lord) 

Cam*  With  good  acceptance  of  his  Majefty: 
Save  that  there  Was  not  time  enough  to  bear* 
As  I  perseiv'd  his  Grace  would  £iin  have  done. 
The  feverals  and  unhidden  Paflages 
Of  his  true  Titles  to  fome  certain  Dokedomfj 
And  generally,  to  the  Crown  and  Seat  of  Frmcti 
•  Deriv'd  from  Edivard,  bis  great  Grandfather. 

Elf.  What  was  th'  impediment  that  broke  this  off? 

Cant.  The  French  AmbalTador  upon  that  inflant 
Crav'd  Audiences  »ndth«  Mour  I  think  is  come, 

yo.i. nr,  -  -    r    "   r     ^.oogij-^j 
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To  give  him  hearing.    Is  it  four  a  Clock? 
.Ely.  It  is. 

Cut.  Then  go  we  in  to  know  his  fimbaflie : 
Which  I  could  with  a  teady  gtiefs  declarr. 
Before  the  Frewchmajt  Cpetks  a  Word  of'f* 

Elj.  I'll  wait  upon  you,  and  I  long  to  hear  it.     [Cx/ww. 
Enter  King  HeQry,Glouccfter>  Bedford,Clarenc(,Warwtcfc« 
Weftmotland,  and  Exeter. 

K.  Hemrj.  Where  is  my  gracious  Lord  o£  Gutterkmy  f 

Ext.  Not  here  in  prcfence. 

K.  Henry.  Send  for  him,  good  Uncle. 

Wefi.  Shall  we  call  in  the  Ambi0idcH-,  my  Liege  t 

K.  Henry.  Not  yer,  my  Coufin  \  we  would  be  refoly'd^ 
Before  we  hear  him,  of  fome  thin^  of  weight. 
That  task  our  Thoughts,  concerning  as  and  Fruae. 

Enter  the  Arch-Bifiep  ef  Canterbury,  mnd  Bijbep  */E!y. 

Cmm.  God  and  his  Angels  gtlard  your  f^cred  Throne* 
And  make  you  long  become  it, 

JT.  Hetirj.  Sure  wc  thank  you. 
My  learned  Lofd,  we  pray  you  to  proceed. 
And  juftly  and  religiouHy  unfold. 
Why  the  Law  Stliket  that  they  have  in  France, 
Or  fhould,  or  Qiould  not  bar  us  in  our  Claim. 
And  God  forbid,  my  dear  and  faithful  Lord, 
That  you  fliould  falhion,  wreft,  or  bow  your  reading. 
Or  nicely  charge  your  underftanding  Soul  ' 

With  opening  Titles  mifcreate,  whofe  right 
Sutes  not  in  native  Colours  with  the  trutbt 
Tor  God  doth  know,  how  niarty  now  in  heallh 
Shall  drop  their  Blood,  in  approbation 
Of  what  your  Reverence  (hatl  iijcite  us  to. 
Therefore  uke  heed  how  you  impawn  our  Perfon^ 
How  you  awake  our  Qeeping  Sword  of  War: 
We  charge  you  in  the  Name  of  God  take  hcedi 
t^r  never  two  fuch  Kingdoms  did  contend 
Without  much  fall  of  Bbod,  whofe  guiltlefs  drops 
Are  every  one,  a  Woe,  a  fore  Complaint, 
Gainft  kJm,  whofe  Wrong  gircs  edge  unto  the  Swordsv 
That  make  fuch  wafte  in  brief  Mortality. 
Under  this  Conjuration,  fpeakmy  Lord; 
For  we  will  hear,  note,  and  believe  in  Hearty ,-        t 
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That  what  you  fpeak  is  in  your  Cdnfcicnce  wsffir,  , 
As  purt  as  Sin  with  Baptifin. 

Cant*  Then  hear  me,  gracious  Sorcraigrt,  and  you  Vtersi 
That  owe  your  fclves,  your  Lives,  and  Services, 
To  this  Imperial  Throne.     There  is  no  Bar 
To  make  againft  your  Highnefs'  Claim  to  FtMCe, 
But  this  which  they  produce  ^roin  fharamand^ 
In  terrAm  Sttlicam  ALilieres  hi  fucctdata^ 
No  WomiQ  Ihall  Aicceed  in  Salike  Land  : 
Which  Salike  Land,  the  French  ■ari]'i&\y  gloze 
To  be  the  Realm  of  FrAttct-,  and  Pbaramend 
The  founder  of  this  Law  and  fetaale'Bar. 
Yet  their  own  Authors  faithfully  affirm. 
That  the  Land  &tliks  "  '"  Germany, 
Between  the  Floods  of  Sala  axti  of  Elve:- 
Where  OuirUs  the  Great  having  fubdu*d  the  S4X9tiSf 
There  left  behind  and  fettled  certain  PrtMh: 
Who  holding  in  difdain  the  Cermait  Women, 
,  For  fbme  difhoheft  manners  of  th^ir  Life, 
EftabliOii  then  this  Law;  to  wit*  No  Female 
Should  be  Inheritrix  io  Saline  Land  :     . 
Which  Salikct  as  I  faid,  'tw'izt  Elve  and  Stlat 
fs  at  this  Day  in  Germany  call'd  Meifint 
Then  doth  it  well  appear;  the  ^lA^f  Law 
Was  not  dcvifed  for  the  Realm  of  France: 
Nor  did  the  French  poffefs  the  SdUkg  Land. 
Until  four  hundred  one  and  fwViify  Years 
After  defundion  of  King  PhafAmtndt  , 

Idly  fuppos'd  the  Founder  of  this  Law, , 
Woo  died  within  the  Year  of  our  Redemption^ 
Four  hundred  twenty  fix;  and  Charles  the  6reat 
Subdh'd  the  Saxonti  apd  did  feat  the  French 
Beyond  the  River  Safa,  in  the  Year 
Eight  hundred  6ve.     Befidei,  their  Writers  fty^ 
King  Pepin,  w^hich  depofed  Childerick^ 
Did,  as  Heir  general,  being  defcended 
Of  BUthildt  which  was  Daughter  to  King  CUthair, 
Make  Claim  and  Title  to  the  Crown  of  France  t  . 
Hu^  Capet  alfo,  who  ufurp'd  the  Crown 
Of  Charlet  the  Duke  of  Lorain,  fole  Heir-male 
Of  the  trtie  Line  and  Stock  of  Charles  the  Creat :  ' 

'■  '  '    ^-    '     Y  z        -    -     '  -  To 
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To  find  bis  Title  vith  Ibme  ihews  of  truths 
Though  in  pure  truth  it  was  corrupt  and  naught* 
CoDvey'd  himfelf  as  th'Hetr  to  th'  Lady  tingartj 
Daughter  to  CharUmAin^  who  was  the  Son 
To  Lewii  the  Emperor,  and  Lavis  the  Son 
Of  Chdriei  the  Great :  Alfo  King  Lewis  the  Tenth," 
Who  WIS  fole  Heir  to  the  Ufurper  Q^etf 
Could  not  keep  quiet  in  his  ConfcieRce* 
Wearing  the  Croiyn  of  f ranee,  'till  fitisfy'd. 
That  fair  Queen  IJahlt  his  Grandmother, 
Wat  Lineal  of  the  Lady  Ermengere, 
Daughter  to  Charles  the  forefaid  Duke,  of  Lfrain  ■*' 
By  the  which  Marriage,  the  Line  of  QjarUt  the  €>real 
Was  re-united  to  the  Crown  of  France. 
.  So,  that  as  clear  as  is  the  Sumioer's  Sun, 
King  Pepix's  Title,  and  Hugh  Caputs  Claim, 
King  iJii/is  bis  Sattsfadioo.  all  appear 
To  hold  in  Right  and  Title  of  the  Female : 
So  do  the  Kings  of  Frsuce  upon  this  Day. 
Howbeit,  they  would  hold  up  this  SaHlie  Law, 
To  bar  your  Highncfi  claiming  from  the  Female, 
And  rather  chufe  to  hide  them  in  a  Net, 
Thin  amply  to  mike  bare  their  crooked  Tttte^ 
Vfurpt  from  you  and  your  Progenitors,  [Claim  i 

K,  Henry.  May  I  with  Right  and  Confcience  make  thi$ 
Cant.  The  Sin  upon  my  Head,  dread  Soveraigo : 
For  in  the  Book  ofNumberiy  W  it  writ. 
When  the  Man  dies,  let  the  Inheritance 
Defcefld  unto  the  Daughter.     @racious  Lord, 
Stand  for  your  own,  unwind  your  bloody  Flag, 
Look  back  into  your  mighty  Anceftors; 
@o,  my  dread  Lord,  to  your  great  Grandfire's  Toinbj 
From  whom  you  claim;  invoke  his  Warlike  Spirit, 
And  your  great  Uncle,  Edward  the  Black  Prince, 
Who  on  the  French  ©round  play'd  a  Tragedy, 
Miking  defeat  on  the /ull  Power  of  iri»«« -• 
Whiles  his  moft  Mighty  Father  on  a  Hill, 
Stood  fmiling,  to  behold  his  Lion's  Whelp 
Forage  in  Blood  of  French  Nobility. 
O  noble  EngUpf,  that  could  entertain. 
With  half  their  Forces,  the  full  Pride  of  FrMCCt 


King  Henry  V.  1301 

And  let  anoiher  half  ftand  laughing  by. 
And  out  of  work,  and  cold  for  adion. 

El/.  Aw^ke  remembrance  of  thefc  valiant  dead. 
And  with  your  puiffant  Arm  renew  their  Feats; 
Yoa  are  their  Heir,  you  fit  upon  their  Throne : 
The  Blood  and  Courage  that  renowned  them, 
Runs  ip  your  Veinj  5  and  my  thrice- puiflint  Liege 
Is  in  the  very  Maj-Moin  of  his  Youth, 
R.ipe  for  Hxploits  and  mighty  Enterprifes* 

Exe.  Your  Brother  Kings  and  Monarchs  of  the  Earth 
Do  all  exped,  that  yau  fliould  rouze  your  felf. 
As  did  the  former  Lions  of  your  Blood.  £might; 

Wtfi.  They  Iinovr  your  Grace  hatheaufe,  and' means,  and 
So  hath  your  Hgihneft,  never  King  of  EndanA 
Had  NoWo  richer,  and  more  loyatSubjeCTs, 
Whofe  Hearts  have  left  their  Bodies  here  in  EniUnd, 
And  lye  pivillionM  in  the  Field  of  Fr4nct. 

C*nt.  O  let  their  Bodies  follow,  my  dear  Liege, 
Wi[h  Blood,  jnd  Sword,  and  Fire,  to  win  youi;  Right; 
'  In  aid  whereof,'  we  of  the  Spirituality 
Will  raife  your  Highnefs  fuch  a  mightj  Sum,  ;'  ' 
As  never  did  the  Clergy,  ar  one  time. 
Bring  in  to  any  of  your  Anceftors. 

K.  Htnrj,  \Ve  muft  not  only  arm  t'invade  the-  fi-wcA,   ■ 
But  lay  down  our  Proportions,  to  defend 
Againfl  thz  Scot,  ■vha  will  make  road  upon  us. 
With  all  advantages. 

Cant.  Theyofthofe  Marches,  gracious  Soveraign, 
Shall  be  a  WJl  fufficicnt  to  defend 
©ur  Inland  from  the  pilfering  Borderers; 

K.  Hetirj.  We  do  not  mean  the  courfing  Snatche«  only. 
Bat  fear  the  main  intendment  of  the  Scoty 
'  Who  bath  been  ftill  1  giddy  Neighbour  to  us ; 
For  you  fliall  read,  that  njy  great  Grandfather 
Never  went  with  his  Force<ipto  France, 
But  that  the  Scot,  on  his  unfurniflic  Kingdom, 
Came  pouring  like  a  Tide  into  a  Breach, 
With  ample  and  brim  fulnefs  of  his  furce,    . 
Galling  the  gleaned  Land  with  hot  aflays. 
Girding  with  grievous  Siege,  our  Towns  and  Caitles: 

T  3  ^.00  Thii 
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That  EngUnd  being  empty  of  defence. 

Htth  Ihook  and  trembled  at  th'ill  Neighbourhood. 

C*Ht.  She  hath  been  then  more  fear'd  than  barm'd,  my 
For  hear  her  but  exampl'd  by  her  fdf,  [Li^e. 

.When  all  her  Chivalry  hath  been  in  Franct, 
And  flic  a  mourning  Widow  of  her  Nobles, 
.She  hath  her  fclf  not  only  well  defended. 
But  taken  and  impounded  as  a  Stray, 
The  King  of  Scots ;  whom  Ihe  did  fend  to  FrAnct^ 
;To  fill  King  Edtvar^i  Fame  with  Prilbner  Kings, 
And  make  his  Chronicle  as  rich  with  prtife, 
As  is  the  Ouzy  bottom  of  the  Sea 
With  fiinken  Wrack,  and  fum-lefs  Treafuries. 
'.   £lj.  But  there's  a  Saying  very  old  and  truf. 
If  that  jau  mil  France  U'(»,  then  with  Scbtlmd  Jirfi  htiin. 
For  once  the  EaglCr  England,  being  in  prey, 
To  her  unguarded  Veft,  the  Weazel,  Scot, 
Comes  fneak'ngi  and  fo  fucks  her  Princely  Eggs, 
Playing  the  Moufe  in  abfence  of  the  Cat, 
,To  fpoil  and  havock  more  than  flie  can  eat. 

'Exe.  It  follows  then,  the  Cat  mull  flay  at  homei 
Yet  that  is  biit  a  cruHi'd  neceHicy  ; 
Since  we  have  Locks  to  fafeguard  Neceflaries, 
And  pr^ty  Traps  to  catch  the  petty  Thieves. 
While  that  the  armed  Hand  doth  fight  abroad, 
Th'  advired  Head  defends  it  felf  at  borne : 
For  Government,  though  high,  and  low,  and  lower. 
Put  into  parts,  (kith  keep  in  one  confent, 
Congreeing  in  a  full  and  natural  clofe. 
Like  Mufick. 

CdHt.  Therefore  doth  Heav'n  divide 
The  Aate  of  Man  in  divers  Fundionr, 
Setting  Endeavour  in  continual  Motion: 
jTo  which  is  fixed,  as  an  Aim  or  Butt, 
Obedience ;  for  fo  work  the  Honey  Bee*, 
.Creatures  that,  by  a  Rule  in  Nature,  teach 
The  AA  of  Order  to  a  peopled  Kingdom. 
They  have  a  King,  and  Officers  of  forts, 
Where  fome  like  Magiftrates  corrcd  at  home: 
ptherf.  like  Merchants,  venture  Trade  abroad: 
ptberi,  like  Soldiers  armed  in  their  flings, 

'      ^■^H.yiMaW 
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Make  boot  upon  the  Summer's  Velvet  buds: 

Which  Pillage,  thty  with  merrjr  mirch  bring  home 

To  the  Tent- Royal  of  their  Emperor : 

Who  bulled  in  his  Majefty,  furveys 

The  finging  Mifon  building  Roofs  of  Goldj 

The  civil  Citizens  kneading  up  the  Honey  ; 

The  poor  Mechanick  Porters,  crowding  in 

Their  heavy  Burthens  it  his  narrow  Gatej 

The  ftd-ey'd  Jufiice,  .with  his  furly  hum, 

Ddivering  o'er  to  Executors  pale 

The  lazy  yawning  Drone.     I  this  infer. 

That  many  things  having  full  reference 

To  one  confcnt,  may  work  contrarioufi)': 

As  many  Arrows  Iqpfed  feveral  ways. 

Come  to  one  mark;  as  manywxys  meet  in  oneToyo* 

As  many  fieih  Streams  meet  in  one  fait  Sea  ; 

As  many  Lines  clofe  in  the  Dial's  center^ 

So  may  a  thoufand  Adions  once  a-foor. 

And  in  one  purpofe,  and  be  all  well  born 

Without  defeat.     Therefore  to  Frunce^  my  Liege, 

Divide  you^  happy  £»g/**W  into  four. 

Whereof, -take  you  one  quarcer  into  Frtmee, 

And  you  withal  fhall  make  all  GalU»  lhakc» 

If  we  with  thrice  fucb  Powers  left  at  home. 

Cannot  defend  our  own  Doors  from  the  Dpgt 

Let  us  be  worried*  and  our  Nation  lofe 

The  name  of  hardinEls  and  policy. 

K.  Henrj.  Call  in  the  Meuengers  fcnt  from  the  DaMhu, 
How  are  we  all  relblv'd>  and  by  God's  help 
And  yourt.  the  noble  Sinews  ef  our  Powers 
Trance  being  ourt,  we'll  bend  it  to  our  Awe, 
Or  break  it  all  to  pieces.     Or  there  we'll  fit, 
Ruling  in  Urge  and  ample  £mpery. 
O'er  France,  and  all  her,  almoA,  Kingly  Dukedom^ 
Or  Iiy  thefe  Bones  in  an  unworthy  Urn, 
Tombltfs,  with  no  remembrance  over  them ; 
Either  our  Hiftory  lliall  with  full  Mouth. 
Speak  f  eely  of  our  Afts,  or  elfe  oor  Grave, 
Like  lurkijb  Mutf,  Ihall  have  aTonguelefi  Mauth, 
Not  worJhipt  with  a  waxen  Epitaph. 

Y  4  ■■'    ^'''"'    Enter 
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Enter  jtmkaffduUrt  of  Frinct.' 
Now  are  we  well  prcpar'd  to  know  the  plcafiire  . 
Of  our  fair  Coiifin  Dauphin ;  for  wc  hear. 
Your  Greeting' is  from  him,  not  from  the  King. 

Amb.  Miy  t  pleafe  your  MijeAy  to  give  us  leave 
Freely  to  render  what  we  have  in  Charge: 
Or  fhall  we  fparingly  fliew  you  far  off 
Tht  DnHfhitfi  Meaning,  and  our  EmbaOie. 

K.  Henry.  We  are  no  Tyrant,  but  a  Chriftiai  King, 
JJato  whofe  Grace  oar  Famon  is  is  fubjed, 
'As  are  our  Wretches  fciter'd  in  our  Prifons : 
Therefore  with  frank  and  with  uncurbed  plainefs. 
Tell  us  the  Dof^hin's  Mind. 
Ami.  Thus  then  in  few. 
lYour  Highnefs,  lately  fending  into  Franctt 
Did  claim  fome  certain  Dukedoms,  in  the  right 
■  Of  your  great  Predeceffor,  King  £<ia;«rii  the  Third. 
In  anfwer  of  which  Claim,  the  Prince  our  Mafter 
Says  that  you  favour  too  much  of  your  Youth, 
And  bids  you  be  advis'd:  There's  nought  in  i^MC« 
That  can  be  with  a  nimble  Galliard  won; 
'  You  cannot  revel  into  Dukedoms  there :  ' 

He  therefore  fends  you,  mectcr  for  your  Spirit, 
This  Tun  ofTrealure;  and  in  lieu  of  this. 
DeGres  you  let  the  Dukedoms  that  you  claim 
Hear  no  more  of  you.    This  the  DttHfhin  fpdJcs, 
K.ffemj'  What  Treafiirc,  Uncle  i 
Exe,  Tennii-ball!,  my  Liege. 

K.  Henrj.  We  are  glad  the  Dauphin  is  fo  pleafant  with  us* 
His  Prefent*.  and  your  Fains  we  thank  you  for; 
When  we  have  mitch'd  our  Rackets  to  thefe  Balls, 
We  will  in  France,  by  God's  Grace,  play  a  fet 
Shall  ftrike  his  Father's  Crown  into  the  haxard. 
Tell  him  he  hath  made  a  match  with  fucha  Wrangler^ 
That  all  the  Courts  of  France  will  be  difturb'd 
With  Chaces.     And  we  underftand  him  well. 
And  he  comes  o'er  us  with  our  wilder  days. 
Not  meafuring  what  ufe  we  made  of  thtm.    ■ 
We  never  vaiu'd  this  poor  Seat  of  England, 
And  therefore  living  hence,  did  give  our  ftlf 
To  barbarous  licence;  as  'tis  ever  common,    ''~        ' 

■  That 


Kin^  Henry  V.  1 505 

That  men  are  merrieft  when  they  are  from  home: 

But  tell  the  Dai^hin,  I  will  keep  my  State, 

Be  like  ■  Kio^,  and  Ihev  my  Sail  of  Grcatnef^ 

When  r  do  rowfe  me  in  my  Throne  of  France, 

For  that  I  have  laid  by  my  Majcfly, 

And  plodded  like  a  Man  for  working  days  t 

But  I  will  rire  there  with  To  fall  a  @lory. 

That  I  will  dazzle  all  the  Eyes  of  Franctf 

Yea  ftrike  the  Dduphim  >blind  to  look  on  us. 

And  tell  the  pleafint  Prince,  this  Mock  orhis 

hath  turn'd  his  Balls  to  €un-(lonei.  and  his  Soul 

Shall  Aand  fore  charged,  for  the  wafieful  Vengeance 

That  Oiall  Qy  with  them  :  For  many  a  thoufand  Widows 

Shall  this  his  Mock  mock  out  of  their  dear  Husbands; 

Mock  Mothers  from  their  Sons,  mock  Caftles  down: 

And  Ibme  are  yet  ungotten  and  unborni 

That  fhall  have  caufe  to  curfe  the  Da»phini  Scorn* 

But  this  lyes  all  within  the  Will  of  God, 

To  whom  I  do  appeaf,  and  in  whofe  Name 

Tell  you  the  D/tufbin^  I  am  coming  on. 

To  vcnge  nie  as  r  may,  and  to  put  forth 

My  rightful  hand  in  a  well-hallow'd  caufe. 

So  get  you  htrtct  in  Peace,  and  tell  the  D^Hphin't 

His  Jeft  will  favour  but  of  (hallow  Wir, 

When  thoufands  weep  more  than  did  laugh  at  it. 

Convey  them  wiih  fafe  Condu^.     Fare  ye  well. 

[JExeunt  jimbdffuJtri, 

Ext.  This  was  a  merry  Meffage. 

K.  Hemry,  Wehope  to,make  the  Senderblufli  at  it :      ' 
Thetcfore,  my  Lords,  omit  no  happy  hour. 
That  may  give  furtherance  to  our  Expedition  ; 
For  we  have  now  no  thought  in  us  but  Franft, 
Save  thofe  to  God,  that  run  befdre  our  bufinefs. 
Therefore  let  our  Proportions  for  thefe  Wars 
Be  Toon  colle3ed,  and  all  things  thought  upon. 
That  may  with  reafanable  fwifcncfs  add 
More  Feathers  to  our  Wings:  For  God  before, 
V/e'Il  chide  this  Dduphin  at  his  Father's  door. 
Therefore  let  every  Man  now  task  his  thought. 
That  this  fair  A^ion  qiay  on  foot  be  brought.        {Extunt, 

Fumrtjb, 
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Floftrip.    Bnttr  Ctwwus. 
Nov  all  the  Youth  of  England  are  on  fire. 
And  filken  Dallunee  in  the  Wardrobe  lyes: 
Now  thrive  the  Armourers,  and  Honour's  thought 
Reigns  folely  in  the  breaft  of  every  Man. 
They  fell  the  Pafture  now,  to  buy  the  Hotfe, 
Following  the  Mirror  of  all  Chriftian  Kings. 
With  winged  heels,  as  Emglijb  Mercurits, 
For  now  Itts  Expedition  in  the  Air, 
And  hides  a  Sword,  from  Hilts  unto  the  Point, 
With  Crowns  imperial.  Crowns  and  Coionets, 
Promis'd  to  H»rrjt  and  his  Folbwers. 
iThe  Frauh  advis'd  by  good  intelligence 
Ofthis  moft  dreadful  preparatioi], 
Shake  in  their  fear,  and  with  pale  Policy 
Seek  to  divert  the  Enilijb  purpofes. 
O  EngUmi!  Model  to  thy  inward  Greitnefs, 
Like  little  Body  with  a  mighty  Heart ; 
What  might'fi;  thou  d^*  that  Honour  would  thee  do* 
Were  alt  thy  Children  kind  and  natural : 
But  fee,  thy  fault  France  hath  in  thee  found  out, 
A  nefl  of  hollow  bofoms,  which  he  Gils 
With  treacherous  Crowns,  and  three  corrupted  men: 
One  RiciuirdV.iTl  of  Camhid^e;  and  the  fecond, 
ffenry  Lord  Screif  of  Majbam;  and  the  third. 
Sir  Thomas  Grsy  Knighr  of  Ntrthumbtrtandf 
Have  for  the  (Silt  of  France^  (O  Guile  indeed  l> 
.  Confirm'd  Confpiracy  with  fearful  France, 
And  by  their  hands  this  grace  of  Kings  muft  dye> 
If  HcU  and  Trcifon  hold  their  Pfomifes, 
£'er  he  take  ihip  for  France  ;  and  in  SctuhawpMit 
Linger  your  patience  on,  and  we'll  digeft 
Th'abufe  ofdiftance;  force  a  play: 
The  Sum  is  pay'd,  the  Traitors  are  agreed. 
The  King  h  fet  from  Louden,  and  the  Scene  . 
Is  now  tranfported,  Gendes,  to  Somhampttn^ 
There  is  the  Play-houfe  now,  there  mutt  you  fit» 
And  thence  to  Franct  (hall  we  convey  you  fafe,  . 
And  bring  you  back:  Charminfr  the  narrow  Seas 
To  give  you  gentle  Pafs;  for  if  we  may. 
We'll  not  offend  one  ftomach  with  our  Pby. 
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But  till  the  King  cgme  forth,  and  not  till  then, 
JJatoStiuham^giidowe  (hift  our  Scene.  I^*'^* 

EMer  CtrfofiU  NiiDi  niU  lAtmttnaHt  Barilolph. 

Bdrd.  Well  met.  Corporal  Nim. 

Jfiim,  Good  morrow.  Lieutenant  B*r4efyht 

Bitrd.  What,  are  Ancient  J^i/*/ and  you  Friends  yet? 

JVim.  For  my  pact,  Z  care  not:  I  fay  little;  but  whea 
time  liall  fervc.  there  Hiall  be  fmiles,  but  that  fliall  be 
as  it  may.  t  dare  not  Bght,  but  I  will  winlc«  and  hold  out 
mine  Iron  ^  it  is  but  a  (impleone,  but  what  though!  It  will 
tod  cheefe,  and  it  will  endure  cold,  as  another  Man's  fword 
will;  and  there's  an  end. 

Jiarti.  I  will  beftow  a  breakfaft  to  make  you  Friehdf,  tnd 
we'll  be  all  three  fworii  firotherl  to  frMCe  i  Let  i[  be  h, 
^ood  Corporal  Nim. 

Mm,  Faith,  I  yill  live  fo  long  as  I  may,  that's  the  cer> 
tain  of  it  ^  and  when  I  cannot  live  any  longer,  I  will  do  as 
I  may:  That  is  my  reft ;  that  is  the  rendezvous  cf  It, 

B*rd.  It  is  certain.  Corporal,  that  he  is  married  to  Ntt 
QHiekfyt  ^id  certainly  ihe  did  you  wrong,  for  you  were 
troth-plight  to  her. 

Nim.  I  cannot  tell,  Things  m^ft  be  as  they  nay;  Mm 
niay  Gecp,  and  they  may  have  their  Throats  about  tbsm  at 
that  time,  and  fprne  fay,  knives  have  edges:  It  oiuft  he  at 
it\nay,  though  patience  be  a  tired  namf,  yet  fhe  will  plod, 
theje  mufl  be  Conclufions;  well,  I  cannot  telL 
Enter  Pifiol,  and  Quickly. 

Bard.  Herecoraes  Ancient  A/a/ and  his  Wife;  Rood  Cor- 
poral, be  patient  here.     How  naw»  mincHoft  Pifiol! 

Pifi.  Bafe  Tyke,  call'ft  thou  me  Hofti  now  by  this 
hand,  1  (wear 'I  fcorn  the  term;  nor  Hiall  my  iW/ keep 
Lodgers. 

Q»ick;  No  by  my  troth,  not  long:  For  we  cannot  lodge 
and  board  a  dozen  or  fourteen  Gendewomen  that  livchonell- 
ly  by  the  prick  of  their  Needlts,  but  it  will  be  thought  we 
keep  a  Bawdy-houfe  ftraigSt.  O  weUiday  Lady,  if  he  be 
!not  bewn  now,  we  fiiall  fee  wilful  Adultery  and  Murtber 
committed. 

Bard.  Good  Lieucenantt  Good  Coporal,  offer  nothing 
h.'re. 

Nim.  Pifli. 
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Pifi,  Pifli  fctf-thec,  IJtdnd  Dog;  tbou  prick-ieir'd  Cur  of 

JfiM>U. 

Q»wk.  Good  Corporal  Nim,  ifaew  thy  Vilour,  and  pnt 
tq>  thy  Sword. 

Nim.  Will  you  Oiog  off!  I  would  have  you  Solitt. 

fifi.  SolHSf  egregious  DogI  O  Viper  vilej  The/ilnsia 
thy  moft;  matvellous  Face»  thtjilut  in  thy  Teeth,  and  in  thy 
Throat,  and  in  thy  hateful  Lungi^  yea  in  thy  Maw  pei^jy; 
and  which  is  worfe,  within  thy  nafiy  Mouth.  I  do  retort 
the  fains  in  thy  Bowels ;  for  I  can  take,  and  Pifitfs  cock  is 
up,  and  flafhing  (ire  wilt  follow. 

Nim,  I  am  not  BdriM/eit,  you  cinnot  conjure  me :  I  have 
an  humour  to  knock  you  indifferently  well^  If  you  grow  foul 
witfam^  Pififlf  1  will  fconr  you  with  my  Rapier,  as  I 
may  in  &ir  tenm.    If  you  would  walk  off,  I  would  prick 

Jour  Guts  a  little  in  good  terms,  as  I  may,  and  that's  ths 
umour  of  it, 

Fijt.  O  Braggard  vtle.  and  damned  furious  Wight, 
The  @rave  doth  gape,  uid  doating  Death  is  near. 
Therefore  exhale. 

Bard,  Hear  me,  hear  me  what  I  fay :  He  that  ftrikes  the 
firft  ftroak,  I'll  run  him  up  to  the  hilts,  as  T  am  a  Soldier. 

Pifi.  An  Oath  of  mictcle  might,  and  fury  Aall  abate. 
Give  me  thy  fift,  thy  fore-foot  to  me  give :  Thy  fpirits  are 
more  tall. 

Nita.  1  will  CUE  thy  throat  one  time  or  other  in  fair  term^ ' 
that  is  the  humour  of  it. 

Pifi,  CottfU  4  gorge,  that  i^  the  word.  I  deSethee  again^ 
O  hound  of  0«r,  think'ft  thou  my  Spoufe  to  get  f  No,  eo 
the  Spiitle  go.  and  from  the  Powdring  tub  of  infamy,  fetch 
forth  the  Lazar  Kite  of  Oeffd's  kind.  Dtl  Tear-Jheet,  flie  by 
name,  and  her  efpoufe.  I  have,  and  I  will  hold  the  ^m- 
dam  Qulck^  for  the  only  Ihe  ^  and  Pmu^,  there's  enougti  to 
goto. 

Etatr  the  Bey. 

Boy.  Mine  Hod  Pijiot^  you  muft  come  to  my  Mafter, 
and  your  Hoftefi:  He  is  very  fick,  and  would  to  bed.  Good 
Bardelpb,  put  thy^ce  between  the  (beets,  and  dotheOffice 
of  a  Warming-pan';  Faith,  he's  very  ill. 

Bard.  Away,  you  Rogue. 
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QMkk.  By  my  (roth*  he'll  yield  the  Craw  a  pudding  one 
of  thefe  days;  the  King  has  Ictlt'd  his  heart.  Good  Huf- 
band  come  prcrently.  [£*!>  Quki^ 

B*rd.  Come.  Hiall  I  mike  you  two  Friends!  Wemuftco 
Frttnee  together ;  why  the  Devil  Ihould  we  keep  Knives  to 
cut  one  another's  Throats  \ 

Fiji.  Let  Flouds  o'errwell*  and  Fiends  for  Food  howl  on. 

Nim.  You'll  pay  me  the  eight  Shillings,  I  won  of  you 
«t  Betting. 

Pifi.  Bafe  is  the  Slave  that  pays. 

Nim,  That  now  I  will  hive ;  that's  the  humour  of  ir.' 

Tifi.  As  Manhood  Ihall  compound;  pu(h  home.     {Draw. 

BartL  By  this  Sword,  he  that  makes  the  firft  thruft,  I'M 
kill  him  ^  by  this  Sword  I  will. 

PiJ}.  Sword  is  an  Oath,  and  Oathsmuft  have  their  courfc. 

B^rJ,  Corporal  jVt'w,  and  thou  wilt  be  Friends,  be  Friends; 
and  thou  wilt  not>  why  then  be  Enemies  with  me  too  ^  pre- 
thee  put  up. 

Pifi,  A  Noble  ftialt  thou  hive,  and  prefent  Pay,  and. 
Liquor  likewife'  will  I  give  to  thee,  and  Friendihip  Jhall 
combine,  and  Brotherhood.  I'll  live  by  JVim,  and 
iVf>»lhall  livebyme,  tsnotthis  juft  j*  For  I  Ihall  Sutler  be 
unto  the  Camp,  and  Profits  will  accrue.    Give  us  thy  hand. 

Mm,  I  ihall  have  my  Noble? 

Pijt.  In  ca(h,  moft  juftly  paid. 

Nim*  Well  then,  that's  the  humaur  oft. 
~  Enter  Hoftefs. 

H«fi.  As  ever  you  ame  of  Women,  come  in  cjuickly 
to  Sic  yoh»!  A  poor  heart,  he  is  fo  (hak'd  of  aburningquo- 
tidian  Tertian,  that  it  is  moft  tameniable  to  behold.  Sweet 
M6ri,  come  to  him. 

Nim.  The  King  hath  run  bad  humours  on  the  Knight, 
that's  the  even  of  it. 

Pifi.  Nim,  thou  haft  fpoke  the  right,  his  heart  ii  fraded 
and  corroborate. 

Aim*.  The  King  is  a  good  King,  but  it  muft  be  as  it  may; 
he  pafTes  fome  humours  and  carreers. 

Pifi.  Let  us  condole  the  Knight,  for,Lambkins,  we  will  live. 
[Exeuftt, 
Enttr  Exeter.  Bedford.  i(W  Weftmorland. 

Btd.  Fore  Godi  his  Once  is  bold  to  trull  thefe  Traitors. 
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Ext.  They  fhill  be  apprehended  by  lad  by^ 
Wtfi'.  How  finooth  and  even  they  do  bear  themfelres*  ' 
As  if  Allegiance  in  their  Bofoms  fat^ 
Crowned  with  Faith  and  conftant  Royalty. 

Btd.  The  King  hath  note  of  all  that  they  intend. 
By  interception  which  they  dream  not  o£ 

Ext.  Nay.  but  the  Man  that  was  his  Bedfellow  ! 
Whom  he  hath  Inll'd  and  cloy'd  with  pracioos  favours^ 
That  he  Ihould,  for  a  Foreign  Purfe>  fa  fell 
His  Soveraign's  life  to  death  and  treachery. 

\Stimd  Trmmpeiu 
Eater  the  Kini,  Scroop,  Cambridge,  atU  Gray. 

K,Henrj.  Now  ms  the  Wind  fair,  and  we  will  aboard. 
My  Lord  of  Ctanbri^gtt  and  my  kind  Lprd  of  MMJbdmy 
And  you  my  gentle  Knight,  give  me  your  thoughts: 
Think  you  not,  that  the  Powers  we  bear  with  us 
Will  cut  their  paflkge  through  the  Force  of  ErMiietl 
Doing  the  execution,  and  the  ad. 
For  which  we  have  in  he»J  a0embled  -them. 

Scroep.  Nodoubr,  my  Liege;  if  each  Man  do  liis  bell. 

iC  Hmrj.  I  doubt  not  that,  fince  we  are  Well  perfuaded> 
We  carry  not  a  Heart  with  us  from  hence. 
That  groijirs  not  in  a  fair  confent  with  oun; 
Nor  leave  not  one  behind,  that  doth  not  wiJh 
Succefs  and  Conqueft  to  attend  on  us. 

Cam.  Never  was  Monarch  better  fcar'd  and  lov'd. 
Than  is  your  Majefty^  there's  nor,  I  think,  aSubje^ 
That  liis  in  heart-grief  and  uneaiinefs 
Under  the  f*eet  (hade  of  your  Government. 

Gray.  True  ^  ihofe  that  were  your  Father's  Enemies,' 
Have  fteept  their  Gauls  in  Honey,  and  to  obferve  you 
With  hearts  create  of  duryi  and  of  zeal. 

K.  Henry,  We  therefore  have-great  caufe  of  tfaanlfulnefs; 
And  IhiU  forget  the  Office  of  our  hand, 
S3cn:r  than  quittance  of  defert  and  merits 
According  to  the  weight  and  worthinels. 

Scrvap,  So  Service  (hall  with  fletled  (inews  toil| 
And  labour  (ball  refrefh  it  felf  with  hope. 
To  do  your  Grace  ificdTant  fervices. 

K.  Henry,  We  judge  no  lefs.     Uncle  of  Exeitr,. 
InUrge  the  Man  committed  yeflerday,  \-  ■'  "^'^d^' 

That 
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That  ritl'd  agiinft  our  Pcrfon :  We  confider, 
Ic  was  excefs  of  Wine  that  let  him  on. 
And  on  bis  more  advices  We  pardon  him. 

Ser»op.  That's  Mercy,  but  too  much  Security  i 
Let  him  be  punith'd,  Soveraign,  left  Examplie 
Breed,  by  his  futferance,  more  of  fuch  a  kind. 

K,  Htnrj.  O  let  ls  yet  be  merciful. 

Cam.  So  may  your  HigbneTs,  and  yet  puniHl  toow 

Gray.  Sir»  you  fticw  great  mercy,  if  you  give  hi'm  Li^ 
After  the  tafte  of  much  Correftion, 

K.  Htftrj.  Alas,  your  too  much  love  and  cire  of  me.  ■ 
Are  heavy  Orifons  'gjinft  this  poor  wretch. 
If  httle  faults,  proceeding  on  diftemper. 
Shall  not  be  wink'd  at,  how  Ihall  we  ftretch  our  Eye 
When  Capital  Crimes,  chew'd,  fwiitow'd,  and  digefted 
Appear  before  us?   We'll  yet  enlarge  that  MjOj 
Though  Cambridge,  Scree^,  and  Gray,  in  their  dear  care 
And  tender  pttfervation  ofour  Perfon, 
Would  hive  him  punifti'd.     And  now  to  our  FreiubCiMkl, 
Who  are  the  late  Commiflioners  / 

Cam.  I  one,  my  Lord,' 
Your  Highnefs  bad  me  ask  for  it  to  day. 

Scroop,  So  did  you  me,  my  Liege. 

Gray.  And  I,  my  Royal  Soveraign, 

K.  Henry.  Then  Richard  Earl  of  C<wir«<^<,  there  i(  yoimi 
•  There  yours  Lord  Scroap  of  Majham,  and  Sir  Knigfa^ 
■   Gray  of  NorthitmierlMia,  this  fame  is  yours : 
Read  them,  and  know,  I  know  your  worthiiieft. 
My  Lord  of  Jf^eflmerlofid,  and  Uncle  Exttert 
We  will  aboard  to  night.    Why,  how  now  Gentlemen; 
What  fee  you  in  thofe  Pipers,  that  you  lofe 
So  much  Complexion  /  Look  ye  how  they  change  \ 
Their  Cheeks  are  Paper.    Why,  what  read  you  there. 
That  hath  fo  cowarded  aM  chic'd  your  Blood    - 
Out  (^appearance? 

Comb.  I  do  confefi  my  fault, 
And  do-fubmit  me  to  your  Highnefs  mcrcyv 

Gray,  Scroop.  To  which  we  alt  af^eal. 

K.  Henry.  The  mercy  that  was  quick  in  us  but  late," 
By  your  own  Counfel  is  fupprefl  and  ktll'd: 
Voumiift  not  dare,  fbrAame,  to  talk  ofvercy^  ^,^,,, 

''■-'■  for 


For  your  own  Reafoos  turn  into  your  Bofomsj 

At  Dogs  upon  their  Mafters,  worrying  you. 

See  you,  my  Prisccs  and  my  Noble  Peer^ 

Thefe  EKiliJb  Monfters!  My  Lord  of  Cambridge  hetei 

Yau  know  how  apt  our  love  was  to  accord 

To  furnifb  him  with  all  appertinents 

Belonging  to  his  Honour;  and  this  Man, 

Hath  Toe  a  few  light  Crown^  lightly  confpir'd 

And  fwora  unto  the  praAices  of  FrMct 

To  kill  ui  here  at  Hampten,    To  the  which. 

This  Knight,  no  lefs  for  bounty  bound  to  us 

Tlian  C»mkridge  is,  hath  likewife  fwom.  But  O! 

What  Hiall  I  fay  to  thee,  Loid  Scrtcfy  thou  cruel, 

Ingrateful,  favage,  and  inhuman  Creature  I 

Thou  that  did'ft  bear  the  Key  of  all  my  Counfels, 

That  IcneVft  the  very  bottom  of  my  Soul, 

That,  almofi,  might'ft  have  coin'd  me  into  (Bold, 

Would'fl:  thou  have  praftis'd  on  me,  for  thy  ufe{ 

May  it  be  polDble,  that  Foreign  hire 

Could  out  of  thee  extrad  one  fpark  of  Evil 

That  might  annoy  my  finger  \  'Tis  fo  ftrange. 

That  chough  the  truth  of  it  (land  off  ai  grofs. 

As  black  and  white,  my  Eye  wilt  fcarcely  fee  it. 

Treafon  and  Murder,  ever  kept  together,  ■ 

As  two  yoak  Devils  fworn  to  either's  purpole. 

Working  fo  grofly  in  a  Natural  Caufe, 

That  admiration  did  not  hoop  at  them. 

But  thou,  'gaioft  all  Proportion,  didft  bring  in 

Wonder  to  wait  on  Treafon,  and  on  Murtoer: 

And  whatfoever  cunning  Fiend  it  was 

That  wrought  upon  thee  f)  prepofteroufly. 

Hath  got  the  voice  in  HcII  i^r  excellence! 

And  other  Devils  chat  fugged  By-Treafons, 

D3  botch  and  bungle  up  Damnation, 

With  Patches,  Colours,  and  with  Forms,  being  fetch: 

From  glift'ring  Semblances  of  Piety ! . 

But  he  thit  temper'd  thee,  bad  thee  Hand  up, 

Gave  thee  no  inftance  why  thou  Ihouldft  do  Treafon, 

Unlefs  to  dub  thee  with  the  name  of  Traitor. 

If  that  Umt  Daemon  chac  hath  gull'd  thee  thus. 

Should  with  his  Lion-gate  walk  the  whole  world. 


Ho 
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He  miy  return  to  vafly  Tdrtar  biclr. 

And  cell  the  Lcgioos.  I  can  never  win 

A  Soul  fo  ufie  as  that  EniUflimAiCi. 

Oh,  how  haft  thou  with  JealouHe  infefted 

The  fweetneri  of  Affiance  I  Shew  Men  dutiful  (  ' 

Why  fo  didft  thou.  Seem  they  Grave  and  Learned  / 

Why  fo  didft  thoia   Come  they  of  Noble  Family? 

Why  fo  didft  thou.     Seem  ihey  Religious  i 

Wl.y  fo  didft  thou.     Or  are  they  iparc  in  Diet, 

Free  fom  grofs  Paffion,  or  of  Mirth,  or  Anger, 

Conftint  in  Spirit,  nor  fwerving  with  the  Blood, 

Gtarni/h'd  and  decb'd  in  modeft  Complement. 

Not  workii^  with  the  Eye,  without  the  Ear, 

And,  but  in  pirged  Judgment  trufting  neither! 

Such  and  fo  finely  boulted  didft  thou  feeiu: 

And  thus  thy  Fall  hath  left  a  kind  t£  blot. 

To  nuke  thee  full  fraught  Man,  the  beft  endued 

With  feme  fufpiciou,  I  will  weep  for  thee. 

For  this  rtvolt  of  thine  metbioks  is  like 

Another  fall  of  Man,     Their  Faults  are  open. 

Arreft  them  to  the  aofwer  of  the  Lav 

And  @od  acquit  them  of  their  Pnidice^ 

Exe.  1  arreft  thee  of  High  Treafon,  by  the  Name  otXi-' 
thard  Earl  of  Cambridre.  . 

I  arreft  thee  of  High  Treafbo.  by  the  Name  of  Tbtmtu 
Lord  Scroep  of  AiMpmm, 

I  irreft  thee  of  High  Treafon,  by  the  Name  of  Ti&MMf 
Crtjy  Knight  of  NorthmnhfrUnd* 

ScroBp.  Our  Purpofes  God  juftly  bath  difcovet'd. 
And  I  repent  my  Fault  more  than  my  Death ; 
Which  I  befeech  your  Highnefs  to  foigive. 
Although  ny  Body  pay  the  price  of  it. 

Cam.  For  me  the  (Sold  ofFranu  did  not  feduce^ 
Although  I  did  admit  it  as  a  motivet 
The  fooner  to  e£Fed  whit  I  intended  '■, 
But,  God  be  thanked  for  prevention. 
Which  I  in  fafferance  heartily  wilt  rejoyce  for, 
Befeeching  God  and  you  to  pardon  me. 

Cray.  Never  did  faithful  Subjed  moreicjoyce 
At  the  difcovery  of  moft  dangerous  Trealbn,  s 

Than  I  do  at  tlus  hsur  joy  0  er  my  Telf, 

Vol.  in.  Z  Prevented 
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Prevented  from  t  damned  Enterprize: 

My  Fault,  but  not  my  Body,  pardon,  Sovenign. 

K,Htnrj.  God  quit  you  inhisMercy^  hear  your  Senunctt 
You  have  cenfpir'd  againft  our  Royal  Pcrfbn, 
loin'd  with  an  Enemy  proclaim'd,  and  from  his  Goffen 
Recetv'd  the  golden  Earnelt  ofourDeath; 
Wherein  you  would  hare  fold  your  Kiog  to  {laughter^ 
His  Princes  and  his  Peers  to  Servitude, 
His  Subje&s  to  Oppreffion  «nd  Conteropr. 
Aiid  bis  whole  Kingdom  into  Defolation: 
.Touching  our  Perfon,  feck  we  no  Revenge, 
But  we  our  Kingdixn's  fafety  mull  fo  tender, 
Whofe  Ruin  you  three  fought,  that  to  her  Lavs 
Wc  do  deliver  you.     Get  you  therefore  hence. 
Poor  miferable  Wretches,  to  your  Death; 
The  tafte  whereof  God  of  his  Mercy  give 
You  patience  to  endure,  and  true  Repentance 
Of  all  your  dear  Offences.     Bear  them  hence.       [Exnau* 
Now,  Lords,  for  Trance^  the  Enterprize  whereof 
Shall  be  to  you  as  us,  Itlce  glorious. 
We  doubt  not  of  a  fair  and  lucky  War, 
Since  God  fo  gracioufly  hath  brought  to  light 
This  dingerous  Treafon  lurking  in  our  way. 
To  hinder  our  beginning.     We  doubt  not  oow. 
But  every  Rub  fi  fmobthcd  in  our  way: 
Tben  forth,  dear  Country-men^  let  us  deliver 
OurPuifTance  into  the  Hand  of  God, 
Putting  it  ftreight  in  expedition. 
Chearly  to  Sea,  the  figns  of  War  advance. 
No  King  of  EngUndy  if  not  King  of  Frame.         [^Extunt. 
£s;«r  |'ifiol,Nim,  Bardolph,  Boy,  «»^Hofle&. 

Hefl.  Prethee  Honey,  fveet  Husband,  let  me  bring  ihec 
to  Staiuts.   ■ 

FifioL  No,  for  my  manly  Heart  doth  yem.  Stirtblphi 
he  birth  i  Nim,  rouze  thy  vaunting  VeinsJ  Boy,  brtftle  tby 
Courage  up;  for  Falfiafhe  is  dead,  and  wemuft  yern  there* 
fore.. 

Bard.  Would  I  were  with  him  wherefot'er  he  is,  ehher 
in  Heaven,  or  in  Hell.  '  ■ 

Hofi.  Nay,  fiire,  he's  nor  in  Hell;  le*s  in  Arthitr's  Bo- 

fom,  if  ever  Mm  went  tovf?'n&«r's  Bofomj  ^m«|cafinec 

-       -  '       ■::::".  •    'enj 
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end,  tod  went  away  and  it  had  been  my  Chrifom  Child; 
a  parted  juft  between  Twelvft  and  One,  cv'n  to  the  turning 
c/th'  Tyde  j  for  after  I  faw  him  fumble  with  the  Sheets, 
and  pliy  with  Flowers,  ^nd  fmile  upon  his  Fingers  end,  I 
.  knew  there  was  but  one  way ;  for  his  Nofe  was  as  iharp  as  « 
Pen,  and  a  Table  of  Green  Fields.  How  now,  Sjr  jthn? 
.quctth  I.  What  Man?  be  a  good  Cheer;  fo  a  cried  our,  God, 
God.  God,-  three  or  four  times :  Now  I,  to  comfort  him, 
bid  him  a  Aiould  not  think  of  God;  I  hop'd  there  wis  no 
need  trouble  himfelf  with  any  fuch  Thoughts  yet ;  To  a  ba4 
me  lay  mon  Clothes  on  his  Feet:  I  put  my  Hand  into  the 
Bed  and  felt  them,  and  they  were  is  cold  as  a  Stone :  Then 
I  felt  to  his  Knees,  and  fo  upward  and  upward,  all  was  as 
cold  as  any  Stone. 

JVim.  They  fay  he  cried  out  of  Sack. 

fioji.  Ay,  that  a  did; 
'  BArd.  And  of  Women, 

Utfl.  Nay,  that  a  did  not. 

BiTf.  Yes,  that  a  did,  and  faid  thej  were  Devils  lacaf' 
nate. 

Htfi.  A  could  never  abide  Carnation,  'twas  a  Colour  he 
never  lik'd. 

Bej.  A  faid  once,  the  Deule  would  have  him  about , 
Women. 

Hefi.  A. did  in  fome  fort,  indeed,  handle  Women;  but 
then  he  wasrheumatickand  talk'd  of  the  Whore  of  Bubjlon, 

Boy,  Do  you  not  remember  a  Hw  a  Flea  ftick  upnn  Bar' 
dolfh's  Nole,  and  fatd  it  was  a  black  Soul  burning  in  Hel).  . 

Sard.  Wei),  the  fuel  is  gone  that  miintiin'd  that  Fire: 
That's  all  the  Hiches  I  got  in  his  Service. 

Nim.  Shall  we  flic^gS  the  King  will  be- gone  fcoin 
Soutkamptsn. 

Fiji.  Come,  let's  away.  My  Love,  give  me  thy  Lips: 
Look  to  my  Chattels,  and  Moveables-,  let  Senfes.  rule; 
the  word  is,  Pitch  and  pay ;  truft  none,  for  Oaths  are  Straws, 
Mens  Faiths  areWsfer-Cakef,  and  hold-faft  is  the  only  Dog-, 
my  Duck,  therefore,  Caveio  be  thy  Counfellor.  Go,  clear 
thy  Chriftals.  Yoke-fellows  in  Arms,  let  us  to  irrfwi^Hke 
Horfe-leeches,  my  Boys,  to  fuck,  to  fuck,  the  very  Blood 
to  fuck. 
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Bay.  And  that's  but  unwholfomc  Food,  they  fiy. 

Pifi.  Touch  her  foft  Msuth,  and  mircb. 

B»rd,  F^rewel,  Hofte^. 

Nim.  I  cannot  kifs»  that  is  the  humour  of  it;   but  idieo^ 

Pifi.  Let  Houfwifery  appear ;  keep  clofc,  1  tbeecomffland. 

Bofi.  Farewelj  adieu.  [£««*«,. 

Enter  the  French  King^  the  Dat^biih  thf  D»kt «/ Burgundy. 
Mui  the  C0»fiMk*, 

Fr,  King.  Thus  come  the  Englijb  with  foUFower  upon  us. 
And  more  than  carefully  it  us  concerOSi 
To  an(wer  Royally  in  our  Defences.  ' 
Therefore  the  Dukes  of  Berrf  ind^( Britain, 
Of  BrabtiMt,  and  of  Orleant  fliall  make  forth, 
And  you.  Prince  DMuphifif  with  all  fwifc  dilpatch; 
To  line  and  new  repair  our  Towns  of  War 
With  Men  of  Courage,  and  with  means  defendant: 
For  England  his  approaches  makes  as  6erce 
As  Waters  to  the  fucking  of  a  Gulf. 
It  Bis  us  then  tobe  as  provident 
As  Fear  may  teach  us,  out  of  late  Examples, 
Left  by  the  fatal  and  negletaed  Englijh, 
Upon  our  Fields. 

Dau.  My  moll  redoubted  Father, 
It  is  mo{l  meet  we  arm  us  "gainfl:  the  Foe: 
For  Peace  it  felf  ftiould  rot  fo  dull  a  Kingdom, 
fTho'  War,  nor  no  known  Quarrel  were  inqucftion) 
But  that  Defences,  Mufters,  Prepantionsv 
Stiouid  tie  maintain'd,  adcmbled  andcotleSed, 
As  were  a  War  in  .expedation. 
Therefore,  1  fay,  'tis  meet  we  all  go  forth. 
To  view  the  (ick  and  feeble  parts  of  Frantt  t 
And  let  us  do  it  with  no  ftiew  of  Fear ; 
No,  with  no  mote  than  if  we  heatd  that  EngUnd 
Vfcre  bufied  with  a  yvhirfan  Morris-dance: 
For,  my  good  Liege,  ffae  is  fo  idly  King'd, 
Hflf  Scepter  fo  fantadically  born, 
Dy  a  vain,  giddy,  iballbw,  humorous  Youthi 
That  Fear  attends  her  not. 

Com.  O  Peace,  Prince  Dtutphin, 
You  are  too  much  miftaken  in  this  Kins : 
Queftion  your  Grace  ^e  late  AmbalTadorii,     Coo'^l 
'  .     ,v  With 
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With  what  great  State  he  heard  their  EmbaSie, 
How  well  fapply'd  with  Noble  Coiuifellorsj 
How  moded  in  exception,  and,  withal^ 
How.  terrible  in  conftant  Rcfolutioo ; 
And  yoii  fhall  find  hii  Vanities  fore-fpent 
^yere  but  the  out-lide  of  the  Romtm  Brutus, 
Covering  Diicretion  with  a  Coat  of  Folly  \ 
As  Gardeners  do  wirh  Ordure  hide  thofe  Roots' 
That  fhall  (irft  fpring,  and  be  moft  delicate. 

D4M.  Well,  'tis  npt  fo,  my  Lord  High-ConftaUe. 
But  tho'  we  think  it  fo,  it  is  no  matter ; 
In  caufes  of  Defence,  'tis  beft  lo  weigh 
The  Enemy  more  mighty  than  he  feems* 
So  the  Proportions  of  defence  are  fiU'dj 
Which  of  a  weak  and  niggardly  projciSior, 
Doth,  like  ■  Mifer,  fpoil  his  Coat  with  fcanting  . 
A  little  Cloath. 

Fr.Kii^.  Think  we  King  B»T;ftrong; 
And  Princes,  look,  you  ftrongly  arm  to  meet  him.' 
The  Kindrfd  of  him  hath  been  defli'd  upoo  tu : 
And  he  is  bred  out  of  that  bloody  Orain 
That  haunted  us  in  our  familiar  Paths; 
Witnefsourtoo  much  memorable  Shame, 
When  Crtffj  Battel  fatally  was  ftrncky 
And  all  our  Princes  captiv'd  by  the  Hand  -    > 

Of  that  black  Name.  Edward,  black  Prince  oiWalni 
While  that  his  Mountain  Sire,  on  Mountain  ftandiog, 
Up  in  the  Air,  crown'd  with  the  Golden  Sun, 
Saw  his  Heroick  Seed,  and  fmil'd  to  fee  him 
Mangle  the  work  of  Nature,  and  deface 
The  Patterns  that  by  God  and  by  fmth  Fathers 
Had  twenty  Years  been  made.     This  is  a  Sttm 
Of  that  Vidonous  Stock;  and  let  us  fear 
The  native  mightiaefs  and  fate  of  htm. 
Enter  a  MejftHgtr. 

Mtff.  AmbalTidon  from /f(in7,  King  of  £»g/««<i  " 
Do  crave  admittance  to  your  Majtfly. 

Fr.King.  We'll  giveihem  prefent  Audience. 
Go,  and  bring  than. 
You  fee  this  Chafe  is  hotly  followed.  Friends. 

v..    ....    ,V^H)glc 

Z  J  Dm 
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Dam.  Turn  Head,  and  ilop  puifuit^  forCowird  Dogs 
Moft  fbend  their  Moutlv^  when  whit  they  reem  to  tbreueft 
Runs  fir  before  th«ni.     Good  my  Sovereign, 
Take  up  the  EMglijh  niotr,  and  let  them  Vaoyr, 
Of  what  a  Monarchy  you  are  the  Held: 
Self-love,  my  Liege,  is  not  fo  vile  a  Sin, 
As  fcl^negle<aing. 

Ettttr  Exeter, 

Fr.Klng.  From  our  Brother  of  £»gZM^i 

Exe.  From  him,  and  thus  he  ^eets  yourMajefly  i 
He  wills  you  in  the  Name  of  God  Almighty. 
That  you  diveft  your  felf,  and  lay  apart 
The  borrowed  Glories,  ihar,  by  gifc  of  Heaven, 
By  Law  of  Nature,  and  of  Nations,  'longs 
To  him  and  to  his  Heirs^  namely,  the  Crown; 
And  all  vide-ftretched  Honours  that  pertain. 
By  Cuftom  and  the  Ordinance  of  Times, 
Unto  the  Crown  oi  Frunce.    That  you  may  know 
'Tis  no  (inifter.  nsr  no  awkward  Claim, 
Pick'd  from  the  Worm-holes  of  long-vanilh'd  days, 
Hot  from  the  dull  of  old  Oblivion  rik'd, 
He  fends  you  this  moft  memorable  Line, 
In  every  Branch  truly  demooftrative, 
.Willing  3rou  over-look  his  Pedigree; 
And  when  you  find  him  evenly  deriv'd 
From  his  molt  fim'd  of  famous  Anceflors. 
EdwArd  the  Third;  he  bids  you  then  re£gn 
Your  Crown  and  Kingdom  indireiSIy  held 
From  him,  the  native  and  true  Challenger. 

Fr.  King.  Or  elfe  what  follows  f 

fjff.BIOody  conftraint  j  for  if  you  hide  the  Crown 
Even  in  your  Hearts,  there  will  he  rake  for  it. 
And  therefore  in  fierce  Tempefi  is  he  coming. 
In  Thunder  and  in  Earthquake,  like  a  yevt.i 
That  if  requiring  fail,  he  will  compeH. 
He  bids  you,  in  the  Boweh  of  the  Lord, 
Dehver  up  the  Crown,  and  to  take  mercy 
On  the  poor  Souls  for  wliom  this  hungry  War 
Opens  this  vafly  Jawsj  and  on  your  Head 
Turning  the  Widow's  Tears,  the  Orphans  Crie%  -^ 

The  dead  Mens  Bloods,  th?  privy  Maidens  Gro^ft         ** 
."      ^      For 
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For  Husbandij  Fittiers,  and  betrothed  tovers. 
That  Ihall  be  Twallowed  ia  this  Controverfie. 
This  is  his  Claim,  his  Threacning,  and  my  MefTage; 
Unlefs  the  Dauphin  be  in  prefence  here. 
To  whom  exprtfly  I  bring  Greeting  too. 

Fr.Ki/i^.  Forus,we  will  consider  of  this  further: 
To  morrow  fliall  yoa  bear  our  full  intent 
Back  to  our  Brother  of  England. 

DdH.  For  the  Dauphin, 
I  ftand  here  for  him;  what  to  hiih  from  England? 

Exe.  Scorn  and  Dd6ance,  Hrght  Regard,  Contempt,  - 
And  any  thing  that  may  not  Aif-become 
The  mighty  Sender,  doth  he  prize  you  at. 
Thus  fiys  my  King;  and  if  your  Father'sHighnefs 
Do  nor.  in  grant  of  all  Demands  at  lar^ e, 
Sweeten  the  bitttr  Mock  you  fent  his  Mijefty ; 
He'!!  cill  you  to  fo  hoi  an  Anfwerof  it,  " 

That:  Caves  and  womby  Vaultages  oi  France 
Shall  chide  your  Trefpafi,  and  return  your  Mock 
In  fccond  Accent  of  his  Ordinance. 

Dau.  Say,  if  my  Father  tender  fair  return. 
It  is  agiinft  my  will;  for  I  delTre 
Nothing  but  Odds  with  EngUnd',  to  that  end. 
As  matching  to  his  Youth  and  Vanity, 
I  did  prefent  him  with  the  Parit  Balls. 

Exe.  Hell  make  your  Parii  Lanvtr  fliake  for  it. 
Were  it  the  Miftrefs  Court  of  mighty  Eur^ei 
And  be  aflur'd  you'll  find  a  difference, 
As  we,  his  Subjeds,  have  in  wonder  foundi 
Between  the  Promife  of  his  greener  days 
And  thefe  he  mafters  now;  now  he  weighs  Time 
Even  to  the  utmoft  Grain,  that  you  fball  read 
In  your  own  LolTes,  if  he  ftay  in  France, 

Fr.fSng'  To  morrow  you  (hall  know  our  mind  at  full, 
[FUuriJb» 

Exe.  Difparch  us  with  all  fpeed,  left  thit  our  King 
Come  here  himfclf  loqueftioii  our  delay. 
For  he  is  footed  in  this  Land  alreadyt 

Fr.  Ktn^.  You  (lull  be  foon  difparch'd  with  fair  Conditions, 
A  Night  IS  bjt  fmill  breath,  and  little  piufe 
To  anfwer  matters  of  this  Confequence.  t^*«"  W< 

Z4  '    Acr 


ijxo  The  L  I  FE  of 

A  C  T  11.     S  C  E  N  E     I. 

Etiter  Cinrmt, 

THus  with  imigin'd  Wing  oar  fvjft  Scene  flies. 
In  motion  of  no  lefs  celerity. 
Than  thit  of  Thought.   Suppofe  that  you  have  feeo 
Tlie  well  appointed  King  at  Dmtr  Peer, 
Embark  his  Royalty ;  and  his  brave  Fleer, 
With  filken  Strcamen,  the  young  Phahmt  fanning ; 
Pliy  with  your  Fancies  •■,  and  in  them  behold. 
Upon  the  Heispea  Tackle,  Ship  Boys  climbing; 
Hear  the  thrill  Whillle.  which  doth  Order  give 
To  founds  confus'd;  behold  the  threadea  Sails,   - 
Born  with  th'tnvilible  and  creeping  Wind, 
Draw  the  huge  Bottoms  thro*  the  mrrow'd  Seai 
Breiftiit^^e  lofty  Surge.     O,  do  but  think 
You  Rind  upon  tbe  Ravage,  and  behold 
A  City  on  th'inconftant  Billows  dancing; 
For  fo  appears  this  Fleet  Mijeftical, 
Holding  due  courfe  to  HMrjieitr,    Foltow.  follow. 
Grapple  your  Minds  to  fternage  of  this  Navy, 
And  leave  your  EmgUnd  as  dead  Midnight,  ftil). 
Guarded  with  GrandHres,  Babies  and  old  Women, 
Either  paft,  or  not  arriv'd  to  pitch  and  puiflancet 
For  who  is  he,  whofe  Chin  is  but  enrich'd 
With  one  appearing  Hair,  that  will  not  follow 
Thefe  cull'd  and  choice  drawn  Cavaliers  to  Frguetf 
Work,  work  your  Thoughts,  and  therein  feea  Siege: 
Behold  the  Ordnance  on  their  Carriage  s, 
Wi(h  fatal  Mouths  gaping  on  girded  Harpur. 
Suppofc  th' Ambiffador  from  the  French  comes  back, 
Tetls  Htarjy  That  the  King  doth  offer  him 
KuthtHne  his  Daughter,  and  with  her  to  Dowry 
Snm;  petty  and  unprofitable  Dukedoms. 
The  Offer  likes  roi ;  ard  the  nimble  Gunner 
With  Lynftock  now  the  devililh  Cjnnon  touches.' 

\AUrmy  MiQutmbertg*  tf. 

And 
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And  down  goes  all  before  him.    Still  be  kind* 
And  ech  out  our  perfoimance  with  your  miDd.  [Exiti 

EMW'''kiM£  Henry.  Exeter.  Bedford,  and  Glouccfter,  ivilii 
ScMiing-Ldddtrs  as  htjtre  Hat  fleur. 
K,  HtHq.  O.icc  more  unto  the  Breacbi 
Dear  Friends,  once  more; 
Or  dbfe  the  Wall  up  with  our  EngUfi)  dead  : 
In-  Peace  there's  nothing  fo  becomes  a  Man 
As  modeft  ftillnefs  and  humility: 
But  when  the  blaft  of  War  blows  in  our  Ears 
Then  imitate  the  aftions  of  the  Tyger;  ■) 

Stiffen  the  Sinews,  fummon  up  the  Bloixl. 
Difguife  fair  Nature  with  hard-fivoui'd  Rage; 
Then* lend  the  Eye  a  terrible  afpeft ; 
Let  it  pry  through  th?  portage  of  the  Head, 
Like  the  Brafi  (^nnon,  let  the  Brov  o'nwhelm  ir» 
As  fearfully  as  doth  a  galled  Rock 
O'er-haDg  and  jurcy  his  confounded  Bafe, 
Swill'd  wtth  the  wild  and  wafteful  Ocean. 
Now  fet  the  Teeth,  and  ftretch  the  Noftril  wid^ 
Hold  hard  the  Breath,  and  bend  up  every  Spirit 
To  his  full  height.     On,  you  nobleft  Ei^UJhy 
Whofe  Blood  is  fet  from  Fathers  of  War-pioof  j 
Fathers,  that  like  fo  many  AUxanderst 
Have  in  thefe  parts  from  Morn  'till  Even  fought. 
And  ^teath'd  their  Swords  for  lack  of  Argqment; 
Diflionour  not  your.Mothen;  now  atteft. 
That  thofc  whom  you  call'd  Fathers  did  beget  f ou^ 
Be  Copy  now  to  Men  of  grofler  Blood, 
Aod  teach  them  how  to  War;  and  you.  goodYeomen, 
Whafe  Limbs  were  made  in  EiigUnd,  ihew  us  here 
The  mettle  of  your  PaAure:  Let  us  fwear. 
That  you  are  worth  your  breeding,  which  I  dou^not; 
For  there  is  none  of  you  To  mean  ind  bale. 
That  hath  not  noble  luftre  in  your  Eyes. 
I  fee  you  ftand  like  Greyhounds  in  the  flips. 
Straining  upon  the  Starr.    The  Game's  a-foot; 
tallow  your  Spirit;  and  upon  this  Charge, 
Cry,  God  for  ffarrjt  Enttaud,  and  St.  Gtnrfe. 

j^^lanUf  OMdOMmhtri i»  affi. 

^'''"-  Enttr 
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Enter  Nim>  Bardolph,  Pifto),  Mmt  Boy. 
-  Jtard.  On,  on.  on,  on,  on,  co  clie  Breach,  to  the  Brea^. 

itim.  'Pray  thee,  Corporal,  'ftay,  the  Knocks  are  wtr 
hot;  and  for  mine  own  part,  I  have  not  3  Cafe  of  Lives ; 

the  humour  of  it  istoo  hot,thatts  the  very  plain  Song  of  it. 

^iy?.  The  plain  Song  ismoftjuft;  forhtimours  do  ibounrfi 
Knocks  go  and  come;  God's  VafTals  drop  and  dye;  and  Sword 
ud  Shield,  in  bloody  Field,  doth  win  immortal  Fame. 

Eoj.  Wou'd^  I  were  in  ari  Ale-houfe  in  London,  I  would 
give  all  my  Fane  for  a  Pot  of  Ale,  and  fafety. 

Pijt.  And  I;  if  wifties  would  prevail  with  me,  my  pur^ 
pofe  Jhould  not  fail  with  me;  but  thether  would  I  hye. 

Boj.  As  duly,  but  not  as  truly,  as  Bird  doth  fing  oo 
hough- 

Eittee  Fluellen. 

Tin.  Up  to  the  breach*  you  Dogs;  avanr.  you  CuIliDns, 

Pifi.  Es  merciful,  great  Dulte,  to  men  of  Mould,  abtfe 
thy  Kage,  abate  thy  manly  Rage-,  abate  thy  Rage,  great 
Duke.  Good  Bawcock,  bate  rby  Rage,  ufe  lenity,  fweeC 
Chuck. 

Nim,  Thefe  be  good  humours  \  your  Honour  wins  bad 
humours.  \_Exeina, 

Bay.  As  young  as  I  am,  I  hive  obferv'd  thefe  three 
Swafhers.  I  am  k  Boy  to  them  all  three,  but  all  they  Aree* 
though  they  would  Terve  me,  could  not  be  Man  to  mej 
for  indeed  three  fnch  Antiques  do  not  amount  to  a  Manj 
for  Bardolpby  he  is  white-Iiver'd,  and  red-fac'd^  by  the 
means  whereof,  a  fices  it  out,  but  Bghts  not^  for  Fifiel,'  he 
hath  a  killing  Tongue,  and  a  quiet  Sword ;  by  the  means 
whereof,  a  breaks  Words,  and  keeps  v?hole  Weapons-, 
^OT  NiiKf  he'  hath  heard,  that  Men  of  few  Words  are  tlie 
bftft  Men,  and  therefore  he  fcorns  to  fay  his  Prayers,  left  a 
Should  be  thought  a  Coward;  but  his  few  bad  words  are 
Viatcht  with  as  few  good  Deeds;  for  a  never  broke  any 
Man's  head  but  hirown,  and  that  was  againft  a  Poft,  when 
-  he  Was  drunki  They  will  fteal  any  thing,  and  call  it  Put-. 
chafe.  Bardolph  fiole  a  Ltite-cafe,  bore  it  twelve  Leagues^ 
and  fold  it  for  three  half-pence.  I^iM  and  BMrdolpb  are 
fworn  Brothers  in  filching ;  and  in  Cdltet  they  ftole  a  fire* 
fhoveL  i  knew,  by  thit  piece  of  Service,  the  Men  would  carry 
^qA%.  They  would  have  me  as  fimiliar  with  Mens  Pockets, 
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ts  tbeir  6Ioves  er  tbeir  Hand-kerchers^  which  makes  much 
igainft  n>y  Manhood,  if  I  would  take  froiD  another's  Pocket 
to  put  into  mine  j  for  it  is  plain  pocketting  up  of  Wrongs. 
I  inuft  leave  theoit  and  feek  fonie  better  Service;  their  ViU 
lany  goes  againfl  my  weak  Stomach,  and  therefore  1  muft 
call  it  up.  {Exit  Bty, 

Enttr  Gower, 

Gewtr.  Captain  TluelUnt  you  muft  come  prefently  to  the 
Mines;  the  Duke  of  G/awf/?fr  would  fpeak  with  yoo. 

FIm.  To  the  Mines?  Tell  you  the  Duke,  it  is  not  fa 
good  to  come  to  the  Mines  j  for  look  you,  the  Mines  are 
not  accordi^  to  the  Difciplines  of  War;  the  Concavities  of 
it  is  not  furacient;  for  look  you,  eh'  adverfiry,  yon  may 
diicufs  unco  the  Duke,  look  you,  is  digt  himfelf  four  yards 
under  the  Countermines;  by  ChePit,  I  think  a  will  plow  up 
all,  if  there  is  not  better  direAions. 

Gtwtr.  The  Duke  of  (j/«»cir/?rr.  to  whom  the  Order  of 
the  Siege  is  given,  is  altogether  direded  by  in /r#/&  maiii  a 
very  valiant  Gentleman,  I'faitb. 

FlHi  It  Js  Captain  Mackmerrict,  is  it  not! 
,  (Sower,  I  think  it  be. 

FIh.  By  Chejhu  he  is  an  Afs,  a-;  is  in  the  World,  I  will 
verifie  as  much,  iu  bis  Beard  j  he  his  no  more  direftions  in 
the  true  difciphnes  of  the  Wais,  look  you,  tA  the  Ramait 
difcipline:,  than  is  a  Puppy-dog. 

Enttr  Mackmorrice,  and  Captdin  Jamy. 

Gower.  Here  a  comes,  and  the  Scott  Captain,  Captain 
Jamj,  with  him. 

FIh.  Captain  yunty  is  a  marvellous  valorous  Gentleman, 
that  is  certain,  and  of  great  expedition  and  knowledge  in  the 
aunciant  Wars,  upon  my  particular  knowledge  of  his  di* 
regions ;  by  ChtfjH  he  will  maintain  his  Argument  u  well 
3S  any  Military  Man  in  the  World,  in  the  Di/ciplines  of  the 
pridine  Wais  of  the  RtmMes, 

yAtttj.  I  fay  gudday,  Captain  Fluellea, 

Flu.  Godden  to  your  Worfliip,  good  CiplJin  yamtt, 

Coiver,  How  now,  Captain  Mackmorrice^  have  you  quit 
the  Mines?  hive  the  Pioneers  given  o'er/ 

JliMk-  ByCnnih,  Law,  tifti  ill  done  \  theWorkilh  give, 
over,  the  Trompei  fi-urd  the  Retreat.  By  my  h^d  I 
fwear,  and  by  my  Father's  Soul,  the  W<Hi;  iih  ^1  ^^^jj  it 
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iOi  give  over^  I  wouldhave  blowed  uptbe  Town>  To  Oirilh 
five  me,  law,  in  an  hour.  O  tilh  ill  done,  tilh  ill  done  ; 
by  my  Hand  tiOi  iti  done. 

FIm,  Captain  MMkjuarrkt,  I  befeech  you  nov,  wiU 
you  vouchfafe  me,  looiE  you,  a  fev  diTputatioos  wich  you* 
as  partly  toucbing  ot  concerning  the  diiciplines  of  the  War* 
the  Raman  Wars,  in  the  way  o(  Argument,  look  you.  and 
friendly  communication ;  partly  to  fatisfy  my  Opinion,  2nd 
partly  for  the  fatisfaftion,  look  you,  of  my  Mind,  ai  touch- 
tng  the  diredian  of  the  Military  Difctplir.e,  that  is  the 
Point. 

y4mjf.  It  Call  be  vary  gad,  gad  feitb,  gud  Captens  batb; 
and  I  (all  quit  you  with  gud  leve,  as  I  may  pick  occafioo ; 
that  fal  1  marry. 

M4ci(.  It  isnotimetodtrcourfe,foChrifb  faveme:  The 
Day  is  faor,  and  the  Weather,  and  the  Wars,  and  the  King, 
and  the  Duke;  it  is  not  time  to  difcourfe,  the  Town  is  be- 
feech'd;  and  the  Trumpet  calls  us  to  the  Breach,  and  we 
talk,  andbyChiifh  do  nothing,  'tis  Iharoe  for  us  all ;  foGod 
fa'me  'tis  Qiame  to  ftand  flill,  it  is  fliame  by  my  hind*,  and 
there  is  Throats  to  be  cut,  and  Works  to  be  done,  and  there 
ifii  nothing  done,  Co  Chriih  fa'fflc  lav. 

yamjt  By  the  Mei,  ere  theife  eyes  of  mine  take  tbemfelves 

to  liomber,  ayle  de  gud  fervicei  or  He  tigge  rth'ground  for 

it;  ay,  or  goto  death  j  and  lie  pay't  as  vatorouily  as  I  may, 

that  fat  Ifurety  do,  the  breff  and  the  long;  marry,  I  wad  full 

■  fain  heard  fomc  queflion  'tween  yoU  tway. 

i^i/b.  Captain //<(ci^iff0m»,  I  ttink,  look' you,  under 
your  correction,  there  is  not  many  of  your  Nation, 

Mack.  Of  my  Nation?  What  ilh  my  Nation !  lib  a  Vil- 
lain, and  a  Baftard,  and  a  Knave,  and  a  Rjfcal^  What  ilh 
my  Nation?  Who  callcs  of  my  Nation, 

FIh.  Look  you,  if  you  take  the  matter  otherwife  than  is 
meant,  Captain  ^tfc^ornVe,  pcradventure  I  (hall  think  you 
do  nni  ufe  me  with  that  affability,  as  in difcretton  you  ought 
to  ufe  me,  look  you,  being  as  ^ood  a  Man  as  your  fetf  jboth 
jn  the  difciplines  of  Wars,  and  in  the  detivitian  of  my  birth, 
and  in  other  particulars. 

Mdcks  I  do  not  know  you  fb  good  a  Man  as  my  fel^  fo 
Cbrilh  (ave  me,  I  will  cut  off  your  head. 


Geivo:  Gentlemen  both,  you  will  miflake  e^c||,f^lM. 


'^mj. 
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Jitmy,  A.  that's  ■  foul  fatdr.  [vi  P4rlty  fiimded, 

G»wer,  The  Town  fouads  a  Pirley. 

FIh.  Captain  Mtckpmrice,  when  there  is  more  better 

opportunity  to  be  requic'd,  look  you,  I  will  be  fo  bold  as 

to  tell  you>  I  know  the  difctplines  of  War,  and  there  is  an 

end.  [Exeimt* 

Enter  Kjng  Henry,  axd  ks  Train  teftrt  tb*  G«ttt. 

K,HtHrj.  How  yet  rcfolves  the  Governor  of  the  ToVrnl 
This  is  the  lateft  Parle  we  will  admit; 
Therefore  to  our  beft  mercy  give  your  felve^ 
Or  like  to  Men  proud  of  deftrudion, 
Defie  us  to  our  worft;  for  as  I  am  a  Soldier, 
A  Name  that  in  my  thoughts  becomes  me  btft; 
If  I  begin  the  batt'ry  once  again, 
I  will  not  leave  the  half-atchieved  Harfimr^ 
*TiIl  in  her  allies  fte  lye  buried. 
The  ^ates  of  Mercy  ftiall  be  all  fliut  up. 
And  the  fiefli'd  Soldier,  rough  and  hard  of  heart. 
In  liberty  of  bloody  hand,  ftiall  range 
With  Con/cience  wide  as  Hclf,  mowii^  like  Grafs  "* 

Your  freft  fair  Yiigins,  and  your  flowring  Infints* 
What  is  it  then  to  me,  if  impious  War, 
Arrayed  in  dunes  like  to  the  Prince  of  Fiendr, 
Do  with  his  fmircht  complexion  all  fell  feats>  , 
Enlinck  to  wafte  and  defoIatioD? 
What  ii't  to  me,  when  you  your  felvei  are  caufe, 
If  your  pure  Maidens  fall  into  the  hand 
Of  hot  and  forcing  Violation  /  ^ 

What  Rein  can  hold  licentious  Wickednefs,  '~ 

When  down  the  HiU  he  holds  his  fierce  Career? 
We  may  as  bootlefs  fpend  our  vain  Command 
Upon  th'  enraged  Soldiers  in  their  Spoil, 
As  fend  Precepts  to  the  LtviMhdm 
To  come  a  flioar.   Therefore,  you  men  ofSMrfieHr, 
Take  pity  of  your  Town  and  of  your  People 
Whiles  yet  my  Soldiers  are  in  my  Ounound, 
Whiles  yet  the  cool  and  temperate  Wind  of  Grace 
O'er-blowi  the  filthy  and  cont^^ious  Clouds 
Of  heady  Muther,  Spoil,  and  Viliany, 
If  not ;  why  in  a  moment  look  to  fte 
The  blind  and  bloody  Soldier,  with  foul  hand 


1 3 Iff    .  The  LIFE  ef 

Dcfire  the  Lodu  of  your  Ihrill-flirieking  Daughters^ 
YoHr  Patbera  ta^en  by  the  filver  Beards^ 
And  their  moft  reverent  Meads  dafhc  to  the  Walls: 
Your  nked  Infants  fpitted  upon  Pikes. 
While  the  mad  MotberS)  with  their  bowls  confus'd,- 
Do  iM-eiik  the  Clouds ;  as  did  the  Wives  of  Jnvrj, 
At  fftred's  bloody*huntii]g  fliugbter-men. 
What  fty  you?  Will  you  yield,  and  this  avoid! 
Or  guilty  in  defence  be  thus  deilroy'd) 
Enrer  GovertuT,  • 

Gov,  0,ur  expedation  h^th  this  day  an  end: 
The  Ddmfhin,  of  whom  Succours  we  entreated, 
Returns  us.  that  his  Powers  are  yet  not  ready. 
To  raife  fo  great  a  Siege.     Therefore,  great  King, 
We  yield  our  Town  and  Lives  to  thy  ^ft  Mercy ; 
Enter  our  Gates,  diJ^oTe  of  us  and  ours, 
For  we  no  longer  are  defenfiblct 

J;:^  Hewrj.  Open  your  Gates :  Come,  Unkle  Extitr, 
Go  you  and  eater  Hurfiiur,  there  remain. 
And  fortific  it  ftrongly  'gainft  ihe  French: 
'  Ufe  mercy  to  them  ill  for  us,  dear  Uakle* 
The  Winter  coming  on,  and  Sickrefs  growing- 
Upon  our  Soldiers,  we  will  retire  to  CUUit.  ( 
To  night  in  HM-f^eur  we  will  be  your  Gueft, 
To  morrow  for  the  March  we  are  addreft. 

[FUiiriJb,  md  otter  the  Tmmt, 
Enter  KacherJne  «W  a-  old  GnaltwemsH, 

Kath.  !Alicet  tu  as  efie  ex  .Angleterre,  <^  tH  fitrloit  hien' U 
LaHgltage. 

Alice.  VnpeM,  M*dame. 

Katb.  Je  u  prie  de  ntenjtigtiert  it  font  qiu  j'^ffrennf  * 
f^rler.     Comment  -appelle  vem  I*  mtum  en  jfiigim  t 

Alice.  La  main,  il  eji  ^elUy  de  Hamd, 

Kath.  De  HandS 

Alice.  Et  tedejt. 

Katli.  Le  doji,  me  fry  j*  emhUt.  le  dejt,  mats  je  mi  ftitwem- 
draj  led»yt,je  fenfa  ^u'ilt  na  appelie  dtsfixgret,  oHjdefingret. 

Alicf.  La  main,  de  Hand,  le  dojt^  le  Fingrei,  y* piifi 
^He  je/itit  le  tton  tfcelier. 

Kath.  y^T gaigni  dtux.  mots  tC^iuglm  wfiemem,  cemmeat 
appclle  VBHS  let  oHj^/it  I 

^■^'^';   Al^ce. 
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Alice,  tti  engles^  let  Afpelleitt  di  NnyUi, 
Kath>  De  NajUs  eJcoMttx. :  ditismtyt  ^je  ptrle  kittii   dt 
Htutd,  dt  Fingres^  dt  NayUi,  '. 

Alice.  C'e^  bitn  dit  Madame^  il  e^fvrt  ban  jinglois^ 
Katb.  Ditet  moj  en  Anglais  le  irds. 
Alice,  pt  Ariiu,.Aisdame. 

Kith.  Et  U  Comdt.  .    ■  » 

Alice.  D'Ellnnu. 

Kath.  jy'Elhtw :   Je  m'tn  faitx.  la  rtpetifitH  de  ttm  Ui 
mots  que  vour  m'dvix,  spprins  dis  mfre/ent.  '■' 

Alice.  li  efi  trap  di^tlt  Madame,  ctmmt  je  ptufe.    '    -  -  r 
Katb.  txcnfe  moj  AUu^  ejctmt,  d'HaM^   de  fix^rtf  de 
Naylts,  d'jirmtt  dt  Bilbtw.  <     . 

Alice.  D'Eiiav,  Madame. 

Kith.  O  StigtttHr  'Qitu^  j:  m*en  embUe  ttElb«Wf   ttmmtnt 
appelle  veus  U  etlf 

Alice.  De  Neckj  Madame. 
Kaih.  Di  Ntekt  &  I*  mautoit  f 
AliCf.  De  Chin. 

Katb.  De  Sivt  U  eel,  de  Netk^:  It  mitHttn.  de  Sim, 
Alice.  Ony.    Samfvefirt  henne^r  tn  veriti  vous  protnmiei 
Us  molt  auffl  droiS,  ^ite  le  Naiift  t^jingUterre, 

Katb.  ye  ne  dome  peiM  dapprettdre  par  la  grace  de  DieM^ 
•  &  enpemde  tempt. 

Alice.  N'avex.  vomtpat  defia  tmblie'  ce  ipu  je  v'emt  ay  eth 
feigni. 

Katb.  iVM,  j»  reciieray  a  vtm  prdk^atweiit  d'ffand,  de 
Finertt  de  NayUi,  Madame. 
Alice.  De  Naylei^  Madame, 
Kath.  Dt  NayUs,  dt  Armt.,  de  Illmv, 
Alice.  Samfvefire  honneur  tTElbevf, 
Katb.  Ainfidi^jedElhew,  de  Neikj  dt  Sin  t  Ctmmeat  ap^ 
pelU  vtMi  let  pieds  ^  dt  robe. 

Alice.  Le  Fttt  Madamit  (^  le  Ctiint. 
Kjtb.  Le  Feet,  ^  It  Cettnt .-  O  Seignem'  Dim .!  cefint  des 
mett  mauvais,  ctrrHptiblet^impHditjut,  ^  new  ptttr  ki  Damner 
£H»tmemr  infer  t  Je  nt  voudreit  prenoticer  cet  mats  devane 
Us  Seigneurs  de  Franct,  pern-  teat  ie  mendt!  II  famt  le  Ptot, 
^  le  Count,  neant  moint.  Je  reciteray  hh  amtrefoii  ma  lepm 
eitfimble,  iHand,  de  Fingre,  de  Naytetj  ttArmt,  iEiboy;, 
dt  Nt(k,t  ^<  Sin,  dt  Foot,  de  Count. 

S'^''.   Aiict. 
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A1ice>  ExedUm,  Maddme. 

Katb.  C$Ji  affix,  ftur  utufou,  mUohi  neut  em  Ji/ktr.  [Exeunt. 
Emtr  the  King  0/  France,  tht  Dauphin,  D$fke  0/ Britain,  tk* 
dnfiAblt  of  France,  and  uhers, 
Fr.  K,  'Tts  certain  he  hath  p^s'd  the  River  Amr. 
Cm.  And  if  he  be  not  fought,  widul,  my  Lord, 
Xm  as  not  live  in  FrMce ;  let  us  quit  all. 
And  give  out  Vineyards  to  a  Barbarous  People. 

Dmu  0  DitM  vivdHt '.  QxtW  a  few  Sprays  of  u^ 
The  emptying  of  our  Father's  Luxury, 
Onr  Syens,  put  in  Wild  and  Savage  Stock, 
Spirt  up  fo  fuddenly  inco  the  Clouds, 
And  over-look  their  firafters  ! 

Brit.  NgrmoMi,  but  Baftard  Normdiis,  NormSM  Baftards. 
Mtrt  de  mn  vitt  if  thus  they  march  along- 
Unfought  with)),  but  I  will  fell  my  Dukecbm, 
To  buy,  a  flobbry  and  a  dirty  Farm 
~  In  that  nook-lhotten  Ifle  of  ./tUvm. 

Con,  DitM  de  BMailUsl  Where  have  they  this  Mettle! 
It  not  their  Climate  foggy,  raw,  and  dull? 
On  whom,  as  in  defpigot^  the  Sun  looks  pale, 
Killing  their  Fruit  with  Frowns?  Can  fodden  Wato*, 
A  Drench  for  Snr-reyn'd  Jades,  their  Barly-br6tb, 
Dccod  their  cold  Blood  to  fucb  valiant  keul 
And  fbalJ  our  quick  Blood  fpirited  with  Wine, 
Seetn  frofly  J  O  !  for  the  Honour  of  oui  Land, 
Let  us  not  hang  like  roping  IHcles      .     . 
Upon  our  Houfes  Tharch,  whiles  a  more  froHy  People 
Sweat  drops  of  gallant  Youth  in  our  rich  Fields : 
Poor  we  may  call  them,  in  their  Native  Lords. 

2>««.  By  Faith  and  Honour, 
.Our  Madams  mock  at  us,  and'plainly  fay. 
Our  Mettle  is  btW  out,  and  they  will  give 
Their  Bodies  to  the  Luft  ol  Eif£UJh  Youth,' 
To  New-ftore  Fraitct  with  Baftard  Warriors. , 

Brit.  They  bid  us  to  the  FngUp}  Dancing  Schools. 
And  trach  LovmUiCs  high,  and  Iwift  C)nrsiat's$ 
Sayinp,  our  Grace  is  .only  in  our  Heeli, 
And  that  we  are  moA  lofty  Run-aways, 

Fr.  King*  Where  is  Mmtjojt  the  Herald  ?  fpeed  hlOi  hence. 
Let  him  greet  EngUmd  with  our  Iharp  Defiance. 
Up  Princes,  and  with  Spirit  of  Honour  edg'd.  More 
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More  (harper  thto  your  Swords,  hie  to  the  Field: 

Outrlii  Dtlak'€th,  HighConftable  of  f ranee; 

You  Duke  of  OrUitntt  BeurboMj  ind  of  Berry, 

^Umja»^  BrabMtt,  Bar^  and  BHrgttadj, 

y^qnei  Chitilliox,  RAmbures,  f^audemonty 

BtMtmenty  Grandprety  RahfJUt  and  FaHlcenhrUgty 

L»jSt  Lefirde,  Btucitjitaii.  and  Chardlajt, 

High  Dukes,  great  Princet,  Borons,  Lords,  and  Kings; 

For  your  great  Seats,  now  quit  you  of  great  ihames; 

Bar  ILory  EngUnd,  that  fveept  through  our  Land 

With  Penons  painted  in  the  Blood  of  HdrfLcur: 

K.u(h  on  his  Hoft,  as  doth  the  melted  Snow 

Upon  the  Vallies,  whofe  low  Vaffal  Scat 

The  ^i  doth  fpit,  and  void  his  rheum  upoo. 

Go  down  upon  him,  you  have  Power  enough. 

And  in  a  Captive  Chariot,  iato  Rom  ■/ 

Bring  him  our  Prifoner. 

Can,  This  becomes  the  Great. 
Sorry  am  I  his  Numbers  are  fo  few, 
Kis  Soldiers  fick,  and  famifht  in  their  March: 
For  I  am  fure,  when  he  Jhall  fee  our  Army,  • 
He'll  drop  his  Heart  into  the  fiok  of  Fear, 
And  for  Atchievement,  ofFer  us  his  Ranfom. 

Fr.King.  Therefore  Lord  Conft4ble,  hifte  on  Msuntjtj, 
'And  let  him  fay  to  Engl4»d,  that  we  fend, 
To  know  what  wiUing  Ranfom  he  will  give. 
Prince  Dauphint  you  Ihall  ftay  wich  us  in  Reit». 

Daft.  Not  I,  I  do  befeech  your  Majefty. 

Fr,  Kisgt  Be  patient,  for  you  ftiall  remain  wilfa  u<. 
Now  forth  Lord  Conftable  and  Princes  all; 
And  quickly  bring  us  word  of  En^Und^s  Fall.  [£*«»»*. 

Enter  Gower  and  Fiuellen. 

Gow.  How  tipw,Captain  FlMelleH,come  youfromthe  Bridge! 

Ftu,  I  afftire  you,  thei^e  is  very  excellent  Servtc:s  com- 
mitted  at  the  Bridge, 

Gtnif,  Isthe  Dukeof  £*«CT-fafei 

H«.  The  Duke  of  Extter  is  as  magnanioious  as  ^gAmtifu 
"^"1  and  a  Man  that  I  love  and  honour  with  my  Soul,  and 
niy  Hcarr,  and  my  Duty,  and  my  Life,  and  my  Living,  and 
my  uttermoft  Power.  He  is  nor,  God  be  praifed  and  bleffed, 
any  hurt  in  the  Wwld*  but  keeps  the  fridge  moil  valiantly. 

Vot.  nr.  A  a  '^"■■^'^'yi^ith 
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vith  excellent  Difciplinc.  There  is  an  indent  Lieutenant 
thtte  IT  ihe  Bridge,  I  rhink  in  my  very  Confcience  he  is  as 
Vilijr,t  a  Mm  as  AiArl^^  yimhtny,  and  He  is  a  Man  of  no  Efti- 
mation  in  the  World,  but  I  did  fee  bim  do  as  gallant  Service. 

Gnv.  What  tjo  you  call  him  f 

Fh.  He  is  call'd  Ancicpt  FifitL 

Gva/»  \  know  him  not. 

Bnier  Piilol. 

flu.  Here  is  the  Man. 

P«j?.  Ciptaio,  I  thee  bcftech  to  do  me  favours :  The  Duke 
o{  Exeter  doth  love  thee  well. 

flu,]  I,  I  praife  God»  and  I  have  neTited  fomjc  love  at  his 
bands. 

Pifi.  Bardelfhy  t  Soldier  £im  and  found  of  Heart,  and  of 
buxom  Valour,  hath  by  cruel  Fate,  and  giddy  Fottune's  fu- 
rious fickle  Wheel,  that  Goddefs  bliud.  that  fiands  upon  the 
rolling  refllcfs  Stone—— 

Flu.  By  your  Patience,  ancient  Pifltt:  Fortune  is  painted 
blind,  with  a.  Muffler  before  her  Eyes,  to  fi^ifie.to  you, 
that  Fortune  is  blind  j  and  Iht-is  painted  alfo  with  a  Wheel, 
to  Hgnifie  to  you,  which  isthe  Moral  of  it,  chat  fhe  is  turning 
andinconfiant,  and  mutability,  and  variation;  and  her  Foot, 
look  you,  is  fixed  upon  a  Spherical  Stone,  which  rowlcs, 
and  rowks,  and  rowlcs;  in  good  truth,  the  Poet  makes  a 
moft  excellent  de£:ription  of  it:  Fortune  is  an  excellent  Mo- 
ral. 

Pifi.  Foi  tune  is  Bardolfb's  Foe,  and  frowns  on  him  ;  for  he 
hath  ftolii  a  Pax,  and  Hanged  taad  a  be;  Dimned  Deub^ 
let  Gallows  pape  for  Dog,  let  Man  go  free,  and  let  not 
Hemp  his  Wind-pipe  fuffocate  •,  but  Exeter  hath  given 
the  Doom  of  Death  for  Pax  of  licclc  Price,  Therefore 
go  fpeak,  the  Duke  will  hear  thy  voice;  and  let  not  Bar- 
4aigli'.i  vital  Thread  be  cut  with  ecjgeof  Penriy>Cord,  and  vils 
reproach.  Speak  Captain  for  h's  Life,  and  I  will  thee  requite. 

Fiu.  Ancient  Pifiol,  I  do  partly  uodeifland  your  mean* 
inp, 

Fiji.  Wi'-.y  then  rtjoyce  therefore. 

Flu,  Certainly  Ancient,  it  is  not  a  thing  to  rejoics  atf 
fiir  if,  look  you,  he  were  my  Brother,  I  would  defire  the 
ttuke  to  life  his  good  Pleafure,  and  put  bia  to  -Executions 
for  Difcipline  ought  to  be  ufed,  ,      '   i^.oo'^k 
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Pijf.  Die,  ind  be  damn'd,  and  Piit  for  tby  Friendfb^a 

FIm.  It  is  well. 

fi/?.  TheFigof  J^^*«.  [£«(»Pift; 

Fttt.  Very  good. 

(?«u'*  Why,  this  is  an  arraot  councetfeic  R.a^ca^,  I  remem^ 
ber  hiffl  now ;  a  Bawd,  a  Cut-purfe. 

Fht.  I'll  iffare  you,  a  utt'red  ai  prave  words  at  the  Pride^ 
as  you  Oiall  fee  in  a  Summers  Day ;  but  it  is  very  welU  what 
he  has  fpoke  to  mci  that  is  well,  I  warrant  yoii,  when  time 
ii  Terve* 

G§w.  Why  '(IS  a  Gull,  a  Fool,  a  Rogue,  that  now  anil 
tbeo  goes  to  the  Wars,  to  grace  himfelf  at  his  return  into 
£m<^  urfder  the  form  of  a  Soldier;  and  fuch  Fellows  are 
perfc^  in  the  Great  Commaaders  Names,  and  they  will 
learn  you  by  rote  where  Services  were  done;  at  fudi  and 
fucH  a  Sconce,  at  fuch  a  Breach,  ^t  fuch, a  Convoys  who 
came  off  bravely,  who  was  ihot,  whodifgrac'd,  what  tenns 
the  Enemy  flood  on ;  and  thisthey  con  perfedly  in  the  Phrafs 
of  War,  which  they  trick  up  with  new>tuned  Oaths;  and 
what  a  Beard  of  the  Generals  Cut,  ud  a  horrid  Sure  of  the 
Camp,  will  do  among  foaming  Bottles,  and  Ale-waih'd  wits, 
is  wonderful  to  be  thought  on  ;i  but  you  mud  learn  to  know 
fbch  fUnders  of  the  Age,  or  clfo  you  may  be  matveUoufly; 
miftook, 

H».  I  tell  you  what,  G^aia  Gnver\  I  do  pwrcfiive  he  it 
not  the  Man  thaf  he  would  gladly  make  ftiew  to  the  WoiM 
he  is  *,  if  I  £nd  a  hole  in  his  Coat,  I  will:  tell  hiffl  my  mind  ; 
hear  yo'i,  the  Kiog  ii  coming,  and  I  rnvft  ffttk  irith  him 
from  the  Fridge. 

Drum  Mud  Ctlonrs.     Enter  tb*  XjMg  Md  his 
feer  StUirrs, 

Fk,  God  plefi  your  Majefty.      , 

K.Henrj.  How  nbwJF/w//e»,cam'Athou  from  the  ]bi^*( 

Fbt.  I,  fo  pleafe  your  Majtfty:  The  Duke  of  Exfttr  has 
very  gallamly  maintain*d  the  Prtdge  y  the  Freiuh  is  gone 
off,  look  you,  and  there  is  gallant  and  mofl  prave  PaflTagts  ; 
marry,  th  athverfary  wis  hive  poireffion  of  the  Pridge,  but 
he  is  enforced  to  retire,  and  the  Duke  of  Exeter  is  MaAcr 
of  the  Pridge :  1  can  tell  your  Mijefty,  the  Duke  is  a  ^vc 
Man.  , 

X.ffemj,  What  Men  have  you  loft,  FiMelUmf 

A  a  1  ^0> 
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Fh.  The  perdition  of  th'tthverfwy  hith  bcfO  very  gfeit;  ■ 

reiibnible  greit^  marry  for  my  part,  I  think  ihe  Duke  hath 
loA  never  a  Mm,  but  one  that  is  like  to  be  executed  for  - 
Robbing  a  Church,  one  Bardelph,  if  your  Mijefty  know 
the  Man:  His  Facets  all  Bubukles,  and  Whelb,  and  Knobi* 
and  flimes  a  Fire,  and  his  Lips  blows  at  his  Noie»  and  it-  ii' 
like  a  Cctal  of  Fire,  fometimes  plue,  and  {bmetitnes  redi  but 
.  his  Nofe  is  executed,  and  bis  Fire's  out. 

K.Htnry.  We  would  have  all  fuch  pffcnders  fo  cut  off, 
and  we  give  (xprcH  charge,  that  in  our  Mirchjs  thtough 
the  Country,  thtre  bcnothingcotppell'd  fiom  the  Villages; 
nothing  taken,  but  paid  for;  none  of  the  Frtitcb  upbraided 
or  abuCed  in  difdainful  Language  \ .  for  when  Lenity  and 
Cruelty  play  for  a  Kiagdom,  the  gentler  Gamcfter  is  the 
fooneft  Wir.ner. 

Tmk^t  fwntit.    Enter  Mountjoy. . 
.    MeMttt.  You  know  me  by  my  Habit.  [theei 

K.Himj.  Well  then,  I  know  thee;  what  ihall  I  kttowof 
,  Mount.  My  Mafter**  Mifid. 

K.He»rj.  Unfold  it.  . 
, ;  Mmnu  rhiJS  fiys  |ny  King :  Say  thou  to  Httrrj  of  Eh^- 
land,  though  we  ieem'd  dead,  we  did  but  fleep:  Advaa> 
tige  is  a  better  Solditr  than  R.alhnef>;,  Tell  hipi,  we  could 
have  rebuk'd  him  at  Harfieur,  but  that  we  thought  not 
^Qodto.bruifejn  r,njury,  'cill  it  were  fuU  ripe.  Now  we 
fpeak'upon  ourCuc.and  oyrVoi?eis  impeiial:  EngUfidttisil 
repent  his  Folly,  fee  hts  Weakntfc,  and  admire  our  Suffe-  , 
ranee.  Bid  him  therefcH-e  conHder  of  his  Hanfom,  'which 
muft  proportion  the  LoETes  we  have  born,  the  Subjefis  we 
have  left,  the  Difgrace  we  have  digefted;  which  in  weight 
to  rs-anfwer,  his  Pettinef*  would  bow  under.  For  out 
Loffes,  his  Exchequer  is  too  poor;  for  th'effufion  of  our 
"Bloody  .'the  MplVer  of  his  Kingdom  too  faint  a  Number  i 
and  for  out  Difgrace,  his  own  Perfon  kneeling  at  our  Feet* 
but  a  weak  and  worihlefs  Satisfaifitioit,  To  this  add  Defi- 
ance; and  tell  him  for  conclufion,  he  hith  bctray'd  bis  Fol- 
lowers, whofe  Condemnation  is  pronounc'd.  So  fat  my  King 
and  Mader;  Co  much  my  Office. 

K.  Henrj.  What  is  thy  Name?  I  know  thy  Quality. 

MoHift.  Mountjaj, 
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Tf.ffMry.Tlioado'ft  thy  office  fairly.  Turn  thee  back, 
And  tell  thy  King,  I  do  not  feek  him  ilow. 
But  could  be  willing  to  march  on  to  Ctlais, 
Without  impeachment ;  for  to  fay  the  footh. 
Though  'tis  no  Wifdora  to  conftfi  fa  much, 
Unto  an  Enemy  of  Craft  and  Vantage, 
My  People  arc  with  Sickntfj  much  enfeebled. 
My  Numbers  leffi;n'd;  and  theft  few  I  have,        ■ 
Almoft  no  better  thin  fa  m«ny  French; 
Who  when  they  were  in  health,  I  tfH  thee.  Herald, 
I  thought,  upon  one  pair  of  En^lijh  Legs 
Did  march  ihne  Freuchfien.     Yet  forgive  me;  Goid, 
That  I  do  brag  thnsj  this  your  air  of  France  ■  '     *    ■  ,-■ 
Hath  blown  that  Vice  in  me  j  1  ihiift  repent.'  •'■-''■  •' 
Go  therefore  tell  thy  M.ftcr,  heie  ram;  ■       •  ■'■■.■"''' 
My  Ranfom  is  this  frail  and  wortWefs-Tr-lifilc;       '■-  ■       ' 
My  Army,  but  a  wtakand  fickly  Guard':  ' .  -         1  , 
Yet  God  beforf,  tell  him  we  will  coats  on,    ■ 
Though  i^M««  himlelf,  and  fuch  another  Neighbour 
Stand  in  our  wiy.     There's  for  th/  Labour,  Memtjaj. 
Ood  bid  thy  Mailer  well  advife  himfeli; 
If  we^ay  pafs,  wc  will;  if'we  be  hindred. 
We  (hall  yout  tawny  Ground  with  your  red  Blood 
Difcolourj  and  fo  Meuntjoj  fare  you  well. 
The  fum  of  all  our  Anfwer  is  but  this; 
We  will  not  feek  a  Biitcl,  as  we  are, '  ^ 

Nor  as  we  are,  we  fay,  we  will  not  Ihun  it: 
So  tell  yoiirMjfter. 

^Mwr.  Iftialldeliveffo!  Thinks  to  ycufHighnefj.  [E^i>, 

GU.  I  hope  they  will  not  come  upon  us  now. 

K.  Henry,  We  are  in  God's  hand.  Brother,  not  in  theirs  j 
March  CO  the'Bridge,  ii  now  draws  toward  Night, 
Beyond  the  River  we'll  encamp  our  felves. 
And  on  to  morrow  bid  them  march  away.  ~\[_ExeM»i^ 

Enter  the  Ceufiahle  of  France,  the  Lord  Ramburcs,  Orltans, 
Dauphin,  iv'nh  others. 

Cm.  Tut,  I  have  the  beft  Armour  of  the  World ;  would 
it'  were  day. 

Or/.  You  have  an  excellent  Armour  j  but  let  my  Hjcfij 
b^ve  his  due. 

Cw.  It  it  the  bed  Horfe  o(  Europe. 

Aa  J     ''        ^■^'^';:      OrL. 


OrU  Will  ie  never  be  Morning/ 

Dsm.  My  Lord  of  OrUsiUt  and  my  Lord  High  Conftt- 
ble*  you  talk  of  Horfe  and  Armour  { 

Orl.  You  arc  at  well  provided  ofboib,  as  any  Prince  iq 
the  World. 

Dm.  What  a  long  Nieht  is  thisi  I  vill  not  cbioge  my 
Horfe  with  iny  that  treads  but  on  four  Ptfternsi  ch'ha ;  he 
bounds  &OQI  the  Earthy  as  if  fait  Entrails  were  hairs;  £.# 
Chtvdl  wUnt,  the  PegMjiu,  qjfil  a  Ui  ntrintt  J*  ftn.  When 
I  beftride  hiiDi  I  foar,  I  am  a  Hawli^  be  ttou  the  Air; 
the  Earth  Gogs,  when  he  touches  it;  the  bafeft  Horn  of 
his  Hoof  is  more  Mudcal  than  the  Pipe  of  HtrmtJ. 

Orl,  He's  of  the  colour  of  i  Nutmeg. 

iXf*.  And  o(  the  heat  of  the  Ginger.  It  is  i  Beaft 
far  Ptr fins \  he  is  pure  Air  and  Fire;  and  the  dull  Ele- 
ments of  Earth  and  Water  never  appear  in  him}  but  on- 
ly in  patient  ftilntls  while  his  Rider  amounts  bim ;  he 
is  indeed  a  Horfe.  and  all  other  Jades  you  may  call 
Beifts. 

Ok.  Indeed  my  Lord,  it  is  a  moft  ablulutc  and  excellent 
Horfr. 

Dau.  It  is  the  Prince  of  Palfriys,  his  Neigh  is  like  the 
bidding  of  z  Monarch,  and  his  Countenance  enforces  Mo< 
mage. 

Orl.  No  more,  Coufin. 

Dah.  Niy>  the  Mm  hath  no  wit,  that  cannot  from  the 
rifing  of  the  Lark  to  the  lodging  of  the  Laml^  vary  de- 
fcrved  praife  on  my  Palfray  ;  it  is  a  Theme  as  fluent  is  the 
Sea?  Turn  the  S>nds  into  doquent  Tongues,  and  my  Horfe 
is  argurcent  for  them  ail;  'tis  a  fubjeft  for  a  Soveraign  to 
rcAfoa  on,  and  for  a  Soveraign's  Soveraign  to  ride  on  ^  and 
for  the  World,  familiar  to  us,  and  unkhowr,  to  lay  apart 
their  particular  Fundions  and  wonder  at  him.  1  once 
writ  a  Sonnet  in  hil  praife  and  began  tbijs,  Womder  #/itfi(- 
tura- ■  ' 

OrL  I  have  heard  a  Sonnet  begin  lb  to  ones  Miftrefs. 

Z><Mb  Then  did  they  imitate  that,  vhjcfa  I  compef'd  to 
my  Courfer,  for  my  Horfe  is  my  Miftrefs, 

Or^  Your  Miftiefs  bears  well. 

Dm, 

..,...X;oogle 
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DoM.  Me  well,  whitjwis  the  prefcript  prwfc  and  pcrfe- 
dion  of  a  good  ind  particular  Miftrefs- 

an.  Nay,  fct  mcthought  Yefterday  your  Miftrefs  ftircwd- 
ly  (hook  your  back, 

Datt.  So  perhaps  did  yours. 

Con.  Mine  wai  not  iM-idled. 

Dan.  O  then  Ijelilte  ihc  wis  oM  and,  getitle,  and  you 
rode  like  a  Kerne  of  IreUadj  your  French  Hofe  o£F,  and  in 
your  ftrait  Stioileri. 

Can.  You  hive  good  judgment  in  Horfemanthip. 

D4M.  Be  warn'd  by  mc  then ;  tbey  that  ride  ft>,  and  ride 
not  warily,  fall  into  foul  B(^ ;  I  bad  rather  have  my  Horfe 
tomy  Miftreft. 

Com.  I  had  IS  lieve  have  my  Miftrefs  a  Jade. 

Dan.  I  tell  theci  Conftable,  my  Miftrefs  vein  his  own 
Hair. 

Cen.  I  could  nuke  as  true  a  Boaft  is  that,  if  I  had  a  Sov 
to  my  Miftrefs. 


Dol.  he  chitM  tfi  ritommi  i  finprtpre  vomifftmeiit,    tjr  U 
rHie  Uvit  am  ieiirhitri  thou  mak'ft  ufe  of  any  thine. 
C«.  Yet  do  I  not  ufe  niy  Horfe  for  my  Mifticis,  or  any 


fuch  Proverb,  fo  little  kin  to  the  purpofe. 

Ram.  My  Lord  Conftible,  the  Armour  that  I  Ciw  in 
your  Tent  to  Night,  ate  thofe  Stars  or  Suns  upon  it! 

Can.  Stirs,  my  Lord. 

Dmm.  Some  of  them  wilt  fall  to  morrow,  I  hope. 

0».  And  yet  my  Sky  ftiall  not  want. 

D4».  That  may  be,  for  you  bear  a  'many  fupetfluoufly* 
and  'twere  more- honour  fome  were  away. 

C»n:  Ev*n  as  your  Horfe  bears  your  praifes,  who  would 
troras  well,  were  fome  of  your  bragi  difmountcd. 

D*tt.  Would  I  were  able  to  load  him  with  his  dcfett. 
-Will  it  never  be  day  t  I  will  trot  to  morrow  a  Mile,  and 
my  way  (hall  be  paved  with  EngUJh  Fkcs. 

C»n.  \  teill  not  fay  fo,  for  fear  I  ihould  be  fic'd  out  of 
my  way;  but  I  would  it  were  Morning,  for  I  would  fain 
be  about  the  Ears  of  the  EniUfi. 

R*m,  Who  will  go  Hazard  witli  me.  for  twenty  Prifo- 

DKll 
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Con.  You  mud  B;ft  go  your  felf  to  hazard,  e'er  you  have 
thsm. 

DdM,  "Tis  Mid-night,  I'll  go  inn  my  felf.  [Exit: 

OrL  The  Dauphm  longs  for  Morning. 

£am.  He  longs  to  e»t  the  Englifi, 

Con.  I  think  he  will  eat  all  he  kills. 

Orl.  By  the  white  Hand  of  my  Lidy,  he's  a  gallint 
PrJDce. 

Con.  Swear  by  her  Foot,  that  Hie  may  tread  oat  the 
^  Oath. 

OrU  He  is  (imply  the  mod  aAivc  Gentleman  ofFruMt. 

C»n.  Doing  is  activity,  and  he  will  ftill  be  doing. 

Orl.  He  never  did  harm>  that  I  heard  of. 

Con.  Nor'  will  do  none  to  morrow ;  be  will  keep  that 
good  Name  flill. 

Orl.  I  know  him  to  be  valiant. 

Can.  I  was  told  thif,  by  oae  that  knows  him  better  than 
you. 

Orl.  Whafs  he? 

Com.  Marry,  he  told  me  io  himfelf,  and  he  faid  he  ar'd. 
not  who  knew  it. 

Orl.  He  needs  not,  it  it  no  hidden  Virtue  in  him. 

Con.  By 'my  Faith,  Sir,  but  it  is;  never  any  body  fav 
it,  but  his  Lacquey  ;  'tis  a  hooded  Valour,  and  when  it  ap- 
pears,  it  will  abate. 

Otl.  Ill-will  never  faid  well.  ~ 

.    Cen.  I  will  cap  that  Proverb  with.   There  is  FUitery  m 
Friendfijip. 

Orl.  And  I  will  take  up  that  with.  Give  the  Devil  Us 
due. 

CoK.  Well  plac*d ;  there  ftands  your  Friend  for  the  De- 
vil J  have  at  the  very  Eye  of  that  Proverb  with,  A  Pox  »f 
the  Devil. 

Orl.  You  are  the  better  at  Proverb*,  by  how  much  <• 
Poors  Bolt  is  fion  Jhol. 

Can.  You  have  Ihot  over. 

Orl.  'Tis  not  the  firft  time  you  were  over-ihor. 
Enter  a  Mejfengtr. 

Mtff.  My  Lord  hi^h  Conftible,  the  EngUp  )ye  within 
lifreen  hundred  Paces  of  your  Ten^s, 

C»n.  Who  hath  meifui'd  the  GrQund  i 

Mef. 
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Mef  The  Lord  Grdndpue. 

On.  A  valiant  and  moft  expert  Gen(l«iii|i^  Would  it 
were  day.  A{isf>oor  Hmtj  of  Engldndi  he  longs  not  f^r 
the  Diwning.  as  we  do.    ' 

Orl.  What  a  wretched  and  peevilb  Fellow  is  this  King 
of  EngUud^  to  mope  vith  his  fat-brain*d  Followers  lb  far 
out  of  his  knowledge. 

Can.  Iftbe  fM^&Z&hadany  apprehension,  they  would  run 
away. 

Orl.  That  they  lack;  for  if  their  Heeds  had  any  intelle- 
Aual  AnnoDr»  they  could  never  wear  any  fucfa  heavy  Head- , 
pieces.  ' 

Ram.  Thit  inand  of  EmglMul  breeds  very  valiant  Crea- 
tures ;  their  Mafliffs  are  of  unmatchable  Courage. 

OrL  Foolifti  Cors,  that  r*n  winking  inm  the  Mouth  of 
a  Ruj^an  Bear,  and  have  their  Heads  crufbM  like  rottenAp- 
ples;  you  niay'as  well  fay^  that's  a  valiant  FJea.  that  dare 
to  eat  his  breakfift  on  the  Lip  of  a  LioR. 

Coji.  Jutt,  juftv  ^nd  the  Men  do  fympathize  with  the 
Mafliffs,  in  robuftioui  and  rough  cdming  on»  leaving  their 
Wits  with  their  Wives ;  and  then  give  them  great  Meals  of 
Beef>  and  Iron  and  Steel  j  they  will  eat  like  Wolves,  and 
fight  like  Devils. 

OrL  Ay,  but  thefe  En^ijh  are  flirewdly  out  of  Beef. 
Con.  Then  Ihall  we  hnd  to  morrow,   ihcy  have  only 
Stomicbsto  eat,  and  none  to  fight.     Nov  is  ictimetoirai; 
come,  Ihail  we  about  it ! 

brl.  It  is  now  two  a  Clock ;  but  let  ne  fee>  by  ten 
'   We  ihall  have  each  a  hundred  EniUJbmin*  ££xemHt, 


ACT  III.     SCENE     I. 

EKier  Chorus. 

O  W  entertain  Con}edure  of  a  time. 
When  creeping  Murmur  and  the  poring  Dad; 

Fills  the  wide  Veflel  of  the  Univerfe. 

From  Camp  to  Camp,  through  the  foul  Woinb  of  Night; 

■  ~  '    "  Jh« 


N 


i;;8  ThetlFEtf 

The  Ham  of  cither  Army  flilly  fouod^ 
Thtt  the  fixt  Ceotinelt  almoft  receive 
The  fecret  Whiipersbf eacB  otheri  Witch. 
Fire  uifwers  fire,  »>d  through  their  |uly  Baffles 
Each  Battel  feci^e  otbcn  uinbcr'cl  face. 

Steed  ttunteni  Steed,  to  high  aod  boaftAil  Keighs 

Piercing  the  Night's  dull  Ear;  and  from  the  Tent^ 

The  Armouren  accomplifliing  the  Knights, 

With  bufte  Hamniers  clofing  Rivets  up. 

Give  dreadful  Note  of  Preparation. 

The  Country  Cocks  do  crov.  the  Clockc  da  tovl j 

And  the  third  Hour  of  droulie  Morning  nim'd. 

Proud  of  their  NumberS}  and  Tecure  in  Soul, 

The  confident  and  over-lufty  Frencl^ 
■  Do  the  low-rited  Englijh  play  at  Dice  : 

And  chide  the  criple- tardy- gated  Night. 

V/bo  like  a  four  and  ugly  Witch  dols  liai|» 

So  tediouHy  away.  The  poor  condemned  Epgiifi» 

Like  Sacrifices,  by  their  watchful  Fires 

Sic  patiently,  and  inly  rumioate 

The  Mornings  D^ger:  and  their  geftare  fad* 

Inveftiite  lank-lean  Cheeks,  and  War-worn  Coat^ 

Prefencea  thera  unto  the  gazing  Moon 

So  many  horrid  Ghofls>    O  now  who  will  behold 

The  Royal  Captain  ofthisruin'd  Band 

Walking  from  Watch  to  Watd^  from  Tent  toTenr, 

Let  him  cry,  Praife  and  Glory  on  his  Hod : 

For  forth  he  goe^  and  vifits  all  hit  Hoft, 

Bids  them  good  morrow  with  a  modeft  Smil^  ' 

And  calls  them  Brothers,  FrienBs,  and  Country-men. 

Upon  his  Royal  Face  thereis  no  Note, 

How  dread  an  Army  hath  enrounded  him; 

Nor  doth  he  Dedicate  one  jot  of  Coloui^ 

Unto  the  weary  and  all. watched  Night: 
•    But  frefhly  looks,  and  over-bears  Attaint, 

Withchearful  Semblance,  and  fweet  MajeHy; 

That  every  Wretch,  pining  arid  pale  befbre. 

Beholding  him,  pluck;  Comfort  from  hitLcK^ 

A  Largcfs  univerfal,  like  the  Sun, 

His  liberal  Eye  doth  give  to  every  one. 

Thawing  cola  Fear,  that  mean  and  gentle  all 

■    ^''''\'  BthoW, 
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Behold,  as  miy  Unworthinefs  define 
A  little  touch  of  Harry  in  the  Nigbt, 
And  (0  our  Scene  muft  to  the  Bute)  fly : 
Where,  O  for  pity,  we  ft  all  much  dirgrac^ 
With  four  or  five  moft  vile  and  ragged  foils 
(Right  ill  difpos'd,  in  brawl  ridiculous^ 
The  Name  of  ^^iMcourt.     Yet  iit  and  fee, 
Minding  true  things,  by  what  their  Mock'rin  btr,      [JEjtit^  _ 
EmtrKini  Henry,  Bedford,  'iti  @)oucefter. 

K.  Hinrj,  Clefier^  'tis  true  that  we  arc  in  great  daagett 
The  greater  therefore  ftould  oui  Counee  be. 
Goodoiorrow»  Brother  Btdftrd:  God  Almighty, 
There  is  fome  Soul  of  ©oodnefs  in  thii^s  Evil, 
Would  Men  obfervingly  diftil  it  but. 
For  our  bad  Neighbour  makes  us  early  Stirrers, 
Which  is  both  Healthful,  and  good  Hutbaodry. 
BeGdes,  they  are  our  •utwwd  Coufcience^ 
Ani  Preachers  to  us  all;  admonifting. 
That  we  (hould  drefj  us  fairly  for  our  end. 
Thus  may  we  gather  Honey  from  the  Weed, 
Aod  make  a  Moral  of  the  Devil  himfelf. 
Emer  Erpinghajih 
Good  morrow,  old  Sir  Thcmns  Erpinihtm  : 
A  good  foft  Pillow  for  ih»t  good  white  Head 
Were  better,  than  a  churlifli  Ttirf  of  FroMg. 

Erping^  Not  fo  my  Liege,  this  Lodging  likes  me  bene'; 
Since  I  may  fay,  now  lye  1  like  a  King, 

K.  King.  'Tis  good  for  Men  to  love  their  prefent  paio. 
Upon  Example,  fo  the  Spirit  is  eafed: 
And  when  the  Mind  ii  qutckned,  out  of  doubt 
The  Organs,  though  Defunft  and  Dead  before. 
Break  up  their  drowfie  Grave,  and  newly  mi>v« 
With  called  flough,  and  frsfh  celerity. 
Lend  me  thy  Cloak,  Sir  Themdt :  Brothers  both. 
Commend  me  to  the  Princes  in  our  Camp: 
Do  my  good  morrow  to  them,  and  anon 
Defire  them  alt  to  my  Pavillion. 

GU.  We  fhall,  my  Liege.  . 

Erping,  Shall  I  attend  yotir  Grace{ 

K.  Henrjt  No,  my  good  Knight : 
Go  with  my  Brothen  to  my  Lords  of  EttiUmd ; 


1J40  TheL  I  F  B  bf 

f  and  my  Bofoin  muft  debate  a  while,  '      ^ 

And  then  I  would  no  other  Company. 

£f/.  The  Lord  in  Heaven  Hefs  thee,  noble  Harrj.  [^Extiim. 

K.Henrj.  6od  a  mercy,  old  Heart,  thou  fpeak'ft  chear- 
fuUy. 

Enter  Piftol. 

•  ■•   K'Htitrji  A  Friend.  , 

Ti^,  Difcuri  unto  me,  art  than  Officer,  or  art  thou  bafe. 
tattaoo/rt  and  popular  f 

K.  HiHrj.  I  am  a  Gentleman  of  t  Con^iny. 

Pifi.  TrairHthou  the  puiffant  Pike* 

K.  Htnrj.  Even  fo ;  Whit  are  you  i 

Pifi.  As  good  a  fientleman  as  the  Emperor. 

K.  Hewrj.  Then  you  are  better  than  the  King. 

Pifi,  The  King's  a  Bawcock,  and  a  Heart  of  Gold,  a  Lad 
of  Life,  an  Imp  of  Fame,  of  Parents  good,  of  Fill  moll  va- 
liant; I  kifs  his  dirty  Shooe,  and  from  Heart-ftring  I*  love 
the  lovely  Bully.     What  is  thy  Name? 

K.  Henrj.  Harrj  leRfj. 

Pifi.  Le  Raj .'  a  Cefnijb  Name :  Art  thou  of  Caruijb  Crew  ? 

K.  H§nrj.  No,  I  am  a  Tfekhman, 

Pifi.  Know'ft  tHbu /■/«//«»? 

K.Hemy.yes. 

Bifi.  Tell  him  I'll  knock  hii  Leek  about  his  Pate  upon 
■:  St.  Dm/id's  day. 

K.  Henry.  Do  not  you  wear  your  Dagger  in  your  Cap  that 
day,  leA  he  knock  that  aboHt  yours. 

'Pifi.  Art  thou  his  Friend  i    * 

K.Htxrj.  And  his  Ktnrman  too. 

Pifi.  The  Figo  for  thee  then. 

K.H'enrf.  I  thank  you  :  God  be  with  you. 

Pifi.  My  name  is  Pifiol  cali'd.  '  [£av>, 

K,  ffemj.  It  forts  well  with  your  fierceficfs. 

iMaaet  King  Henry. 
Enter  Tluellcn  dnd  Gower. 

Gaitf,  Captain  Flttelien. 

Flm.  So,  in  the  Name  of  Jefu  Chrift,  fpeak  fewer;  It  is 
the  greateft  admiration  in  the  univerfal  World,  when  the 
true  and  auncifnt  PreJ-ogatifcs  and  Laws  of  the  Wars  is  not 
kept:  If  you  woultttake  thepaini  but  to  examine  the  Wart 
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ofPtmfty  the  Snai,  you  fhall  find,  I  varnot  you,  thic 
there  is  no  tiddle  tiddle*  oor  pilule  battle  in  Ptmptfi  C»np : 
I  warrint  you,  you  fhall  £nd  the  Ceremonies  of  the  Wits*. 
and  the  Cares  of  it,  ind  tbt  Fotmsof  ir,  and  tbe  Sc^iety 
ofir,andche  Modeftyofit.  tobeotheiwife. 

Gni>.  Why,  the  Enemy    is  ,loud>  you  hear  him  ill 
Night. 

Flu.  If  the  Enemy  is  as  kUy  and  a  Fool,  and  t  prating 
Coxcomb,  is  IE  meet,  think  you,  that  we  (hould  al£>,  lo<A 
you,  be  an  Afs,  and  a  Fool,  and  a  prating  Cozcombf  in  your 
own  Confcicncenowi 
Gow,  I  wiil  ipeak  lower. 

flH.  I  pray  you.  and  befeech  you,  that  you  wiU.  [Extfmt, 
K,  Ifemrf.  Tho'  it  appear  a  little  out  of  falhion. 
There  is  much  C«re  and  Valour  in  this  Wekhm»n. 

£fiter  thret  Soldieri,  |ohn  Bates,  Alexander  Court,  twd 

ftiichael  Williams. 
CvMrt,  Brother  j'fi&AfiiMi  is  not  that  the  Moraing,.which 
brhks  yonder  f 

Butts,  I  thiitk  it  be;  but  we  have  00  great  caule  10  de- 
fire  the  approch  of  day. 

Williams.  We  fee  yonder  the  Beginning  of  the  day,  but  . 
I  think  we  Hiitl  never  fee  the  End'  of  it.  Who  goes, 
there? 

K.  Henry.  A  Friend. 
IV///.  Under  whit  Captain  fenre  you? 
K.Htnrj.  VndCT  Sitjahn  Erpin^bam, 
Will.  A  good  old  Commander,  and  a  mofl  kind  €eot{e^ ' 
man:  (  pray  you,  what  thinks  he  of  our  Eftatei 

'  K.  Ihnry.  Even  as  Men  wrack'd  upon  a  Smd,  that  loo|c 
to  be  walli'd  off  the  next  Tide. 

Bans.  He  hath  not  told  his  Thought  to  the  King? 
K.  Henrj.  No;  nor  is  it  meet  he  Ihoutd :  For  though  I 
fpeak  it  to  you-)  I  thing  the  King  js  but  a  Man,  as  I  am: 
The  Violet  fmeils  to  him,  as  it  doth  to  me ;  the  Element 
Ihews  to  him,  as  it  doth  eo  me  \  all  his  Senfes  have  but  hu* 
luao  Conditions.  His  Ceremonies  laid  by,  in  his  Nakcdnelf 
he  appears  but  a  Man ;  and  the*  his  Anedions  are  higher 
mounted  than  oun,  yet  when  they  ftoop  they  floop  with 
the  like  Wing:  Therefore,  when  he  fees  ireafou  of  Feait, 
as  we  ^0;  his  Feirs,  out  of  doubt,  be  of  the  fame  teUfb  « 
'■"        >^.ooyK-  ours 
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oun  ire;  ye^  m  rcalbn,  no  Mis  (hould  pofiefs  him  with  taf 
ippeatiDceof  Feu;  left  he,  by  Ihewii^  k>  ihould  diOieartn 
lus  Anny. 

Bmu.-  He  may  flicw  whit  putward  Courage  he  will;  but, 
I  bdieve,  ii  cold  a  Night  u'tis,  he  coutd  wi(h  htmfelf  in  the 
Tbamu  op  to  thcKccXi  and  fo  Z  would  he  were*  aixl  I  by 
him,  at  all  Adventure^  fo  we  were  quit  faeie. 

JCHflny.  By  my  trMh,  I  will  fpeak  my  Coolcince  of 
the  Kiog ',  I  think  he  would  qoc  wi(a  himfclf  any  where  but 
i^ete  he  fs. 

iUMJ.  Then  would  he  were  hef  e  alone ;  fo  Ihould  he  be 
fure  to  be  ranfomed.  and  a  miny  poor  Mens  Lives  faved. 

jr.  Hemry.  I  dare  fay,  you  tove  him  not  fo  ill  to  wifh  him 
here  alone  ^  howfoever,  you  fpeak  this  to  feel  other  Mens 
Minds.  Methlnks  I  could  not  die  any  where  fo  contented  as 
in  die  King's  Cbtspany ;  his  Caufe  being  juft,  and  his  QpV' 
rd  honourable. 

PFilL  That's  more  than  we  know. 

Bdtts,  Kjt  or  niore  than  we  (hould  feck  after,  for'we 
know  enou^  ifweknowwe  are  the  King's  SubjeAs:  Ifbis 
C^ufebe  wrong,  OUT  Obedience  to  the  King  wipes  the  Crime 
of  it-Aut  of  us. 

•WiU,  But  if  the  Caufe  be  not  good,  the  King  himftif 
hathtf  heavy  Reckoning  to  make,  when  afl  thofe  Legs,  and 
Aimi,  and  Heads  cbop'd  off  in  a  Battel,  (hall  join  together 
at  the  latter  day,  and  cry  all,  We  dy'd  At  fucha  fUct  \  fbmc 
Swearing,  fomecryrngforaSm^eon;  fome  upon  their  Wives 
left  poor  behind  them ;  femeupon  theDebtstheyowe;  fome 
upon  their  Children  rawly  left :  I  am  afeai'd  there  are  &w 
die  well  that  die  in  Battel ;  for  how  can  they  charitably  dif< 
pofe  of  any  thing  when  Blood  is  their  Argoment!  Now,  if 
thefe  Men  do  not  £e  well,  it  will  be  a  black  matter  for  the 
Kiog,  that  led  them  to  ir,  whom  to  difobey,  were  againft 
all  proportion  of  Subjeftton. 

K.  Htitry.  So,  if  a  S«i,  that  is  by  his  Father  fent  about 
Merchandize,'  do  (trtfully  mifcarry  upon  the  Sea,  the  impu> 
tuion  of  his  Wickednefs,  by  your  Rule,  (hould  be  impofed 
upon  his  Father  that  fent  him;  or,  if  sSenrant,  under  his 
Mafter's  Command,  tranfporting  a  fum  of  Mony,  be  affail'd 
by  Robbery  anddn  in  mmy  irreconcil'd  Iniquities;  you 
may  call  the  bt^neft  of  the  Mifter  the  Author  of  riie  Sef- 
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vittc^s  Dainnstion  i  but  this  isnotfo:  TheKiogisnotbound 
to  tnfwer  the  {>arncular  endings  of  his  Soldicn,  the  Father 
of  hp  Son,  nor  the  Mifter  ofnii  ScrMnt;  for  they  purpofe 
not  theVr©eath,  when  they  purpofe  their  Services.  Befiide^ 
there  is  no  King,  be  his  Giufe  never  fo  fpoilefs,  if  i:  come 
to.the  Arbitrement  of  Swoids.  can  try  it  out  with'  all  un- 
fpotted  Soldierst  So^ie.  peradventure,  haveoa  them  die  guile 
of  premeditated  and  contrived  Mmther;  Some,  of  beguil- 
ing Virgins  with  the  broken  Seals  of  Perjury;  fbmci  mdcing 
the  Wars  their  bulwark,  that  hare  before  gored  the  gentle 
Bprom  of  Peace  with  Pillige  and  Robbery.  Now,  if  theje 
Men  have  defeated  the  Law,  and  out-run  Native  Puniih. 
mentj  though  they  cioout-ftrip  Men,  they  have  no  Wings 
to  fly  from  God.  War  is  his  Beadie,  War  ishisVengrance; 
fo  that  here  Men  are  punifh'd.  forbeforebreachof  the  King's 
Laws,  in  now  the  Kihg's  Quarrel ;  where  they  feircd  the 
Death,  they  have  born  Lifeaway,  and  where  they  would  be 
fafe  they  perifli.  Then  if  thffy  die  unproyided,  no  more  is 
the  King  guilty  of  their  Damnation,  that  he  was  before  guil- 
ty of  thoft  Impieties,,  for  the  which  they  are  nsw  vifited. 
Every  Subjeft's  Duty  is  the  King's,  but  every  Subjed's 
Saul  is  his  own.  Therefore  (hould  every  Soldier  in  the 
Wars,  as  every  fide  Man  in  his  Bed,  walh  every  Moth  out 
of  hisConrciencet  And  dying  fo.  Death  is  to  him  advan. 
tage;  ornotdying,  the  time  way  bleffedly  loft,  wherein  futh 
preparation  was  gained  ;  and  in  him  that  efcapes,  it  were  rot 
Sin  to  think  that  making  God  fo  free  an  offer,  he  let  him  out- 
live that  day  ro  f«e  his  Greamefs,  snd  to  teach  others  how 
they  ftiould  prepare. 

JFill.  'Tis  certain,  every  Man  that  diet  ill,  the'illisupoQ 
his  own  Heid,  the  King  is  not  to  anfwer  for  it. 

Baiej.  I  donnt  defire  he  Ihould anfwer  forme,  and  yet 
I  determine  to  fight  luftily  for  him. 

K.  Henrj,  I  my  felf  heard  the  King  fay,  be  wovld  not  be 
ranfnm'd. 

Wdl.  Ay,  he  faid  fo,  to  make  us  fight  chcarfully  •  but  wheO 
our  Throats  are  cur,  he  may  be  ranfom'd,  and  we  ne'er  the 
wifer. 

K.  Henry,  Iff  live  tp  fecir,  I  will  never  trufl  his  word 
after. 
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W$U*  You  pay  him  ihen  v  that's  a  perilotu  (hoc  out  ttf  ad 
£lder-Gua,  that  a  poor  and  private  difpleafure  can  do  agajaft 
a  Monarch  ;  you  may  as  weU  go  about  to  turn  the  Sua  to 
Ice;  with  fanning  in  his  Face  with  a  Pcacocts  Feather : 
You'll  never  truft  his  Word  after  I  ComCi  tis  a  foolilh 
faying. 

K.Hi»ry.  YourR.eproofisronietbiDgtooiound>I  Ibould 
be  angry  with  you,  if  the  time  were  convenient. 

FR/i.  Let  it  be  a  Quarrel  between  us,  if  you  live. 

K.  Henry,  I  embrace  it. 

tfiU.  How  fhall  I  know  tkce  again  ! 

K.  Henry,  Give  me  any  Gage  of  tbine.  and  1  y iQ  wear  it 
in  my  Bonnet :  Then  if  ever  thou  du'ft  acknowledge  it,  I 
will  ma&e  it  my  Quarrel 

WtU.  Mere's  my  Glove  ^  give  me  another  of  thine. 

K.  Henry.  There, 

ff7U.  This  will!  alfowrai  inmyCap;  ifever  thou  come 
tome,  and  fay,  after  to  morrow.  This  is  my  Glove, by  rhts 
Hand  X  will  give  thee  a  box  on  the  Ear. 

X.  Htmry,  If  ever  I  live  to  fee  ic  I  will  challenge  it< 

WdU  Thou  dar*!!  as  well  be  hiog'd. 

K.  Henry,.  Well,  I  will  do  it,  tho'  I  take  thee  in  the  King's 
Company. 

Will.  Keep  thy  Word :  Fare  thee  well. 

'Batet.  BeFriend^,you£»^/f/&Fool5,  be  Friends;  we  have 
Trench  Quarrels  enow,  if  you  could  tell  how  to  reiian. 

{Exeunt  SaUiers, 

K.  Henry.  Indeed,  the   French   may  lay  twenty   French 
Crowns  to  one,  they  willbeatuc,  for  they  bear  themon  their 
Shoulders;  but  it  isno£s|/(/&Treafontocutir«MriEiCtowD^ 
and  to  morrow  th;  King  himfclf  will  be  a  Clipper. 
Upon  the  King  I  let  ui,  our  Live!',  our  Souls, 
Our  Debts,  our  careful  Wive?^,  our  Children,  and 
Our  Sins,  lay  of\  the  King;  he  muft  bear  all. 
O  hard  Condition,  twin-bom  wtch  Greatnefs, 
,^bjei9:  to  the  breath  of  every  Fool,  whofe  Senfe 
No  more  can  fee',  but  his  own  wringing. 
What  ingnite  heart-eafe  mull  Kings  ncgled. 
That  private  Men  enjoy! 
And  what  have  Kings  that  Privares  have  not  too^ 

n     .      ^.OO.^IV  Sav( 
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Save  Cert-mony,  Tave  general  Ceremony  {. 
And  what  art  thou,  thou  Idol  Ceremony  ? 
Whit  kind  of  6od  art  thou!  that  lUffer'ft  mor* 
Of  mortal  Griefs  than  do  thy  Worftiippen. 
What  are  thy  Rents!  What  are  thy  coaungs  in  ? 

0  Ceremony*  Ihew  ms  but  thy  worths 
Whail  isthy  Soul  of  Adoration? 

Art  thou.ought  elfe  but  Place,  Degree,  and  Fonri 

Creating  awe  and  feai  in^othet  Men! 

Wherein  thou  art  Icfs  happy,  being  fE»*d,  , , 

Than' they  in  fearing. 

What  drink'ft  thou  oft,  inftead  of'Honuge  fwee^, 

Biit  poifon'd  Fhttery !  O  be  fick,  great  Greatnels, 

And  bid  thy  Ceremony  give  thee  cure. 

Think'ft  thou  ^the  fiery  Feiver  will  go  out 

With  Titles  blown  from  Adulation?  i 

Will  it  give  place  to  flexure  and  low  bending  J  . . 

Can'ft  tfaou,  when  thou  conimand'ft  the  beggars  knee^ 

Commaod  the  health  of  it  i  No,  thou  proud  Dretoif 

Thou  play'ft  fo  fubtilly  wi?h  a  King'i  Repofe, 

1  am  a  King  that  find  thee;  and  I  know. 
*Tis  not  the  Balm,  the  Scepter,  and  the  Ball^ 
The  Sword,  the  Mace,  the  Cr-own  Imperial, 
TTie  cnter-tiflued  Robe  of  Gold  and  Pearl, 
The  farfcd  Title  running  'fore  the  King, 

The  Throne  he  fits  on;  nor  th-  Tide  of  Pomp( 
That  beats  upon  the  high  Ihoar  of  this  World: 
No,  not  all  thefe  thrice-gorgeous  Ceremonicf, 
Not  all  tbefe^  laid  in  Bed  Mijedical, 
Can  fleep  fo  foundly  is  the  wretched  Slave: 
Who,  with  a  Body  fill'd,  and  vacant  Mind, 
Gets  him  to  red,  cramm'd  with  diArersfuI  Breads 
Never  fees  horrid  Night,  the  Child  of  Hell : 
But  like  a  Lacquey,  from  the  Rife  to  Set, 
Sweats  in  the  Eye  of  Pi«^w,  and  all  Night 
Sleeps  in  Elj/tHm;  next  day  after  dawn. 
Doth  rife  and  help  Hjptrion  to  his  Horlfj 
And  follows  fo  the  ever-running  Year 
With  profitable  Labour  to  his  Grave: 
And,  but  for  Ceremony,  fuch  t  Wretch,' 
Winding  up  days  with  Toil,  Kid  NighOI  with  SI«p,i 
Vol.  Iir.  Bb  Had 


Hid  the  folt^hlnd  ind  vamige  of  i  King. 
The  Slave,  a  Member  of  the  Country's  pe«ce. 
Bnioys  it  -,  but  in  grofs  Brain  Htde  v/ots, 
Whit  Watch  th&  King  keepi  to  maintain  the  Peace  i 
yfhok  hours  the  Pcafant  beft  advantages. 
Emtr  Brpingham. 
Erf.  My  Lord,  your  Nobles,  jealous  of  youf  abfeoce. 
Seek  through  your  Cafflp  to  find  you. 

K.Htwrj.  (good  old  Knight,  colleft  them  all  together,. 
'  At  my  Tent:  Til  be  bcfofe  thee. 

Erf>  I  ihail  do'i»  my  Lord.  [£*»»• 

""   K.Henry.  O  God  of  Battels,  fteel  my  Soldiers  Hearts, 
Poffefs  them  not  with  Fsit:  Take  from  them  now 
The  ("enfe  of  reck'ning  of  the  oppofed  Numbers: 
Pluck  their  Hearts  from  them,  Notto  day,  O  Lord, 
O  not  to  day,  think  not  upon  the  Fault 
My  Father  made,  in  compg!fling  the  Crown. 
.  I  lUchard's  Body  have  interred  new, 
And  on  it  hive  beftowed  more  contrite  Tean 
Than  from  it  ilTued  forced  drops  of  Blood.  , 

Five  hundred  poor  I  have  in  yearly  pay, 
Who  twice  a  day  their  wither'd  Hands  holt^  up^ 
(Toward  Heaven,  to  pardon  Blood ; 
And  I  have  built  two  Chauntries, 
Where  the  fad  and  folemn  Priefh  fing  ftill 
"B or  Richdr ds  SouU     More  will  I  do; 
Tho*  all  that  I  can  do  ii  nothing  worthy 
Since  that  my  Penitence  comes,  after  all. 
Imploring  Pardon. 

Enter  Gloucefter* 
Glo.  My  Liege. 

K.  Heurj.  My  Brother  Gh'fier^s  Voice  f 
I  know  thy  Brfand,  I  will  go  with  thee; 
The  Day,  my  Friend,  and  all  things  ft'iy  for  me,  [ExeiM* 
Enter  the  Dauphin.  Orleans,  Rambtlm,  ««</ Beaumont. 
Orl.  The  Sun  dorh  gild  our  Armour,  up,  my  Lords, 
Date.  Mcnie  Ghtval:  My  Horfc,  FdUt  Lac^uay.  Haf 
Orl.  Oh  brave  Spirit  I 
Dm.  f^oyer  let  Cjeux  ^  U  ttrrtt 
Orl.  Riea_puis-ie  air  ^  fete. 

DaM.  Cte»i  CdnCm  Orie/inA  '       "'_  ,, ,Qoo<'^' 

'■  ■'  '  "  .     '^     £rtitr 
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Nov  my  Lord  Confiablc ! 

Con.  Hark  how  out  Steeds  for  prefeat  Service  nrieh.' 
Dw,  Mocntthcm,  aod  fflafte  Incifion  in  their  Hioe^    , 

Thit  their  hot  Blood  may  fpin  ia'EHiUjb  Eyes. 

And  d'out  them  with  fui>eiflueus  Courage:  Hal 

XMm,  What,  will  you  hare  them  veep  our  Horres  Blood  i 

How  lliaU  we  then  behold  their  natural  Tevsi 
E»ter  MtjliMger, 
Mtf,  The  EntUfli  are  embatteU'd,  yott  Freiitib  Peen, 
C».  To  Morle,  you  gallant  Princes,  firdghc  .to  Horle. 
'  Do  but  behold  yond  poor  and  ftirvcd  Band, 

And  your  fair  ftiew  (hall  fuck  away  their  Sfiuls, 

Leaving  them  but  the  (hales  and  husb  of  Men. 

There  is  not  work  enough  for  all  our  Hands. 

Scarce  Blood  enough  in  all  their  fickly  Veins, 

To  give  och  naked  Curtle-ax  a  ilain. 

That  our  Frtnth  GiUants  ihallto  day  draw  out. 

And  iheath  for  lack  of  Sport.     Let  us  but  blow  on  thcmi' 

The  vapour  of  our  Valour  will  o*er-turn  them. 

*Tis  pofitive  'gainft  all  exception,  Lord^ 

Tfiat  pur  fuperfluous  Lacqueys  and  our  Peafaats^ 

Who  in  unneceflary  aftion  fwarm 

About  our  Squares  of  Bsttcli  were  enow 

To  ^arge  this.  Field  of  fuch  a  hildiog  Foe, 

Thr '  we  upon  this  Mountain's  Bafis  by 

Took  flanj,  for  idle  Speculation : 

But  that  our  Honours  mufi  not.    What's  to  fay  I 

A  very  little  lirtle  let  us  do; 

And  all  is  done;  then  let  the  Trumpets  found 

The  Tucket Sonuance,  and  the  Note  to  mount: 

For  our  approach  ihall  fo  much  dare  the  Field.  .     , 

•That  EiigUnd  ftial]  couch  down  in  fear,  and  yield- 
Etittr  Grandpree. 
Gran,  Why  do  you  fiay  fo  long,  my  Lords  oi^rsiutf 

Yond  Ifiind  Carrions,  dcfpcrate  of  their  Bonei, 

.Ill-favpur'dly  become  the  Morning  Field  t 

Their  ragged  Curtains  poorly  are  let  looft, 

And  our  Air  Ihakes  them  pamng  fcornfully. 

Big  Mart  feems  bankrupt  in  their  beggar'd  £Io(l» 

And  faintly  through  a  rufty  Bever  pe^i^        >^  oo' 

Bb  *  The 
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The  HorTemen  fit  like  Szed  Candleftidts. 

With  Torch-ft«ves  in  their  Hand ;  and  their  poar  Jadw 

Lob  down  iheir  Heads,  drooping  the  Hide  and  Hipc: 

.The  Gum  down  roping  from  their  pile-deid  Eyes, 

And  in  their  pale  dull  Mouths  the  Jyoiold  B)tt 

Lyes  foul  with  chaw'd  Srafs,  ftill  and  motioDlelt; 

And  their  Executory  the  knivifh  Crows, 

Fly  o'er  them,  alt  impitient  for  their  hour. 

Del^eription  cannot  fuit  it  felf  in  words, 

To  dcinonftratc  the  Life  of  fuch  a  Battel, 

In  life  fo  livelefs  as  it  fhews  it  fdf. 

C»H,  They  have  faid  their  Prayers, 
And  they  ftay  for  Death. 

DaM.  Shall  we  go  fend  them  DinBers,  and  frefii  Sute%   ' 
And  give  their  fading  Horfes  Provender, 
And  after  fight  wirh  them? 

Coa.  I  ftiy  but  for  my  Guard  :  On,  to  the  Fiddi 
I  will  the  Banner  from  a  Trumpet  tafcc, 
And  ufe  it  for  my  hade.     Come,  come  away. 
The  Sun  is  high,  and  we  out-weur  the  day.  {^Exeunt. 

Enttr  Gloucefter,  Bedford,  Exeter,  Erpingham  with  dll  tht 
Hofi,  Salisbury  and  Weftmorland. 

CU.  Where  is  the  King  \ 

Btd.  The  King  himfelf  is  rode  to  view  their  Battel. 

Wtft.  Of  fighting  Men  they  have  full  threefcore  thoa- 
fand. 

Bxe.  There's  five  to  or;e,  befides  they  arc  all  frefh. 

Sal,  Gbd*s  Arm  (Irikt  with  us,  'tis  a  fearful  oddt. 
God  be  wi'you  Princes  aif;  I'll  to  Diy  Charge: 
If  we  no  more  meet  'till  we  meet  in  Heaven* 
Then  joyfully,  my  Noble  Lord  o{  Bedford, 
My  dear  Lord  Gh'fiity  and  my  good  Lord  Exeter, 
And  my  kind  Kinfman,  Warriors  all  adieu.  ' 

Bed,  Farewe!,good  SalisiHry,ind  good  luck  go  withlHec: 
And  yel  I  do  thee  wrong,  to  mind  thee  of  it,  " 
For  thou  art  fam'd  of  the  firm  truth  of  ValoW. 

Exe,  Farewcl,  kind  Lord:  Fight  valiantly  today.  [£jn>S^U 

Bed.  He  is  as  full  of  Valour  as  of  Kindnefs* 
Princely  in  both. 

Enter  King  Henry, 
.     IVi^A  O  that  w«  now  had  here  ^        CooQk-    '■   ■ 

'Bui 
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Bttt  one  ten  thsuTartd  of  thoft  Men  in  EMgldnd^ 
That  do  no  work  to.  day.  / 

K.Ht»rp  What's  he  that  wiflieslb? 
My  C6u6n  WtfimorUnit  No*  my  &ir  Coufint 
If  we  ire  mark'd  to  die,  we  are  enow 
To  do  our  Country  lob;  and  if  to  live, 
Tbe  fewer  Men  the  greater  ftiire  of  Honour. 
Cod's  will*  I  p^ay  thee  wifh  not  one  Man  more. 
'  By  ysvtt  I  am  not  covetous  for  Gold, 
Nor  care  f,  who  doth  feed  upon  my  coil  i 
It  yerns  me  not,  if  Men  my  Garmefits  wear  ; 
Such  outward  things  dwdJ  not  in  my  defires.- 
But  if  it  be  a  Sin  to  covet  Honour, 
I  am  the  moft  offending  Soat  alive. 
No,  faith,  my  Cor,  wiih  not  a  Man  from  EftgUndx 
God's  Peace,  I  would  not  lofe  fo  ^reat  an  Honour, 
At  one  Man  more  meihinhs  would  Hiare  from  met 
For  the  befl  hope  I  have.  O,  do  not  wifh  onemoret' 
Rather  procljim  it  (»^j?wflri«Krf^  through  my  Moft» 
That  he  which  hath  mo  Stomach  to  this  Fight, 
T.tt  him  depart,  his  PafTpbrt  ftiall  be  made. 
And  Crowns  for  Convoy  put  into  his  Purfc? 
We  would  not  die  in  that  Man's  Company 
That  fears  his  FellowlTiip  to  die  with  us. 
This  day  Is  call'd  the  Feaft  of  Crifpian: 
He  that  out-lives  this  day,  ind  comes  faff  Home. 
Will  ftand  a  tip-toe  when  this  day  is  named, 
And  rouzc  hhn  al  the  Name  of  CriJpiAnt 
He  that  fliall  fee  this  day,  and  Ive  old  Age, 
Will  yearly  on  the  Vigil  feaft  his  Neighbours, 
And  fay  to  morrow  is  Saint  Crifpian: 
Then  will  he  ftrip  his  Sleeve,  and  (hew  his  ScarsJ 
Old  M;n  forget;  yet  all  fliall  not  be  forgot; 
But  he'll  remember,  with  advantages 
What  feats  he  did  that  day.  Then  Jhall  our  Nanpes, 
Familiar  in  his  Mouth  n  hnufliold  Wordf, 
H*rry  the  Kinp,  Bedford  and  Exeter^ 
Warwick^  and  Talhot,  SaUthnrj  and  GU'Jhr^ 
Be  in  their  flowing  Cups  frcflily  rcmepjbrcd. 
This  Story  fliall  tlie  good  Man  teach  his  Son  i 
And  Cri/fiM  CvifpMH  ft»«ll ne'er  go  by,  ^  ^,^,^„ 

B  b  }  '    From 
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From  this  Diy  td  the  eftdiog  of  (hs  WoiW, 
But  w£  in  it  (hiU  be  remembered;        / 
We  ftvt  wc  happy  f^v,  we  baad  of  Brocben: 
For  he  to  day  thit  ftieds  his  Blobd  with  me. 
Shall  beM>y  Brother;  be  he  ne'er  fo  vile, 
,Thij  day  flwll  gentle  his  Conditian, 
And  Gentlemen  in  EngUmi  now  j-bed 
Shill  think  themfelvei  «ccur«'d  they  were  not  here; 
And  hold  their  Manhoodi  cheip,  whiles  lay  fpeiks, 
.That  fought  with  us  upoa  St.  Qtiffi»»'i  diy. 
Etiur  Salisbury. 
Sal.  My  Sovereign  Lord,  beftow  your  felf  with  ^sed : 
The  Frtnch  are  bravely  in  their  Batteb  fit. 
And  will  with  ill  expedience  chavge  on  us. 
JC.  Htnrj.  All  things  be  ready,  if  our  miffds  he  k. 
Wefi.  Pwifti  the  Mm  whofe  Mind  is  bacfcwii4  now.  ■. 
JC  Htmj.  Thou  doft  not  wifli  more  help  Iron  £ii>giimi, 
Coz? 

f^ejt.  God  will,  my  Liege,  would  you  and  I  tlan^ 
Without  more  help,  could  %ht  this  Roysl  Battel. 

JCffMTT.Why  now  thoahafiui^wifli'd  five  thouGuidMcB: 
Which  likes  me  better  thin  to  wifli  us  one. 
you  know  your  Plices:  <Bod  be  with  you  aU, 
ji  TMcket  f«»nds.     iMw  Mountjoy. 
Mount.  Once  more  I  ceme  to  know  of  thee,  King  Amy, 
If  f)r  thy  Rinfom  thou  wilt  now  compeusd* 
Before  thy  moft  iffured  Overthrow  J 
For  certainly  thou  ait  fo  near  the  Gulf, 
Thou  needs  muft  be  englutted.   Befides,  in  mercy. 
The  ConftaWe  dcfircs  thee  thou  wilt  miad 
Thy  Followers  of  Repentance ;  that  their  Sotds 
May  make  a  peaceful  and  a  fweet  retire 
From  off  thefeFieldsj  where, Wxetches,  their  poor  Bodies 
Muft  lye  and  fefter. 

K.Htttrj.  Who  hath  fent  the  now? 
Aiomt.  The  Conftable  of  Francu 
K.Henrp  I  pray  thee  bear  my  former  Anfwfltbacts  ' 
Bid  them  atchieve-me,  and  then  fell  my  Bonn, 
Good  God!  why  fliould  they  mock  poor  Fellow*  thus? 
The  Man  that  once  did  fell  the  Lion's  Stin 
While  the  Beaft  liv'd,  waskiU'd  with  huutins  him. 


Aad  tonay  of  our  Bodies  ftiallr  jio  doubt,' 
.find  Kativf  ttnves »  upon  the  whicbt  I  trufi, 
Slull  wKi)eb.ltv«  in  Brtfi  of  this  da^'s  work. 
And  thofs  that  leave  their  valiant  Bones  in  FrMte, 
Dying  lyce  Men*  tbo'  b;iried.ia  your  Dunghik, 
Tb^y  (hill  be  fam'd;  for  there  the  Sun  (hall  greet 'them^ 
:And  diawthek  Hooours  r^kipg  up  to  Heaven, 
X.eaving  their  eaithly  Parts  to  cfaoak  your  ClimCt 
Tbc  fmelt  whereof  Oiall  breed  a  Plague  in  />«Wf. 
■Mark  ihen  tbdvnding  Valour  in  our  EngUfbt 
.  That  being  dead,  like  to  the  Bullets  grafit^, 
'.'Breik  out  into  a  f<:.cund  courfe  of  Mifchie^ 
Killing  in  relapfe  of  Mortality. 
Let  me  fpeak  proudly  •■,  ull  the  CcMillable. 
We  arcbut  Warriors  for  the  working  day; 
Our  Gaynef-i  and  our  Gilt  are  all  be-fmirch'd 
^Vitfa  rainy  marching  in  the  painful  Field. 
There's  not  a  piece  of  Feather  in  our  Hoftj 
"Good  Argument,  I  hope,  we  will  not  flye : , 
And  time  harh  worn  us  into  flovenry. 
But,  by  the  Mafs,  our  Heans  are  in  the  trimi 
And  my  poor  Soldiers  tell  ma,  yet  e'er  night 
They'll  be  io  frcQier  Robes,  or  they  will  pluck 
The  gay  new  Coats  o'er  the  French.  Soldien  Headt, 
And  turn  them,  out  of  Service.  If  they  do  this. 
And  if  God  plcafe  they  Ihal],  my  RaDfom  th^n 
Will  loon  be  levied. 
Herald,  fave  thou  thy  labour: 
Come  thou  no  more  for  Kaofom,  gentle  Herald, ' 
They  (h  all  have  non^  I  fwear,  but  thefe  my  Joints  i 
Which  if  they  have^  as  I  will  leave  'em  them. 
Shall  yield  them  little,  tell  the  Conftsble. 

Mtm.  I  ftiall.  King  ffdrrj  .•  And  fo  fare  thee  welt. 
Thou  never  Ihalt  hear  Herald  any  more.  [Exiu 

K.  Utmrj.  I  fear  thou  wilt  on^c  iqore  come  i^ain  for  t 
KaofoDu 

EtfttK  York. 

Ttrki  My  Lord,  moil  humbly  on  my  Knee  I  ht^ 
,The  leading  of  Uie  Vaward. 

X.  Htmry,  Take  ir,  bnve  Ttrkt 

Bb4       ■■    ■■■^"^^^^^^I^Kow 
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Kow  Sddier^  muA  awiy; 

Asd  how  thou  pleafeft*  God,  dilpofe  the  Dty^     [^Bxmm, 
.JUrm.  Excmrfiom.  Emer  PUlol,  Freodi  SMttr^  Md  "Baj. 

Pifi.  Yield,  Cur, 

ft.  Sd.   Je  fenfi  tpu  VMS  tfiti  U  Gaitil'btmt  Js  jam 

Pifi.  Quality  calmy  cudure  me.  An  thou  a  GeadcnunS 
What  IS  thy  Namei  dircufs. 

Fr.  Sol.  O  Sttgnewr  Diem! 

ffft.  O  SigDieur  Dewe  fhould  be  a  Geotleiiui):  Perpend 
tny  words,  O  SignieurDewe,  and  mark:  OSignieurDewCi 
.thou  diefl  Oii  point  of  Fox  -,  cxcepti  O  Signeur,  thou  do  give 
to  me  egregious  Ranfom. 

Fr.Sot.  O  prtnncx.  miferkerie  ttjex.  fitie  ie  may. 

Fiji,  Moy  (hal)  not  ferve,  I  will  have  forty  Moys;  for  I 
will  fetch  thy  rym  out  at  thy  Throat,  In  drops  of  Qimlbo 
Blood. 

Fr.Sol.  Bfi'il  imftjJibU  ttefib^iffer  Uftree  dt  tm  brts, 

Pifi.  Brafs,  Cur?  chou  'damned  and  luzuiious  Mouataia 
Goat,  offcr'ft  me  Brafs! 

Fr.  Sol.  O  pArdtnntK,  moj. 

Pifi.  Sjy!ft  thou  meloi  is  that  a  Ton  of  Moys! 
Come  hiihert  Boy.  ask  me  this  Slave  in  Freuth^  what  is  his 
Name. 

Boy.  Efiouttt  comment  efitt  vent  npftUe  f 

Fr.Sol.  MMfitKr  U  Fer. 

Buy,  He  fays  his  Name  k  Mr.  F«r. 

Pifi.  Mc  Fer.!.  I'll  fer  him, and  ferk  him,  and  ferret  him: 
Difcufs  the  fame  in  French  unto  him.    ' 

Bcj.  I  do  not  know  the  Frtnch  for  fir,  tod  firrttf  and 

Pifi.  Bid  him  prepare,  for  I  will  cut  his  Throat. 

Fr.  Sol.  Qnt  dit-iU  Mo»fieHr\ 

tioy.  //  me  eomma»dt  de  vohs  dirt  que  vemt  vemt  ttmitx, 
''  prefi,  ear  ce  foldat  icy  efi  diffefte  tint  «  eetit  btitrt  de  e$Mfer 
vofire  gorge. 

Pifi.  Owy,  cuppele  gorge  parmafoy  pefanr,  unlefs  thou 
give  me  Crowns,  brave  Crownsi  or  mingled  Aiali  thou  be 
by  this  my  Sword,         . 
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Fr.  Sel.  O  jt  veus  fi^St  potir  Pam*mr  Je  Ditii,  m*f4r* 

ye  vfu  donnerMy  dtux  einti  tfims, 

Pifi.. Whit  we  his  words? 

Bfj,  Me  prays  you  to  five  bis  Lifci  be  is  a  Gentleman  (^ 
a  good  Houfc,  and  Sar  hJs  Ranfom  he  will  give  you  two 
kundred  Crowns. 

Pifi.  Tell  him  my  fiiry  ftikll  abate)  and  I.  the  Crowns  wiU 
take. 

Fr.  Sol.  Pitit  M*njieMr  qmt  dit-ilf 

Boy.  Encore  ipt'il  efi  centre  Jen  ytirenient,  dt  fMrdanntr 
MKmn  friftttnier  :  MMnt  mains  p»m  Uj  tfiui  ijMe  vtMt  Ctty  pr*' 
metiez,y  it  eft  ctHtent  dt  vomi  donnir  U  liierte'  dep-jtnehift, 

Ft,  Sol.  Smt  mesgtnBMX  jt  venx  donnt  millet  rtmercrementt 
^  je  mttftime  heureux  que  jt  fuii  tombi  emre  Its  maintd'tm 
Obtvalifrj  jt  ptnft,  U  flits  hrave^  wtlsMitt  ^  irei  tftimd$   • 
Siffieur  iAM^eterrt, 

Pift.  Expound  unto  me.  Boy. 

Stj.  He  gives  you  upon  his  knees  a  thoufand  thanks^  and 
.  efleems  himfelf  happy*  that  he  hath  fal'n  into  the  hands  of 
one,  js  he  thinks,  the  moft  bravCf  Taloious,  and  thricc- 
wortby  Signeur  oi-EngUadi 

Pift.  As  I  fuck  Blood.  I  will  fome  mncy  diew.  Fdlov 
roe. 

.  Sej.  Snivex.  le  ^imd  Ctpitahi. 
1  did  n;vcr  know  {q  woful  a  Voice  iSae  from  To  empty  a 
Heart;  hut  the  Song  is  true,  the  empty  Veflel  makes  the 
greitefi  found.  Bardelf  and  Nim  hid  .ten  times  more  Va- 
lour than  this  roaring  Devil  i'th'  old  Play,  that  every  one 
may  pair  his  Kails  with  a  wooden  Dagger,  and  they  are 
both  Hang'd*  andfo  would  this  be,  if  he  durft  fbal  any 
thing  adventuroufly.  I  muft  ftay  with  the  Lackiet,  with 
the  lu^age  of  our  Camp,  the  Frtnch  might  have  a  good 
Prey  of  us,  if  he  knew  of  it,  foritiere  is  none  to  Guard  it 
it  bur  Boys.  {Exit* 

Enter  Conftable,  Orleans,  Bourbon,  Dauphin, 
Mid  Rambures. 

CoH.  O  DiakU: 

OrL  O  Signemrt  lejeur  eft  ptrdttt  teutt  eft  ferdm. 

DoM.  J^rt  dt  nts  vi^  all  is  confounded,  all» 
Hepcoacht  and  everiafting  fhame  >^.o<.k 

Sits 
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Sits  moding  in  oor  niunu.  £j4j|Wt  jffi*w. 

Q  meJUmmte  FartiiMt,  do  not  ran  awar. 
Cut.  Why,  all  our  Ranb  ire  broke. 
Dim.  O  perdurable  (hame*  let's  flab  our  IMvn  : 
Be  thefe  the  Wretches  that  we  play*d  at  Dice  for? 
.    Orl.  Is  this  the  Kiog  we  fcnt  to  fofhu  Ranlbm! 

B»Hr.  Shame,  aod  eternal  fliune,  nothing  but  fltame  f    ' 
Let  us  fly  in  once  more  biclc  again,  ' 

And  he  that  will  not  follow  Beurhm  now. 
Let  him  go  hehce,  and  with  his  Cap  in  hand. 
Like  abate  Pander,  hold  the  Cbamber-door, 
Whilft  by  a  bafe  Slave,  no  gentler  than  my  Dog, 
Hit  faiieft  Daughter  is  •ontaminated. 

Cut.  Difocder,  that  hath  fpoii'd  'Us,  Friend  us  now* 
-Let  us  on  heaps  go  offer  up  our  Lives. 

OrU  We  are  enow  yet  living  in  the  Field, 
To  fmother  up  the  En^lijb  in  our  Throngs 
If  any  order  might  be  thought  upon. 

Bntr.  The  Devil  take  Order  now,  I'll  to  the  tbrmg ; 
'  L«  Life  be  fliort,  elfe  Shame  will  be  too  long.  -    [Extimt, 
jiUrm,    Enter  the  King  Mud  his  Traim, 
with  friJoHtn, 
K.Hmj.  Well  have  wedone.thricevsliant  Countrymen, 
But  ail'i  not  done,  yet  keep  the  Frtnch  the  Field.  ' 

Exu  TbeDukeofr#r^commendshimto  yonrMajefly. 
K.Htmrj.  Lives  be,  good  Uncle;  thrice  within  jhis  hour 
I  fiw  htm  down  ;  thrice  up  again,  and  fighting: 
From  Hdmet  to  the  Spur  all  Blood  he  was. 

Ext.  In  which  array,  brave  Soldier,   doth  he  lyC 
Larding  the  Plain ;  and  byhts  bloody  lide, 
<Yoak-feUow  to  his  Honour-owing  woonds) 
The  Noble  Earl  of  ^v/o/^alfo  lyes. 
SuffpikArSt  dyed,  and  Tork^iW  tiagted  over 
Comes  to  him,  where  in  gore  he  lay  infteeped, 
.And  takes  him  by  the  Beard,  kiiTcs  the  gafties, 
That  bloodily  did  yawn  upon  his  Face. 
He  cries  aloud:  Tarry,  my  Coufin  lya^Wt, 
My  Soul  fliall  thine  keep  company  to  Heaven;  '     ' 

Tarry,  ifwict  Soul,  for  mine,  ihon  dye  a-bretft: 
As  in  this  glorious  and' well-foughten  Field 
We  kept  together  in  our  Chevalry. 
;-  '     .      "^ '*■"•'.        Up(» 
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VpotLthife  words  I  ctmc,  ind  dini'd  him  ap; 

He  {mii'd  nje  in  the  Face,  raught  jne  his  Hand, 

And  with  a  feeble  gripe,  fays.  Dear  my  Lord, 

ComiDend  my  Service  to  my  Soveraiga  j 

So  did  he  turn,  and  over  Strut's  Keck     ' 

He  thtev  his  wounded  Arm,  and  kid  his  Lips,  •      - 

And  fo  efpous'd  to  Deatli.  with  Blood  he  fed'd 

A  Teftament  of  Noblfr^nding  Love: 

The  pretty  and  fweet  manner  of  it  forc'd 

Thofi  waters  from  me,  which  I  would  hareflop'dL 

But  I. had  not  much  of  Mao  in  me, 

And  all  my  Mother  came  into  mine  Byes, 

And  gave  me  up  to  Tears, 

X,  Hlnrj,  I  blame  you  nor. 
For  hearing  this  I  rmift  perjEbrce  compound 
With  mlitSil  Eyes^  or  they  will  iffnc  too.  lAUrm' 

But  heark,  what  new  Alarum  is  this  fame  i 
The  Frinch  have  re-inforc'd  rheir  fcatter'd  Men  i 
Then  ever;  Soldier  bill  his  Prifoners. 
Give  the  word  through. 
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Enttr  Fluellea  and  @ower. 

TVai.Tj/'  III  the  poyes  and  the  luggage,  'tis  eiprelly  agaiofl  the 
-IX.  Law  of  Anns,  'tis  is  arrant  a  piece  of  Knaverr, 
mark  yon  now,  as  can  be  offet'd  in  your  Gonfcience  now. 
>is  it  not? 

eein.  'Tis  certain,  there's  not  a  Boy  Itfi  alive,  and  the 
Cowsitdljf  Rifcals  that  ran  away  from  the  Battel  ha'  done 
tiai  Slaughter;  beiides,  they  have  burned  and  carried  away 
«U  that  was  in  the  King's  Tent,  wherefore  the  Kingmoft  woii 
thily  hath  cius-d  every  Soldier  to  cut  his  Prifonn-s  Throat; 
O  'tis  a  gallant  King. 

nil.  I,  he  was  pom  at  Mamtab,  Captain  ffjaw;  lAat 
call  you  the  Town's  name,  where  jtkKmltr  the  pig  wai 
■  bomj  /         ^  ^ 

Cm.  .Mxniultr  the Siitt,  ,        ^,„,„ 


1)5'  Theh  I  F  E  <f 

FtU,  Why  I  pray  yon,  is  not  pig,  great!  The  pig,  or 
cbe  great,  or  die  mighry,  or  the  huge,  or  the  magnani- 
mous are  all  one  redeoaings,  fave  the  Phrafe  is  a  little  varia- 
tions. '    ,    . 

Gov,  I  thinki  MexMMder  the  Great  was  born  in  Mm~ 
4t49*t  hii  Father  vas  called  Phitif  of  Mnetdan^  at  I  take 
it. 

tUt,  I  think  it  is  in  MMtdon^  where  AUxAnier  is  porn ;  I 
tell  you  Captain,  if  you  look  in  the  Maps  of  the  Orld,  t 
warrant  that  you  (all  find  in  the  comparifons  between  M*- 
tid^M  and  Mtumemky  that  the  Situations,  took  you,  is  beth 
alike.  There  is  a  Kiver  in  Mactdan,  thrre  is  alfo  more-  . 
overakiver  at  Mmmtmh,  it  is  cali'd  V^je  at  Monmwth  ; 
but  it  it  out  of  my  prains,  what  is  the  name  of  the  other 
Kiver,  but  'tis  all  one,  'tis  ai  like  as  my  Fiogersto  ray  Fingers, 
and  there  is  Salmons  in  both.  If  you  mnV yfUxander's  Life 
well,  H^rrj  of  Menmenth's  Life  is  come  after  it  indifferent 
well,  for  there  is  Figures  in  all  things.  jUtxunder^  <Sod 
knows,  and  you  know,  in  his  rages,  and  his  furies,  and  his 
wraths,' and  his  cholers,  and  his  moods,  and  his  difpleafures, 
and  his  indignations,  and  alfu  being  a  little  intoxicates  in  his 
prains,  did  in  bis  Ales  and  his  Angers,  look  you,  kill  bis  beft 
Friend  QjtHs. 

Gow.  Our  King  is  not  like  hiin  in  that,  he  never  kill'd 
any  of  his  Friends. 

FIh.  It  is  not  well  done,  msrk  you  now,  to  take  the 
Tales  out  of  my  Mouth,  e'er  it  is  made  and  finiflied.  I  fpeak 
but  in  the  Figures,  and  Comparifons  of  it ;  as  Alexandtr 
kiird  his  Friend  Cljtuu  being  in  fais  Ales  and  his  Cups  \  fo 
tifo  Hmtj  MonmtMth  beng  io  his  right  wits,  and  his  good 
Judgments,  turn'd  away  the  fat  Knight  with  the  great  belly 
Doublet:  hc/was  full  of  jell,  indgypes,  and  knaveries,  and 
ipocks,  I  have  forgot  his  name. 

Gnu,  Sir  John  Ftlfiaf. 

flu.  That  is  he :  I'il  cell  you,  there  is  good  Men  porn  at 

Gqw,  Here  comes  his  Majiftv. 
AUrum.    Enter  King  Harry  And  Bourbon  with  Prtfinertt 
Lords  and  jinendanti.     Ftourijh. 
K,  Henry.  I  was  Ont  angry  fince  I  came  to  /r«ir«. 
Until  this  inftant.    Take  a  Trumpet,  Herald, 

Ride 
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Hide  ^n  HQto  the  Horremen  on  yood  HiU  t  • 

If  they  will  fight  with  us,  bid  them  come  down» 
Or  void  the  Field;  thejr-  do  offend  our  light. 
If  they'll  do  neither,  we  will  come  to  them. 
And  niike  them  skerafray,  ufwiftu  flones  .-^     ^  ^ 

Enforced  from  the  old  Jijffriiin  Slings:  '/- 

Befides  we'll  cut  the  Throats  of  thofe  we  hviu 
And  not  a  Mii)  of  them  that  we  ftiall  tak^ 
Shall  tafte  our  Mercy.    Go  and  tell  them  fo. 
Bmer  MouDtjoy. 

Ext»  Here  comes  the  Herald  of  tbe  FriMch,  my  Li^e.' 

Git.  His  £yes  are  humbler  than  they  us'd  to  be. 

K.  Henry,  How  now,  what  meaattlieirHeraldi   Knov'ft 
thou  not. 

That  I  have  fui'd  thcfe  Bones  of  mine  for  Ranfon  f 
Com'H  thou  again  for  Rjnlbmi . 

Mmmt,  No,  great  King ; 
I  come  to  thee  for  charitable  Licenfe*  - 
.  That  we  may  wander  o'er  this  bloody  Field* 
To  book  our  dead,  and  then  to  bury  them: 
To  fort  our  Nob]es.from  our  common  Men  j  • 
For  many  of  car  Princes,  woe  the  while. 
Lye  drown'd  and  foak'd  in  mcrcenvy  Blood  :  . 
So  do  our  vul};ar  drench  their  pcatant  Limbs 
In  blooii  of  Princei.  and  with  vauoded  Steeds 
Fret  fet-h>ck  deep  in  gore,  and  with  wild  rase  . 
Yerk  out  their  armed  liech  at  their  dead  Maneif, 
Killing  them  twice.     O  give  us  leave,  great  King, 
To  view  .the  Field  in  fafety,  and  dilpofe 
OX  their  dead.  Bodies. 

K.  Htmj,  I  teil  thee  truly.  Herald, 
I  kaow  not  whether  the  day  be  ours  or  no. 
For  yet  a  many  of  your  Morfemen  peer. 
And  gallop  o'er  the  Field. 

M«imu  The  day  is  yours. 

K.  Htxtj.  Praifed  be  ffiod,  and  not  our  ftrength  for  iC : 
What  is  this  Caftle  call'd,  that  ftands  hard  by  { 

Mtunt.  They  call  it  Aginctmu 

KtHemj.  Thencall  we  this  the  Field  of  ^AWmr/a 
Pought  00  the  day  of  Crijpin  Criffim$$t, 
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n».  Your  Cnndftdter  of  hmam  Menxny,  an't  pletfi 
your  M>jeAy>  and  your  great  UnUe  Etbmri  die  Plidc 
prince  of  Widitt  at  I  have  read  in  the  Chrooicleii  fought 
Boft  prave  pattle  hen  in  Frttnct.  *    ' 

K,Jieiirj.  Tkc7  did,  FiMtUem, 

PiM.  Your  Majefty  fays  very  true:  If  your  Majefties  ii  re- 
nembred  of  it,  the  Jfekhmen  did  good  fervice  in  a  Garden 
where  I>eks  did  grov,  wearing  Leeks  in  their  ilAmmwA 
Caps,  vhicb  your  Majefly  know  R>  this  hour  is  an  faonoon- 
ble  Padge  of  the  fcrvice;  and  I  do  believe  your  Majefty 
tjk*9  QO  fcom  to  wear  the  Leek  upon  Sl  Tdvit's  day. 

K.Htnrj.  1  wear  it  for  a  meiaorable  Honour  : 
^SB  I  am  Welcht  you  know,  good  Countrynan. 

Flit.  All  the  Water  In  Wyt  cannot  wa(h  your  Majefliet 
Weljh  pipod  out  of  your  pody,   I  can  tell  you  that :  God 

Elefs,  and  preferve  it,  u  long  u  it  pleafei  hit  Grace,   and 
is  Majefty  too. 

K.  Htnrj,  Thuiks,  good  my  CountryoMn. 
Flu.  By  Jelhu,  I  am  your  Majefties  Countryman,  I  care 
,  not  who  know  it :  I  will  ooofcfi  ii  t»  all  the  Orld,  I  need 
not  to  be  alhamed  of  your  Majefty,  praifed  bcGod*  lb  ktog 
as  your  Majefty  is  an  hoaeft  Man. 
K.  Htmj.  iSod  keep  me  fo. 

Etutr  WiUiain. 
Our  Heralds  go  with  kun. 
Bring  me  juft  notice  of  the  numbers  dead 
On  both  qur  Parts.     Call  yonder  Fellow  hither. 
Exe.  .^oldicr^  you  muff  come  to  the  King. 
K;  ffMr;.  Soldier,  why  wcai'ft  thou  that  Glove  inCbyCap! 
.JFtlU  And*!  picafe  your  Majefty,  'tistfaeGage  of  one  that 
I  fliould  6ght  withal,  if  he  be  alive. 

r.  Henry.  An  EngUJbmmt 
i  WilL  Ant  pleafe  your  Majefty,  a  Rafcal  that  fwagger^ 
^with  me  laft  night;  who  if  alive,  and  ever  dare  to  challenge 
this  Glove,  I  have  fvorn  to  take  him  a  box  o'A'ear  j  oc 
if  I  can  -lee  my  Glove  in  his  Cap^  which  he  f«ore  as  he 
was  a  Soldier  he  would  wear,  <if  alive)  viU  ftrScr  it  ouc 
foundlv. 

K.  Jitmj.  What  think  you,  Captain  EtHtUtn^  ii  tc  fie  thb 
Soldier  keep  his  Ouh? 

FlM, 
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Flu,  He  ii  a  Cnveo  wda  ViHun  tH&  aad*t  pU*k  ywa 
Msjefly*  in  my  Confcience. 

K.  Htitrj.  It  may,be,  hisSoen^  is  i  Gentleman  ofgreat:  . 
Sortk  quite  fron>-the  aofwer  of  his  Degree. 

Flm.  Though  he  be  as  food  a  JeDcUmin  as  the  Devil  i^ 
as  LuQifvr  and  Bti»>tM  bHnfelf,  it  is  neceffary,  loofc  your 
Crace,  thtt  he  keep  his  Vow  and  his  Ouht  Ifhebeper^ 
iur*d.  fee  you  nowj  his  Reputation  is  as  arrant  a  Villain 
and  a  Jack  fawcet  as  ever  hu  black  Aoo  trod  upon  ©ad's 
Groond,  and  his  Eaftk,  in  my  Confcience,  Law. 
'■  JT.  Affnr;.  Then  beep  thy  Vow»  Sirrah,  when  thou  itaeet'ft 
the  Fellow. 
-    VKB,  So  I  will*  my  Liege*  at  I  live. 

K,  Henry.  Who  ferv'ft  thou  under  { 

WfU.  Under  Captain  Qtwer,  my  Liege* 

Flu.  Gnter  is  a  good  Captain,   and  is  good  knowledge    ' 
atld  litcratured  in  the  Win.  ' 

K.  Henrji  Call  him  hither  to  me,  Soldier. 

Will.  I  will,  my  Liege.  ,     {Exit. 

K.  Henry.  Here  Flmikn,  wear  thou  this  Favour  for -me, 
and  itick  it  in  ihy  Gap ;  when  ^iUnfim  and  my  felf  Were 
dbwn  together,  I  ptudc'd  this  (SJove  frcm  his  Helm;  if  any 
Man  challenge  thi^,  he  is  a  Friend  to  jtUMfin,  and  an  Ene* 
ny  to  our  Perfons;  if  thou  encounter  any  fuch,  apprehend 
hiro,  and  thou  do'ft  me  love. 

FIh^  Your  Grace  does  me  as  great  Honoort,  as  can  he 
defir'd  in  the  Hearts  of  hit  SubjeSs :  I  would  fain  fee  the 
Man*  that  his  ^ut  two  Legs,  thatihallfind  himrelf  agriev'd 
at  this  Glove ;  that  is  all  \  but  I  would  fain  fee  it  oocc,  and 
pleafeGod  of  bis  Qrace  chat  I  might  fee. 

X*  Henry,  Know'ft  thou  GnverP 
•  FIh,  He  is  my  dear  Friend,  and  pleafe  yotb 

K.  Henrj,  Pray  thee  go  feek  him,  and  brh^  him  tomy  TentJ 

Fl».  I  will  fetch  hhn.  [Exit, 

K,  Henry.  My  Lord  of  Warwick^  and  my  Brother  QU'fier, 
Follow  PiMHIett  clofely  at  the  Heels, 
The  €levr  which  I  have  given  him  for  a  Favoot  ' 

May  haply  purchafe  him  a  Box  o'th'Ear. 
It  is  the  Soldier's ;  I  by  bargain  fliould 
Wear  it  my  felf.    FoHow,  good  Conlin  Wttrvitk/ 
If  that  the  Soldiei  fttlkc  him,  ts  I  judge 
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By  this  Uunc  bearing,  bb  wilt  keep  his  Word} 
Some  Tuddeii  mifchicf  miy  atife  of  it : 
For  I  do  know  FUuUtn  valiant. 
And  touch'd  w\th  Choler,  hot  as  Gunpowder^    9 
And  quickly  will  return  an  Injury. 
Follow,  >nd  fee  there  be  not  hirm  between  them. 
®o  you  with  me.  Uncle  of  Exeter.   ■  [Exeimu 

Emtet  Gower  dad  Williamt. 

^tU,  I  warruit  it  is  to.Kni^hk  you.  Captain. 
Enter  Flueilrtjb, 

FlM.  God's  Will,  and  hii  F^tiSnire,  gQaptain,  I  befeech 
you  now,  come  a[>ace  to  the  King:  There  is  more  good  to- 
wud  you  peradventure,  than  is  in  your  knowledge  to  dream 
of. 

WiU.  Sir,  know  you  this  Glot^e! 

i7«.  Know  the  Gloved  I  koaW  theSIove  isa  Glove. 

Will.  I  know  this,  and  thus^  challenge  it.      \_Striket  kiwh 

Fht.  'Sbud,  at)  arrant  Traitor  as  any's  in  the  Uoiveifal 
\Vorld>  or  in  FrMct^  ,or  in  EngUaUi. 

Gower,  How  now.  Sir?,  you  Villain. 

WiU,  Do  you  think  I'll  be  forrworfl  f 

Fin,  Stand  away.  Captain  l7«if«r,  I  will  give  Treafan  his 
payment  into  Plows,  I  warrant  you. 
.   mU.  I  am  no  Traitor. 

Flu.  That's  a  Lie  in  thy  Throat.  I  charge  you  in  his 
Mijefly's  Nimc  apprehend  him,  he*s  a  Friend  of  the  Duke 

~    Enter  Warwick  ttud  (Sloucefter. 
Wkr.  How  now,  how  now,  what's  the  matter  J 
FIh,  My  Lord  oiWarwickj,   here  is,    praifed  be  God  for 
it,  a  moft  contagious  Trealon  come  to  light,   look  yoi^  as 
you  Ihall  deliie  in  a  Summer's  Diy.     Here  is  his  MajeAy. 
finter  K.ing  Henry  and  Exeter. 
K.  Henry,  How  now,  what's  the  matter? 
Flu,  My  Liege,  here  is  a  Vilhin  and  a  Traitor,   (bit> 
look  your  Grace,  hi's  ftruck  the  Glove  which  your  Majefty 
is  take  out  of  the  Htlmet  of  AUnfm, 

Wdl.  My  Liege,  this  was  my  Glove,  here  is  the  Fellow 
of  it ;  and  he  that  I  gave  it  to  in  change,,  promis'd  to  wear 
itinhisCap;  I  promis'd  to  Rrike  him,  if  he  did;  Imetthis 

Maa 
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MaQ  with  my  Glare  in  his  Cap,  and  I  have  been  as  good 
as  my  word.  .  i 

//»,  Yoiir  Majcfty  hear  now,  faving  your  Majeft/i  Man- 
hood,  whit  an  arrant,  rafcaUy,  beggarly,  lowlie  Knave  it 
is ;  I  hope  your  MajcHy  it  pear  me  Teftimony  and  Wit- 
ods,  and  will  avouchmenr,  that  this  is  the  Glove  of  ^- 
hmjiti,  that  yout  Majcfty  is  give  me,  in  your  Confcienct 
now. 

,K,H4iirj.  Give  me  thy  Glove,  Soldier] 
I.oek,  here  is  the  fdtow  of  it: 
'Twai  I  indeed  thou  promiftdft'to  Aribe. 
And  thou  haft  given  me  rood  bitter  terms. 

PtM.  And  pleife  your  Majefty,  let  his  Neck  aofweifor  ir^ 
if  there  is  any  Mirlhaf  Law  in  tht  World. 

K.  Htnrj.  How  canft  thou  make  me  Satisfafiiont 

Wtil.  All  Offences,  my  Lord,  come  from  the  Heart  {  ne- 
ver came  any  from  mine,  diac  might  offend  your  MajdRy; 

K.  Htnrj.  It  was  our  felf  thou  didft  abule^ 

V^IL  Your  Majcfty  came  not  like  your  feirj  you  ap^ 
peai*d  to  me  but  as  a  common  Man  j  witncfs  the  Nighty 
your  <Saniients,  your  Lowlinef&j  and  what  your  Highnefs 
fufferM  under  that  ftiape,  I  beteech  you  take  it  ^or  your 
fault,  and  not  mine;  for  had  you  been  as  I  took  you  for^ 
i  made  no  offence;  therefore  1  befeecti  your  Highnels 
pardbn  me. 

JCHtm-j,  Here,  Uncle  fjce/tr,  fill  this  GtovewitbCrownsj 
And  give  it  to  this  Fellow.    Keep  it  l^ellow^ 
And  wear  it  for  an  Honour  in  thy  Cap^ 
'Till  I  do  challenge  it.    Give  him  the  Crowns: 
And,  Captain,  you  mu&  needs  be  friends  with  biffi. 

Flm.  By  thii  Day,  and  this  Light,  the  Fellow  has  htettle 
eaoufh  in  his  Body^  hold,  there  is  twelve-pence  for  yoiij 
and  rpray  you  Terve  God,  and  keep  you  put  of  prawls  and 
pnbbles,  and  quarrels  and  didentionsj  and  I  warrant  you  ic 
is  the  better  for  yoli; 

VHU,  I  will  none  of  your  Mony^  . 

Tbt,  It  is  with  a  good  willj  I  can  tell  you  it  WiJl  fef^c 
you  to  mend  your  Saooei  '\  come,  wherefore  fliould  you  b? 
wpafbful;  yout  Shoes  is  not  To  good;  'tis  t  good  Sillii^ 
I  warrant  you,  6r  I  vill  cJiange  it. 

.        -Vol*  lit  Ct  .,oo^#^ 
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Enter  Herald. 
K.  Henry.  Now  Herald,  are  the  dead  numbred? 
Her,  Here  is  the  number  of  the  flaughter*d  FreMcb, 
K.  Henrj.  Whit  Ptifoners  of  good  fort  are  taken.  Uncle  t 
Ext.  CharUi  Duke  of  Or/cw/,.  Nephew  to  the  King; 
Jcha  D-kc  of  Bomrhon^  and  Lord  BtMcbiqMld: 
Of  other  Lords  and  Barons,  Knights  and  Squires, 
Full  fifteen  hundred,  beHiles  common  Men. 

K.  Henrj.  This  Note  doth  tcll  me  of  ten  thoufind  French 
Th>t  in  the  Field  lye  Hain ;  of  Princes  in  this  number, 
And  Nobles  bearing  Banners,  there  lye  dead 
One  hundred  twenty  fix',  added  to  ihefe. 
Of  Knights,  Efquircs,  and  gallant  Gentleoun, 
Eight  thoufind  and  four  hundred  i  of  the  wMch, 
Five  hundred  were  but  yeflerdiy  dubb'd  Knights: 
So  that  in  th^fe  ten  thoufand  they  have  lofl. 
There  are  t-uc  fixteen  hundred  Mercenaries: 
The  reft  are  Princes,  Barons^  Lords,  Knights,  Squires, 
And  Gentlemen  of  Blood  and  Quality. 
The  Names  of  thofc  their  Nobles  that  lye  dead: 
Charles  Delakrtth,  High  Conflable  o(  Fraactf 
y^^ues  of  Chat ilieu.  Admiral  of  Fmkw, 
The  Mifttr  of  ihe  Crofs-Bows,  Lord  Ramhures, 
Great  Mifler  of  France,  the  brave  Sir  Cuichard  Dufi^hin^ 
yohn  Duke  of  jiUnfin^  Anthenio  Duke  o{Braltant,_ 
The  Brother  tothe  Duke  oiBHrgundj, 
And  Edward  HviVt  o(  Barr :  Of  lufty  Earls, 
Grandpree  and  Roujfie,  FaMkmhridge  and  Fojet^ 
Beaumont  and  Marie,  yaudement  and  Lejhale, 
Here  was  a  Royal  Fdlow^ip  of  Death. 
Where  is  the  number  of  our  EKglijb  dead? 
Edward  the  Duke  of  Tor^,  theEarl  ofSufelk, 
Sir  Steward  Ketleyt  Davf  Gam  JlSomre; 
None  elfc  of  Name;  and  of  all  other  Men,. 
B  't  five  and  twenty,  '  ,        ■ 

O  God,  thy  Arm.  was  !l^.-  *  ' 

And  not  to  us,  bur  to  thy' Arma'one, 
Afcribe  we  all.     When,  without  ftraragem,      . 
But  in  plain  (hock,  ard  even  play  of  Bait^J^ 
Was  ever  known  to  great  and  little  Lofs!  ,      . 

i:^  .    ^..iKw\[.'     'On 
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On  one  past  and  onth'otber.  take  it,  <So6i 
!t'or  it  is  none's,  but  thine. 

Exe,  Tis  wonderfuh 

K,Htnrf.  Come,  go  we  in  ProcelHon  to  the  Village  i 
And  be  it  death  proclaimed  through  our  Hoft, 
To  boaft  of  this,  or  take  that  Fraife  &om  God* 
Which  is  his  only. 

Flu,  Is  it  not  lawful)  and  pleafe  youi'  Majcfty,  to  jCeU  how 
many  is  kill'd!  > 

K.Ht«n.  Yes.  Captain;  but  with  this  adcnowledgmentj 
That  ®oa  fought  for  us.  > 

FUh  Yes,  my  confcience.  he  did  as  great  good. 

K.Henrj.  Do  we  all  holy  Rights ; 
Let  there  be  fung  Na»  nehii,  and  Tt  Deiattf 
The  dead  with  charity  coclos*d  in  Clay : 
And  then  to  Calttij,  and  to  Envbuid  then, 
Whete  ne'er  from  FrAnceuxir^  more  happy  Men*  {ExtMtt, 


A  C  T    V.     S  C  E  M  E     I. 


VOuchfafe  to  thpfe  thu  have  not  read  the  Story. 
That  I  may  prompt  them;  and  of  fuch  as  luveii 
I  humbiy  pray  them  to  admit  th'excufe 
Of  ume,  of  numbers^  and  due  courfe  of  things^ 
Which  cannot  in  their  huge  and  proper  Life 
Be  here  prefemed.    Now  we  bear  the  King 
Toward  CmIm*  :  Qrant  him  there  j  and  there  being  (beAj 
Heave  him  away  upon  your  wingwl  thoughts, 
Athwart  the  Sea:  Behold  the  EntUjb  beach 
l^ales  in  the  flood,  with  Men,  with  Wives^  and  Boys* 
Wbofe  fhouts  and  clapi  out-voice  the  deep-mouth'd  Se«^ 
Which  like  i  tfiighty  WhifSer  'fore  the  King 
Seems  to  prepare  his  way ;  So  let  him  land^ 
And  fulcmnly  fee  him  fet  on  to  Ltndox, 
So  {wife  a  pace  hatb  Thooght*  that  even  nov 
Tou  may  imagine  hiffl  upon  SlMk-HtAth :   , 
Where-thac  his  Lords  dcGre  him,  to  haVe  bottK  , 

His  bruifed  Helmet,  and  his  bended  Swotd       ^ '' " 
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Be&re  hioit  through  the  City;  he  forbids.it; 
Being  free  from  Vunnefs.  and  fcif-giorious  Pride: 
Giving  full  Trophy,  Signal,  and  Ofteni, 
Quite  from  himfelf,  (o  God.     But  now  behold. 
In  the  quick  Forge  and  worbing-houre  of  Thought, 
Hov  LondoH  doth  pour  out  hei  Citizenij 
The  Mayor,  and  all  his  Brethren  in  beft  fore 
Like  to  the  Senuors  of  th'  antique  Romtf 
With  the  Pltheiunt  Iwarning  at  their  Heels. 
Go  forth  and  fetch  their  conqu'ring  Cdptr  tD  t 
As  by  a  lower,  but  loving  likelihoodi 
Were  now  the  General  of  our  gracious  Eroprcfs, 
As  in  good  time  he  may*  from  IrtUmd  coming. 
Bringing  Kebellion  broached  on  his  Sword; 
How  many  would  the  peaceful  City  quit. 
To  welcome  himi  much  more,  and  much  more  cau£r. 
Did  they  this  Hdrrj.    Now  in  LtndaH  flace  him. 
As  yet  the  Lamentation  of  the  B-eneb 
Invites  the  King  of  Bt^Umdi  ftay  at  home: 
The  Emperoi'i  coming  in  behalf  of  Fnact^ 
To  order  Peace  between  them;  and  oroit 
All  the  occurrences,  what  ever  chanc'd. 
Till  Hiorrfi  back  return  again  to  Ftmu  ; 
There  mult  we  bring  him;  and  my  felfhave'f^ay'd 
The  Interim^  by  remcmbring  you  'tis  pafl. 
Then  brook  Abridgement,  and  your  Eyes  advance. 
After  your  Thought^  flriight  back  again  to  Frmet,  [Exit* 
Enter  Fluellen  mU  Gower,  , 

Cew.  Nay,  that's  right;  but  why  wear  you  your  Leek 
to  day  i  St.  David's  day  is  paft. 

FIm.  There  is  occasions  and  caufes  why,  and  wherefore 
in  all  things;  I  will  tell  you  afle  a  Friend^  Captain  Gnvir; 
the  rafcally,  fjauld,  beggarly,  lowfie,  pragging  Knave  Pi' 
fielj  which,  you  and  your  felf,  and  all  the  World  know  to 
be.D»petter  thana  Pellnw,  look  you  now,  of  no  merits;  he 
is  cdme  to  roe,  and  priflgs  me  Pread  and  Salt  ycAerday, 
look  you,  and  bid  me  eat  my  Leek  \  it  was  in  a  place  were 
I  could  not  breed  no  contention  with  him  ^  but  I  will  be 
fo  pold  as  to  wear  it  in  my  Cap  'till  I  fee  htm  once  «guii, 
and  then  I  wiUtell  him  a  little  piece  of  my  dcHrei. 
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Enter  Piftol.     , 

Gajv.  Why,  here  he  comci,  fwelling  like  ■  Tuiky-cotk. 

Fi/u'Tii  no  matter £>r  hi*  fwelling,  nor  his  Turky-cocki. 
God  plede  you  aunchient  Pifitf:  You  fcurvylowfie  Knave. 
God  pltffe  you. 

-  Pifi,  Ha  I  art  thou  Bedlam  I  Doft  thou  thirft,  bafe  Trejat$, 
io  have  nbe  fold  u^Parcat  fatal  Vcb?  Hence;  I  affl  qualmiOi 
at  the  fmelLofa  Leek. 

Ftm.  I  faefeech  you  heartily,  fcurvy  lowfie  Knave,  at  my 
Defires,  and  my  Kequtfts,  and  my  Petitions,  to  eat,  low 
you,  this  Leek,  becaufe,  look  you,  you  do  not  love  it,  oor 
your  AiFediens,  and  your  Appetites,  and  your  Digeftions 
does  not  agree  with  it;  I  would  defireyouto  eat  it. 

Pifi.  Not  for  CadwaSatUr  and  all  his  Goats. 

FIm.  There  is  a  Goat  for  you,  [Strikes  him* 

Will  you  be  fo  good,  fcald  Knave,  as  eat  it ! 

Pifi.  Safe  TroJM,  thou  (halt  dye. 

R»,  You  fay  very  true,  fcald  Knave,  when  God's  will  is: 
I  will  delire  you  to  live  in  the.  mean  time,  and  e«t  your  Vi-  < 
duals ;  come,  there  is  Sawce  for  it.  You  calfd  me  yeAer-, 
day  Mountain-Squire,  but  r  will  make  you  to  day  a  Squire 
of  low  degree.  I  pray  you  fill  to;  if  you  can  mock  a  Leek. 
you  can  eat  a  Leek. 

Caw.  Bnoufib,  Captain,  you  have  aflonifli'd  htm. 

Flit,  I  fay  r  will  make  him  eat  fome  part  of  my  Leek,  ot 
I  will  peat  his  Pate  four  days:  Pite,  I  pray  you,  it  is  good 
for  your  ereen  Wound,  and  your  ^oo6y  Coxcomb. 

pifi.  Muft  I  bite? 

,  Flu.  Yes  certainly,  and  out  of  doubt,  and  out  of  queftioa 
too,  and  ambiguities. 

Pifi.  By  this  Leek,  I  will  moil  horribly  levenge;  I  eat, 
and  cat — I  fwtar — 

FIh,  Eat, I  pray  you;  will  yon  have  fome  more  Sawce to 
your  Leek:  There  is  not  enough  Leek  to  Iweir  by. 

Pifi,  Quiet  thy  Cudgel,  thou  doft  fee  I  eat. 

Fi».  Much  good  do  you,  IcaldKnive,  heartily.  Nay,  pray 
you  throw  none  away,   (he  Skin  it  go^d  for  your  broken 
Coxcomb:  When  ynu  take  occalions  to  fee  Ledu  hereafter 
'  1  p'^y  you  mock  at  *em.  that's  all. 

Pifi.  CUod. 

O4     J  U:n,„.,C00glCjX, 


I  ^66  lift  i^  I  r  c,  «f 

Flu.  Ay,  Ledu  is  good;  hold  yoo,  there  is  i  Grott  t» 

h»l  your  PMe. 

pifi.  Me  1  Groat  r 

rim.  Yes,  verily,  and  in  truth  you  fliall  tilce  it,  or  I  have 
another  Leek  in  laj  Pocket,  which  you  fliall  cat. 

Pifi^  X  take  thy  Groat  in  earneil  of  Revenge. 

FUf.  If  I  owe  you  any  thii^,  I  will  pay  you  in  Cndgdi^ 
you  fhall  be  a  Woodmonger,  and  buy  oothing  of  me  but 
Cadgeh :  God  be  wi'  you,  and  keep  you,  and  heal  your  Pate. 

Pifi,  All  Hell  rhall  ftir  for  this. 

Gow,  Go,  go,  you  area  counterfeit  cowardly  Knave:  Will 
you  mock  at  an  ancient  Tradiiion,  began  upon  an  henoura- 
ble  Refped,  and  worn  as  a  memorable  Trophy  of  predecea- 
ied  Valour,  and  dare  not  avouch  in  your  Deeds  any  of  yonr 
Words.  I  have  fecnyou  gleekiag  and  gaUing  ac  this  Gentle 
man  twice  or  thricf.  You  thought,  becaufe  he  could  ooC 
i^n^EngUpia  the  native  Garb,  he  could  not  therefore  handle 
an  £-ngliJh  Cudgel  j  you  f!nd  it  otherwife,  and  henceforth 
let  a  ^elfti  CoiredioQ  teach  you  a  good  Bn^fb  Condition. 
.  fare  ye  well.  {E:at. 

Pifi.  Dolh  Fortuneplay  thcHufwifewiihmcnow?  News 
have  I  that  my  Dall  is  dead  i'th*  Spittle*  of  a  mdady  oiPrMKe, 
and  there  my  rendezvous  is  quite  cut  off:  Old  I  do  wax* 
and  from  my  weary  Limbt  Honour  is  cudeelt'd.  Well,  Bawd 
111  turn,  and  fomething  lean  to  Cut-purfe  of  quick  Hand: 
To  EnglMdrnWl  fleil,  and  there  111  fteal; 
Arid  patches  will  I  get  unto  thefe  cudgel'd  Scars, 
Ard  (wear  I  got  them  in  the  GdiiU  Wars,  [Exit. 

Enttr  <a  one  P0«r,  King  Henry,  Exeter,  Bedford,  Warwick, 

and  ether  Lords\  At  tmothert  the  French  Kmgt  Queen  Ifabcl, 

the  DmI^  if  Burgundy.  And  ether  French. 

Jir.frfsrj,  Peace  to  this  Meeting;  wherefore  we  arc-met: 
Unto  our  Brother  frdncet  and  to  our  Sifter, 
Health  and  fair  time  of  Diy;  Joy  and  good  Wiihes 
To  our  moft  fiirand  PnnctlyCoufin  Katherinei 
And  as  a  Branch  and  Member  of  this  Royalty, 
By  whom  this  great  AfTembly  is  contriv'd. 
We  do  Wute  you  Duke  oi  SurgHndj, 
And  Princes  FreHcb  and  Peers,  Health  to  you  A\* 
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/v.  JCr*/.  Riglit  joyous  are  we  to  bdiold  your  Facr, 
Moft  worthy  Rtothet  EaeLttdj  fairly  met. 
So  are  yqa  Princes  Bi^jh,  evtiy  one.  "  ; 

i2^y/i.  So  happy  be  the  Iffuc,  Brother  EngUnd, 
Of  [bis.gcod  day*  aad  of  this  gracious  meeting. 
As  we  are  now  glad  to  behold  your  Eyes: 
Your  Eyes,  which  hitherto  have  born  in  them 
Againft  the  Frincht  that  met  them  in  their  benr. 
The  fatal  Balls  of  murthering  Bifiiiiks: 
The  venom  of  fiich  Loo|£!  we  fairly  hope 
Have  loft  their  quality,  and  that  this  day 
Shall  change  all  Griefs  and  Quarrels  into  Love. 

JC,  HtHTj.  To  cry  Amtn  to  that,  thus  we  appear. 

Q.  Ifd.  You  EngU(b  Princes  all,  1  do  filute  you. 

hurr.  My  Duty  to  you  both,  on  equal  Ijove; 
Creat  Kings  of Framct  and  EngLuni.   That  I  have  Iaboar'<( 
With  all  my  WitJ,  my  P^ins,  and  ftrong  Endeavours^ 
To  bring  your  moft  Imperial  Mijefties 
Unto  this  Bar  and  Royal  Interview, 
Your  MightinelTes  on  both  parts  beft  on  wilRels. 
Since  then  my  Office  bath  fo  far  prevail'd. 
That  Face  to  Face,  and  Royal  Eye  to  Eye^ 
You  have  congreeted :  Let  it  not  dilgrace  me. 
If  I  demand  before  this  Royal  view. 
What  Rub.  or  what  Impediment  there  is. 
Why  that  the  naked,  poor  and  mangled  Peace, 
Dear  nurft  of  Arts,  Plenties,  and  joyful  Births, 
Should  not,  in  this  beft  Garden  of  the  World, 
Our  fertile />■««,  put  up  her  lovely  Vilage? 
Alas,  Jhe  hath  from  Frtue*  too  long  betn  chac'd. 
And  all  her  Husbandry  doth  lye  m  heaps. 
Corrupting  in  its  own  Fertility, 
Her  Vine,  the  men  y  cheater  of  the  Heart, 
Unpruneddiesj  her  Hedges  even  pleach'd. 
Like  Prifoners  wildly  over^grown  with  Hair, 
Put  forth  diforder'd  Twig(l  Her  fallow  Leas, 
The  Darnel,  Htmlock,  and  rank  Fumitory, 
Doth  root  upon,  while  that  the  Culter  rufts, 
That  fhould  deracinate  fuch  Savagery; 
The  even  Mead,  that  erft  brought  fweetly  forth 
The  freckled  Cowflip,  Burnet,  and  green  Clover, 

C  c  ^  ^  ■'  'Wihting 
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Wanting  the  Sythe»  all  uncorreded,  rank* 

Conceives  by  Idlenefs}  and  nothing  teens* 

But  hateful  Docks,  roueh  Thiftles,  Keckfin*  Bnr^ 

Lofing  both  Beauty  and  Utility; 

And  all  our  VtRcyards,  Fallows,  Meads  and  Hedges 

De&dive  in  their  Natures,  grow  to  wildnefs. 

Even  fo  our  Houfes.  and  our  Selves*  and  Children. 

Have  lofl,  or  do  not  learns  fbr  want  of  Time. 

The  Sciences  that  Ihould  become  our  Country; 

But  grow  like  Savages*  (u  Soldiers  will. 

That  nothing  do  but  mcditite  on  Blood) 

To  Swearing,  and  ftern  Looks,  diffus'd  Atlire^ 

And  every  thing  that  fiems  unnatural. 

Which  to  reduce  into  our  former  Favour, 

Yiiu  are  aflembled ;  and  my  Speech  intr^atl. 

That  t  may  know  the  Let,  why  gentle  Peace 

Should  not  eypel  thefe  Inconveniences, 

And  blefc  us  with  her  former  Qualities. 

K.  Ht»rj,  ir,  Duke  of  Burimndy,  you  would  the  Kaeeh 
Whofe  want  gives  growth  to  th'  Imperfedions 
Which  you  have  cited ;  you  muft  buy  that  Peace 
With  full  accord  to  all  our  jaft  Demands, 
W^hofe  Tenures  and  particular  Effefis 
You  have  enfchedul'd  briefly  in  your' Hinds. 

Burg-  The  King^  hath  heard  them  \  to  the  wluch,  as  ytt» 
There  is  no  Anfwer  made. 

g;.  Himrj.  Well  then;  the  Peace,  ^hich  you  befncfou^'d* 
^  ^yes  in  his  Anfwer. 

fir.  King,  I  have  but  with  a  curfolary  Eye 
P'er-glanc'-d.the  Articles:  Pleafeth  your  Grace 
To  appoint  fbme  of-your  Council  preJenily 
To  lit  with  us,  once  more  with  better  bced 
To  re-furvey  theB',  ve  witlTuddenly 
Pifs  our  accept  and  peremptory  Anfwer. 

jr.  Heiry.  Brother,  we  (hall.     Go,  Uncle  ExtttTt 
And  Br<^U\i:T  Odrence,  tnd  Broiiin  GUHeefitTt 
^rar/c^and  HMntingtamt  go  with  the  King, 
Arid  ,ta1(e  wi(li  you  free  Power  to  ratr6e, 
Augment,  or  alter,  as  your  Wirdomi  beft 
Shall  fe;  advanfageable  for  our  Dignity, 
A"y.  tiling  in  or  6ut  of  our  Demand^ 
"  •      ■      '■■''•      ■   '      ■      '    ,.  .....Cooglc^^ 
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And  well  confign  thereto.    Will  you,  fair  Sifter^ 

pa  wi'th  the  Princes,  or  ftay  here  with  us$  ' 

Q-tf*.  Our  gracious  Brother.  I  will  go  with  tbem  \ 
Hapty  a  Woman's  Voice  may  do  fome  good,     ■ 
When  Articles  too  nicely  urg'd,  be  fiood  on. 

JC  Henr-j,  Yet  leave  our  Couiin  Katharine  here  with  U^ 
She  is  our  capital  Demand  compris*d 
Within  the  fore-rank  of  our  Articles. 

Q^Ifs.  She  hath  good  leave.  [£*#*»; 

Manet  lUiig  HetHry,  Katharine  dud  *  L*dj, 

X,  Htmy..  Fair  K^thnrine,  moft  fair, 
Win  you  vouchlafe  to  teach  a  Soldier  cerou, 
Such  at  will  enter  at  al.ady*s  Ear, 
And  plead  his  Love-fuit  to  her  gentle  Heint 

K4tb.  YourMajtftyfhtllinocfc  atme,  Z  ctnnot  iiwik  voac 

EngUmd. 

K.  Hemj,  O  fair  Kath^trini,  if  you  will  love  ne  foundh^ 
with  your /VeiKiE)  Heart,  I  will  begltd  to  hear  you  confcfttt 
brokenly  with  your  Et^UJb  Tongue,  Do  you  Itkeme,X4r«f 

K4th>  PM-dttuut,  mtjy  I  (;annot  tell  vat  is  lilie  mt, 

K.Henrj*  An  Angel  is  like  you,  Kittiy  and  you  ire  like  in 
AngeL 

Kath.  Qtu  Mt-ilt  iiHtjifuitfimttUhU  k  Isi  ^gitf 

Lady.  Omy  vir*miMt  (futf  vo^$  GrMt)  mi^  Mt'U. 

K.Htmrj.  I  faid  fo,  dear  A4f&in«^  and  I  muftnotUufli 
to  affirm  it. 

Kath.  O  huDitti!  Ut  Ungutt  del  h»mmet  ftnt  fUim  it 
trtmftriis, 

K.ffemj.  Whatfayslhe,  fiirOoe!  that  Tongues  of  Men 
«refu11  of  Deceits! 

Lddj.  Qmj,  dat  de  tongues  of  de  mans  u  be  full  of  decries  t 
.  dat  is  de  Princcfi. 

K.  Hinrj.  The  Princefi  is  the  better  EfitUJb.ivtmMn  i 
■'faith  JEJin,  my  wooing  is  fit  for  thy  Underfianding,  I  am 
glad  thou  canfi  fpeak  no  better  EugUfb,  for  if  thou  could'ft. 
tfaouwould'ft  find  mefuch  a  plain  King,  that  thou  would'ft 
think,  I  hid  fold  my  Farm  to  buy  my  Crown.  I  know  no 
ways  to  roinceil'i*  Love,  but  direftly  to  fay,  I  love  you  j 
then  if  you  urge  me  farther,  than  to  fay,  I>oyau  in  hithi 
I  wear  out  my  fuit :  Give  me  yovr  anfwer  i'iaith  do«  and 
clap  Hinds,  and  a  Bargain  j  how  fay  you.  Lady  ? 
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Rub.  Sauf  mfiri  imMi^*  me  ifnderftarul  irell. 
K.Ht>try.  Mirry,  if  you  wouU  put  me  eo  Verfes,  or 
to  Daoce  for  your  i»kc.  Kve,  whyjou  undid  mt\  for  die 
one,  Chsvc  neither  vor4sfior  measure  j  and  for  the  othe% 
I  hive  no  ftrength  in  msafure,  yet  a  rwfonable  meafure  in 
firengtK  If  I  could  vrn  a  Lady  at  leap-frog,  or  by  vaidt- 
iog'  inco  my  Saddle^  wi^  my  Arnout  on  my  Back  ;  under 
the  corredion  of  Bragging  be  it  fpolren,  I  Ihould  quickly 
le»p  inwa  Wife:  Or  if  I  might  buffet  for  my  Love,  or 
bound  my  Harfefor  her  Favours  IcoutdUyoo  likeaBut* 
cher,  and  fit  tike  a  Jack-an'-Apes,  never  off.  But  befare 
God«  Kit!tt  I  cannot  look  greenly,  nor  ^^  out  my  Elo- 
quence, nor  I  have  no  cunniag  inProteflatiDn}  only  dovn- 
right  Oaths,  which  {never  ufed  till  utg'd,  nor  never  break 
fpr  urgiDg.  If  thou  canA  love  a  Fellow  of  this  Temper, 
Katei  whofe  Face  is  not  worth  Sun-burning;  that  never  looks 
is  his  CAaK  for  Jove  of  any  thing  he  fees  there ;  let  thine 
Eye  be  thy  Cook.  I  Tpeak  thee  plain  Soldier  i  if  thou  canft 
love  me  f  jr  this,  take  mc;  if  nor,  to  fay  to  thee  that  I  l&all 
dye,  istruc;  butforihy  lave,  by  the  Lord,  No;  yetlteve 
thee  too.  And  while  thou  liv'if,  dear  Katfi,  take  a  Fellow 
of  plain  and  uncoined  Conflancy,  for  he  perforce  muA  do 
'  thee  right,  becaufe  he  hath  not  the  gifr  td  woo  in  other 
pUces:  Forthefe  FeUowsof  infinite  Tongue  thatcanRhime 
tberarcLves  loio  Ladies  Favours,  they  do  always  reafon  them- 
(elves  out  again.  What  i  a  Speaker  is  but  a  Prater,  a  Rjhime  it 
buta  Ballad^  a.  gtod  Leg  will  fall,  aftraight  Back  will  Aoop, 
a  blackBeard  willtiirn  whi-e,  a  curl'd  Pite  will  grow  bald, 
a,  fair  Face  wiUvither,  a  foil  Eye  wilt  wax  hollow;  but  a 
good  H:art,  Kate,  is  the  Sun  and  the  Moon,  or  rather  the 
Sun,  and  not  the  Moon  ',  for  it  fhines  bright,  and  never 
changes,  but  keeps  his  courfe  truly.  If  thou  would'ft  have 
fiich  lone,  take  me;  and  uke  me.  take  a  Soliier;  take  a 
Soldier;  take  a  King ;  And  what  fay'ft  thou  then  my  Lovei 
fpeak  my  fair,  and  &irly,-  [  pray  thee. 

Kith,  h  it  po(Gbiedati  fouldlovede  enemy  ofFrsmc*^ 
K.  Hiarj.  No,  it  is  not  polTible  {hat  you  Alould  love  the 
Enecay  of  FrMce^  Katf^^  but  in  loving  me,  you  Qiould 
love  the  Fiiend  of  FraMti  for  I  love  Friwce  Co  well,  that 
I  wilt  not  part  with  a  Village  oPit :  I  will  have  it  all  mine ; 
and,  Kate,  when  Fg^^e  is  mine,  and  I  am  yoursf  t{ien  yours 
^s  iV^BCf,  and'yau  vt  mine,  '  "-  ■'■H>yiiK«4. 
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gjttlh  1  cannot  tell  vhat  is  dxt. 

K,fftwy.  No,  Kattt  X  will  tell  thee  in  FrcKcht  which 
1^  fure  wilt  hang  upon  my  Tongu^,  libe  a  new  Married 
V7ife  about  her  Husband's  Neclt,  hardly  to  be  Jhook  off ,s 
3^/  ifMaiid  fur  It  po£t0eii  dt  Frtuct^  t^  ^mamd  v»us  mtti  It 
fefft^tt  4*  m»jt  (Let  me  fee,  what  then?  Saint  Detmisbt  my 
Ipeed)  Dmc  vo^rt  eji  FrMct,  (jr  vout  efies  miinmt*  Ic  is 
as  eifie  for  me,  Kau^  to  conquer  the  Kingdom,  as  to  fpeak 
fo  much  moieFrjuchi  I  fli^U  never  move  thee  in  Fnncht  un* 
lefs  it  be  to  laugh  at  me. 

Kath.  Sauf  vo^e  htmunr,  It  Franceit  ^Mt  vtMl  pdrltx^  H 
tfi  melitmr  ^uet  j^gWtt  le  ^fttl  jt  f*rlt. 

KtHenry,  No  faith  is*t  not,  Kau  ;  but  thy  fpea&ing  of 
my  Tongue,  and  I  thine,  m^ft  truly  f«'fly,  muR  needs  be 
granted  to  be  much  at  one.  But,  Ktu^  dgft  thou  under- 
nyid  thus  much  of  Englijh  t  Can'ft  thou  love  me  { 

Katt,  I  cannot  tell. 

K.Htxrj.  Can  any  of  your  Neighbours  teU,  KMti  I'll. 
ask  them.  Come,  I  know  thou  loved  me ;  and  at  nifihr, 
whca  you  come  into  your  Clofet,  you'll  qucftion  this  Gen- 
tlewoman about  me;  and  I  know,  KMtt  you  will  ta  her  dif^ 
praifethofe  pirtsin  me,  that  you  love  with  your  heart;  but. 
good  JiTi^^  mock  me  mercifully,  the  rather,  gentle  Piin- 
cef^  becaufe  I  love  thee  cruelly.  If  ever  thou  beeft  mine, 
Katty  as  I  have  fiving  Faith  within  me  tells  me,  thou  Ihalt; 
I  get  thee  with  fcimbling,  and  thou  mud  therefore  needs 
prove  a  good  Soldier-breeder:  Shall  not  thou  and  I,  between 
Saint  Demis  and  Sr.  George,  compound  a  Boy,  half  French^ 
half  EniUPf  that  fliall  go  to  CtnfidtutHQpU,  and  take  the 
Turk  by  ihe  Beard.  ShaU  we  noti  what  fay'ft  thbu,  my 
fair  Fk)wer-de-Liice. 

Kath.  I  do  not  know  dat. 

K.Henrj.t^oi  'tis  hereafrer  tokmw,  but  nowtfipromife; 
do  but  now  promi(e,Xt«,  you  will  endeavour  for  your  French 
fiart  of  fuch  a  Boy ;  and  for  my  Enj^lifh  moiety,  take  the  word 
olFa  King,  and  a  Batchelor,  How  aniwer  you,  L4  pbithUt 
JOuhtrintdM  monde  mtntreschtre  ^  divint  dttjft- 

Kath.  Your  Majeflee  ave  faufe  Freriche  enough  to  deceive 
de  moft  fsge  Damoifel  dat  is  en  France. 

K.  Htnrj.  Now  Beiipon  my  fal'e  French:  by  mine  Honour, 
in  true  E»^*P>%  I  love  thee,  Kau\  by  which  Honour  I  dare 
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not  fwetr  thou  loveft  me,  yet  my  blood  begins  to  flatter 
■Ki  tbit  thou  do'ft ;  notwithftinding  the  poor  ind  uii- 
tempering  effeft  of  my  Vifige.  Now  befhrew  my  Fjther't 
Ambition,  he  w«  thinking  of  Civil  Wars,  when  he  got  me, 
riierefore  vas  I  created  with  a  flubbom  outfide,  wirh  an 
ifpedoflron,  thit  when  I  comeio  woo'Lidicf,  I  fright 
dum;  bat  in  fiith,  Katf^  the  elder  f  wax,  the  better  I  Oiall 
i{^ar.  My  comfort  ii,  that  Old  Age,  thit  ill  layer  up  of 
Beauty,  can  do  no  more  (poil  upan  my  Fjcr.  Thou  haft 
OK.  if  thou  haft  m;,  at  the  worft;  and  thou  ih alt  wear  me, 
ifihou  wear  me,  better  and  better;  and  therefore  tell  me, 
waoR  fdt  Katharinet  wiH  you  hareme?  Putoffthbfe  Maiden 
Blulhes,  avouch  thcThnughtiof  yourH.art  with  the  Looks' 
ofan  Emprefi,  tlkcmebytheHand,  md  fiy,  Hirr;  of  £«^. 
iMMd,  I.im  thine;  which  word /hou  fhJt  no  founer  blcfs 
nine  Ear  withil,  but  {  will  tell  thet  aloud,  EngUnd  is  thine, 
fr/iwdisthine,  fi-^«M  is  thine,  inAH^irj  PUniagenet  is  thine; 
who,  though  I  fpeak  it  before  his  Face,  if  he  be  not  Fellow 
viththe  beft  King,  thou  Ihalt  find  the  beft  King  of  Good- 
fellows.  Come,  your  Anfwer  in  broken  M  ifick  ;  for  thy 
Voice  is  Mufick,  and  thy  Eaffi/S broken  :  Therefore  Queen 
of  all,  Kdtharine^  break  thy  mind  to  me  in  broken  Eiiglijb, 
wih  thou  hive  me  t 

K4th,  Oat  is  as  it  (hall  pleafe  U  rtj  mm  pert. 

K.Heitrj.  Nay,it  will  pleafe  himwell,  i:4/«j  itthall  pleafe 
him,  K4tt. 

Kith.  Den  it  ftiall  alfo  content  me. 

K,  Htnrj,  Upo.-i  that  I  kifs  your  Hand,  and  E  call  you  my 
Queen, 

Kath,  Laiftx.  moH  Sei^ieMr,laiJfeK..lalJfcK^m4yf»j:  Jt  ne 
vtm  poifi  qfte  voKsabb^ijJtx.  v*fire  grandenr^  en  hdi/aHl  It  msitt 
dmnevoflrt^  StigneHr^indigitit  firiHtem. excuftx^maj.  Jtvaui 
JitppUe  mtn  tref^Mi^ant  Seigittiir. 

K.Htnrj.  Then  I  will  kifs  your  Lips,  Kait. 

I^ath.  LtsDAmes  &  D4moifil$ pour  cfirt  ksifet dtvMt  Umr 
wopcet  it nt't pat U  Couiume  de  France, 

K-HtnTj.  Madim,  my  Interpreter,  whir  fays  (he? 

Ltiij.  Dat  is  not  to  bcdefilhion^dar /e  Ladies  ot  FroMt; 
I  cannot  tell  what  is  Iftijfi  en  Englijb. 

K.  Htnrj.  To  kifs.     ' 
*     Ladj,  Yoar  Maiefty  entendrt  hetirt  OMt  w«,  , 
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K.  fftmj.  Is  41  not  a  falhton  for  the  Miidi  ia  Fi-MK$  to 
',liir$  before  they  are  miriied,  wquld  the  fay! 

Ludj*  duj  vtTHjmtnt. 

K.Htnrj.O  Katt,  nice  Cuftoms  curt'fia  to  gr<tt  Kimb.' 
Dear  ^t/f,  you  and  I  (atuiat  be  conBn'd  within  the  weifcLlft 
of  a  Country's  fifhion;  wearethe  makeriof  Manners*  Xtf*;    ' 
and  the  liberty  thit  follows  our  Places,  ftopstbe  mouflu  cf 
.  all  find-faults>  as  I  will  do  youn*  for  tbe.upholdioglhe  loce 
'   falh  ion  of  your  Country,  in  denying.meakift;  thereforep»> 
.  ticatly,  and  yielding.   [/r#»f  htr]  You  have  Witch-cnft 
in  your  Lips,  K<ttty   there  is  more  Eloquence  in  4  Si^ir 
touch  of  them,  than  in  ihe  Tongues  of  ihe/rwwrACpOflCilj 
and  they  Ibould  fooner  perfuade  Harry_  oi  ^niUmdt,  (luD  a 
gcneial  Petition  of  Monarchs.     Here  comes^your  Fitbeb 
.  Enttr  the  French  Pnuttt  Mtd  the  Enghlh  Lar^t* 

Bmri.  God  five  your  Majeily.  my  Royal  Cpufin,  teadt 
you  our  Princtfi  E*gUfh  i 

K.Htinj.  I  would- 1uve  her  learn*  my  fairCoufin,  bow 
perfefily  X  love  her.  and  that  if  good  EngUfi. 

Bitrg.  Isftieapti 

K.'Hi»r^'  OurTongue  it  rough)  Coz,  and  my  condition 
it  not  fmooth;  rotbat  having  neither  the  VoicenoriheHcarC 
of  Flattery  about  me,  I  cannot  fo  conjure  upthefpirit  of  lave 
.  in  her,  that  he  will  appear  in  his  true  iJkentfs. 

Burg,  Pardon  the  franknefs  of  my  Mirth,  if  I  anfwer  yoa 
.  for  that.  If  you  would  conjure  in  her,  you  mu$  make  a 
Circle:  if  conjure  up  lovein  her  in  his  true  likeneG,  hemoft 
appear  naked,  and  blind.  Can  you  blame  herthen,  beiw  • 
Maid,  yet  ros'd  over  with  the  Virgin  Crimfon  of  MpdeJ^, 
if  (he  deny  the  appearance  of  a  naked  blind  Boy  in  her  naked 
feeing  felf  i  It  were,  my  Lord,  a  hard  Condition  for  a  Mnd 
to  confign  to. 

K.  Hemrj.  Yet  they  do  wink  and  yield  as  Lovc.ii  Uiod 
ftnd  enforces. 

,  ,  Bnrg,  They  are  then  excus'd,  my  Lord,  when,  they  le« 
iioc  what  they  do. 

K.  ffenrj.  Then,  good  my  Lord,  teach  your  Cpufio  to 
confent  to  winking. 

Bitrg*  I  will  wink  on  her  to  conrent,  my  Lord,  if  you  v9l 

teach  her  to  know  my  mfaringj  for  Maids  well  Sumnet'df 

and  warm  kept,  are  hke  Flics  at  BaribeUtHewiyiit^btiadt 

>..ooyi  though 
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thoughih«ylitTetbeirEyt5>  Hid  then  thpy  wiUeodurs  hao^ 
Gog,  which  before  would  not  abide  looking  on. 

K.  Htnrj.  This  Moral  ties  me  over  to  time,  and  a  hoc 
SniBOier;  andfo  I  (hall  catch  the  Flie,  yourCoufio,  io  die 
hiter  end,  and  flie  muft  be  blind  too, 
:   Burg.  A«  love  is  my  Lord,  before  it  lovei. 

K.  Hmrj.  It  is  foi  and  jrou  may,  fome  of  you,  thanlcLoTC 
fer  my  bhndneffj  who  cannot  fee  many  a  fair  frtmbCvj 
jbr  one  fair  Frtneh  Maid,  that  fiandi  in  my  way. 

Fr.  Ki)t£,  Yes  my  Lord,  you  fee  them  perfpeftively  ;  the 
Citiestum'dintoaMiid;  for  they  are  alt  girdled  with  Maiden 
Watt),  that  War  bath  never  eotred. 

K.  Hewrj,  ShaU  Kste  be  my  Wife  { 

Fr.  KiMg.  So  pleafe  you. 

K.  Htnrj.  I  am  content,  fb  the  Maiden  Cities  you  talk 
of  may  wait  on  her ',  fo  the  Maid  that  flood  in  the  Way  for 
my  Wifha  Oiall  ihew  me  the  way  to  my  Will. 

Fr,  Kin^i-  We  have  confcnted  to  all  terms  of  Rcafeb 

K.Htnrj,  Is'cfo,  my  IjotdnA  EniUmlT 

Wejt.  The  King  hath  granted  every  Article: 
His  Dialer  fir» ;  and  then  in  fequelall. 
According  to  their  6rm  propofed  Nature. 

Exe,  Only  he  hath  not  yet  fubfcribed  this: 
Wheicyour  Majefty  deratnds,  Hiat  the  King  of  ir«wf  In- 
ving  eccafion  to  write  iat  matter  of  Sranti  fiiall  name  your 
Highnefs  inthis  form,  and  with  diis  addition,  in  Frinch  t 
Noflrttreieher  fUx,  Henrj  Rajy£ Am^terre  Htrttier  tU  France^ 
'itid  thus  in  LMin  :  PrMelariJJimm  FiUms  mftir  Hetmcmt  Rex  ■ 
•  ^ngU*  (fr  ffaret  FrattcU. 

Fr.King,  Nor  this  I  have  not*  Brother*  (o  deny*^ 
But  your  requeft  (hall  make  me  let  it  pafs. 

K.  Henrj.  I  pray  you  then,  in  Love  and  dear' Alliaoce, 
Let  that  one  Article  rank  with  the  refl. 
And  thereupon  give  me  your  Daughter. 

Fr.  King.  Take  her,  fair  Son,  and  from  ho-  Blood  nife  ub 
IflT'ie  to  me*  that  the  contending  Kingdoms 
Of  FrMHce  and  England^  whofe  very  Ihoars  look  pale^ 
With  envy  of  each  others  happinefs 
May  ceafe  their  hatred  ■■,  and  this  dear  ConjunAion 
l>lant  Neighbourhood  and  Chriflian-like  accord 
In  their  fveet  ^ofoms;  thit  ne?er  War  a^ancc        i 
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His  bleeding  Sword  'iwixt  EngUndand  UitFrsmet, 

Lards.  Anien. 

JC  Mtnry.  Ko«r  welcome,  K4te\  and  bear  me  vitnefs  all. 
That  here  I  kifs  her,  as  my  Soveraign  Qiieen,         [jPUmiJb, 

Q^Ipt.  God.  the  beft  maker  of  all  Marriages, 
Combine  your  Hearts  in  one,  your  Realms  in  one, 
As  Man  and  Wife  being  two.  are  one  in  love. 
So  be  there  'twixt  your  Kingdoms  fuch  a  Sp0ural, 
That  never  may  ill  Office,  or  fell  Jcaloufie, 
Vfhich  troubles  oft  the  Bed  of  bleffed  Marriage, 
Thrufl  in  between  the  Pillion  of  thefe  Kingdoms, 
To  make  divorce  of  their  incorporate  League: 
That  Englip  may  as  Frtuchy  FrtMch  Englijb  men. 
Receive  each  other.    God  fpeak  this  Amen. 

jiU.  Amen. 

K.  Henry,  Prepare  we  for  our  Marriage;  oa  which  day. 
My  Lord  of  Burgundy  we'll  take  your  Oath, 
And  all  the  Peers,  for  furety  of  our  Leagues. 
Then  ihall  I  fwear  to  KMi,  and  you  to  me, 
And  may  our  Oaths  well  kept  anc!  profpVous  be.    \Extmit, 

Sanxet,  Enter  Chorus. 
Thus  far  with  rough  and  all-unible  Pen, 
Our  bending  Author  hath  purfu'd  the  Story, 
In  little  room  conBning  Mighty  Men, 
Mangling  by  flarts  the  full  ccurfc  of  their  Glory. 
Small  time,  but  in  that  fmall*  moA  gteatty  lived. 
This  Star  of  England.  Fortune  made  bis~  Sword  ; 
By  which,  the  Worlds  beft  Garden  he  atchiev'd*  . 
And  of  it  left  his  Son  Imperial  Lord. 
Henry  the  Sixth,  in  Infant  Bands  crown'd  King 
Oi  France  tnd  England,  did  this  King  fucceedi 
Whofe  State  fo  many  had  the  managing. 
That  they  loft  Franse^  and  made  his  £ii^£<»^  bleed  i 
Which  oft  our  State  hath  fliown;  and  for  herfak^ 
In  your  fair  minds  left  this  acceptance  take. 
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KING  Henry  VI. 
/)«<«  of  Gloucjfter,  Vnklt  to  thi  Khg,  Mtd  ProteBori 
D*<eff/lJeaiorii,  Vnkle  w  the  Kimg,  and  He^ent  ef  Fn^ce, 
Cardtaal  Beaufort,  Btjbop  of  WuicUefter,  snd  Vhkit  Ukpvife 

to  the  KtKg, 
Duke  of  Exeter. 
Z>«i^e  fl/Sfimerfer. 
Bun  of  Warwick. 
£41-/  ef  Salisbury. 
£rfr/<./Suffollu  ■ 
Lora  Talbor. 
ToUHg  Talbor,  hit  Son, 

Richard  Platagmet,  afientiardsDukfofVoikt 
Moitimer,  Earl  of  MiTch. 
Wo4>dvil<t  LituienttMt  of  the  Tover.' 
Lord  M»]OT  0/  London. 
V<rno'i.,  oftht  White  Rofe,  or  YorkFaaVw. 
Ballet,  of  the  Red  Rofe,  flrLincifter  Fusion, 

Chirles,  Dauphin,  and  afterwards  King  of  fnace^ 

Reignier,  7>«^e  0/ Anjou,  and  Tuftlar  King  of  "iiafles^ 

Duke  ef  Bu'gundy. 

Dnkf  of  Alenfor. 

Baflird  of  Orleans. 

^n  old  Shepherd,  Father  to  Join  la  Pucelle. 

Margaret,  Dattghttr  to  Retgnjer^  and  afterwards  Qu«en  n 

King  Henry.  . 

Joan  )a  Pacelle,  a  Maid  pretending  to  be  infpir'dfrom  Heaveut 

and  fitting  up  for  the  Champione/s  ofFrancc. 
Counsefs  «/Auvergne. 

Lords,  Captaintt  SoUierit  A^effengert,  and  ftveral  ^ttttedatets'^ 
hcth  on  the  EngliAi  ^d  French. 

The  SCENE  isfartlyin  England,  and  partly 

in  France. 
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King  HENRTYl 

A  C  T  I.    S  C  E  N  E   I. 

9Dm</  March,  Enter  tit  Funeral  of  King  Henry 
the  Fifth,  attended  m  iy  the  'Duke  of  Bedford, 
Regent  of  France  ,  the  1)ute  of  Glouceftcr, 
TrtteCior;  the  'Duke  0/ Exeter,  and  the  Earl  of 
Warwick,  the  Bijhof  of  Wincheftcr,  and  the 
^uke  ofSomctizt. 

BEDFORD. 

I"]UNG  bethe  Heavens  with  blict,  yield  Div 
]    to  Night;  -  ^ 

Comets  importing  change  of  Times  and  States,' 
Btandifli  your  Cryflal  TreflVs  in  ilieSky 
J  And  with  them  fcoutge  the  bad  revolting 

That  have  conrented  unto  Hurry*  Death ! 
King  ffefirj  the  Fifth,  too  Famous  to  live  long, 
EHgUnd  ne'er  h  ft  a  King  of  fo  much  Worth. 

Glo.  EmUnd  ne'er  had  a  King  until  his  time : 
Vinie  he  hid,  deferving  to  Command. 


Hi's  brandifli'd  Sword  did  blind  Mtn  with  his  Beams' 
His  A.ms  fprcad  wider  than  a  Dragon's  Wings;        * 
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His  fpsrltlingEye'',  replcat  with  iwful  Fire, 
More  dazUd  and  drove  back  h;s  Enemies, 
Than  mid-djy  Sun  fierce  bent  againft  their  FaCes. 
Whar  (liould  I  fjy  f  his  Deeds  exceed  all  Speech  i 
He  nt'cr  hft  lip  his  Hand  but  conquered. 

Exfk  We  mourn  in  Black,  why  mourn  wc  not  in  Blood} 
Henry  IS  dead*  and  never  Ihatl  lavive; 
Upon  a  wooden  Coffin  we  atter.d; 
And  Death's  dilhonourable  Vidury, 
We  with  our  flately  prcfence  glorifie. 
Like  Chptivfs  bound  to  t  Triumphant  Cir. 
What  ?  ihall  we  cutfe  the  Planets  of  Milhap, 
That  plotted  thus  our  Glory's  overthrow? 
Or  (ha'l  Wi"  think  the  fubtik-witced  French^ ' 
Conjurers  and  Sorcerers,  thit  afraid  of  him. 
By  Magick  Verfe  have  thus  contriv'd  his  End  I 

I7i«.  He  was  a  King,  bleft  of  the  Kirg  of  Kingf. 
Unto  the  French,  the  dreadful  Judgment-day 
So  dreadful  will  not  be,  as  was  his  ftghr. 
The  Battels  of  the  Lord  of  Hofts  he  foiight; 
The  Churches  Prayers  made  him  fo  proIperouT, 

C!«.  The  Church?  Where  is  it? 
Had  not  Church  men  priy'd, 
His  thread  of  Life  had  not  lb  Toon  deca}'d,  ' 
None  do  you  like,  but  an  effeminate  Prince, 
Whom  like  a  Schoolboy  you  may  over-aw,  ' 

Win.  Glo'fitr^yihixt'n  "vt  like,  thou  art  Pioteflor, 
And  lookelt  to  command  the  Prince  and  Realm, 
Thy  Wife  ii  proud,  (he  holdeth  thee  in  awe, 
M  re  thin  God  or  Religious  Church-men  may. 

Gla,  Name  not  Keligion.  for  thou  lov'fl  the  Flefh, 
And  ne'er  throughout  the  Year  toChurch  thou  gQ'ft> 
Except  it  be  to  pray  againfl:  thy  Foes. 

Bed.  Ceafe,  ceafethtfe  Jars,  and  reQ  your  Mindsin  pcacet 
Let's  to  the  AWr:  Heralds  wait  on  ui; 
Inftead  of  Gold,  we'll  offer  up  our  Arms, 
Since  Arms  avail  nor^  now  that  Henrfi  dead. 
Pofterity  await.for  wretched  Yean, 
When  at  their  Mothers  moid  Eyes  Babes  Ihall  fudr» 
Our  Ifle  be  made  a  nouriJh  of  (alt  Tears, 
And  nme  but  Women  left  to  'w«il  tlu;  dead.    c;..>o).;;k 
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Heurj  the  Fif  h.  tly  Ghoft  I  invocate  ;    , 
Profper  rhis  Realn:,  keep  it  from  Civil  B:oiIs» 
Combat  with  adverfe  Planets  in  the  H  avenj; 
A  far  more  gloriom  Star  thySoul  will  make. 

Than  yulius  C/t/kr,  or  bright 

Entfr  a  Mt^enger, 
■Mtf.  My  Honourable  Lordf,  health  ro  you  all; 
Sad  Tidings  bring  I  to  you  out  ti France, 
Of  LoH,  of  Slaughter,  and  Difcorofiture; 
Cuyitme,  Ch^mpai^i,  RheimSy  Orleans, 
Parii,  Gityfirsy  PaiBiers,  arc  ail  quire  loft, 

Btd.  What  fay 'ft  thou>  Man,  before  dead //Mr;'s  CoarfeS 
Speak  foftly,  or  the  loft  of  ihofc  great  Towns  ■    , 

Will  make  him  burft  his  Lead,  and  rife  froin  Death. 

Gla.  Is  Ptiris  lof^,  and  is  Roan  yielded  up  } 
If  Henry  were  lecall'd  to  Life  again, 
Thefe  News  would  caufc  him  once  more  yield  the  Gho(l. 
Exe,  How  were  they  loft?  What  Treachery  was  us'di 
Mtff.  No  Treachery,  but  want  of  Mm  and  M^my. 
Amongfl  the  Soldiers  this  is  mint'red. 
That  here  you  maintain  feveral  Fa^ioni; 
And  whilft  a  Field  Hiould  be  difpatch'd  aod  fought. 
You  are  diTputing  of  your  Generals, 
One  would  have  iingring  Wars  with  little  Cofl; 
Another  would  fly  fwifr.  but  wanttlh  WingSJ! 
A  third  Man  thir.ki,  without  expence  at  all. 
By  guileful  fiir  Words,  Peace  may  be  obtain'd. 
Awake,  flwikc,  Englijh  Nobility, 
Let  not  Sloih  dim  your  Honours,  new  begot; 
Crop'd  are  the  Flower-di -Luces  in  your  Armj 
Of  England^  Coat,  One  hiif  is  cut  away, 

Exe,  Wer?  our  Tears  wantint;  to  this  Funera', 
Thefe  Tidings  would  call  forth  her  flowing  Tidts. 
Bed.  Me  ihay  concern,  Regent  I  am  of  ir«»«; 
Give  me  my  ftecicd  Coat,  I'll  fight  for  France. 
Away  with  ihefc  difgraceF^I  wailing  Robes; 
Wounds  will  I  lend  the  French,  inftead  of  Eyes, 
To  w;ep  their  iniq-mifliife  Miferie*.  ' 

Emtr  to  them  another  Me^tnget, 
2  Aie^,  Lords,  view  thefe  Letren,  full  of  bad  Mifchancc.    ' 
France  is  revoked  froio  the  EviUp  quite* 
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Except  ftmc  pretty  Towns  of  no  import. 

The  Dauphin  Charles  u  crowned  King  in  Rbeimsi 

The  Bafta'd  of  Orleans  with  hjn  is  join'd: 

Riignier,  Duke  of -/*»;b«,  doth  his  P^rt, 

Th=  Duke  of  jiUitfon  flietk  on  his  fide.  {Exhi 

Exe.  The  Dauphin  crowned  King/  all  fly  to  himi 
O,  whither fli ill  we  By  from  this  Reproach? 

Glo.  We  will  not  fiy,  but  to  our  Enemies  Throatt. 
Sedfordt  if  thou  be 'flack,  I'll  fi^ht  it  out. 

Bed.GU'fier,  why  doubt'ft  ttiou  of  my.forwardncfs? 
An  Army  have  I  mufter'd  in  my  Thoughts, 
Wherewith  already  Frawt  is  over«run. 

Enter  a  Third  Adeffenger, 

I  Meffl  My  Gracious  Lords,  to  add  to  your  T^mentf 
Wheiewith-you  now  bedew  King  Henry's  Hear(e> 
I  rnuft  inform  you  of  a  difmal  Fight 
Betwixt  the  flout  Lord  Taltof  and  the  Frenck, 

Win.  What  I  wherein  TW^f  overcame,  is't  fo? 

;  Mef.  O  no!  wherein  Lord  Talimt  was  o'erthrowo^ 
The  Circumftince  1 11  tell  you  more  at  large. 
The  tenth  of  Aitguft  lafl,  this  dreadful  Lord, 
Retiring  from  tht  Siege  of  0r/r^*, 
Having  fcarce  full  fix  thoufand  in  his  Troopt 
By  three  and  twenty  thouf^nd  of  the  Frtncb 
Was  round  encompaflcd,  and  fet  upon; 
.  No  leifure  had  he  to  eorank  his  Men, 
Me  wanted  Pikes  to  fet  before  his  Archers; 
Inftejd  whereof,  fliirp  Stakes  pluckrout  of  Hedges 
They  pitched  in  the  Ground  confofcdiy, 
To  keep  the  Horfemen  off  from  breaking  in. 
More  than  three  hours  thcFightcontin'  ed; 
Where  valiant  Tal^at,  above  human  Thoughrj 
Enafted  Wonders  with  his  Sword  and  Lance. 
Hundreds  he  fent  to  Hell,  and  none  durft  ftand  him ! 
Here,  there,  and  every  where  enrag'd,  he  flew, 
.   The  French  exelaim'd,  the  Devil  was  in  Arms, 
.-.AJl  the  whole  Army  flood  agat'd  on  him, 
'  3i;s  Snidiers  fpying  his  undaunted  Spirit, 
A  Talbot!  iTaibot!  cry'd  out  amain. 
And  n  nrd  into  the  B"wels  of  the  Battel. 
Here,  had  the  Conquefl  fully  been  feal'd  up. 
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If  Sir  ytbM  Ftlfiaf  hid  not  pUy'd  the  Coward, 

He  being  in  the  Vaward,  plac'd  behind 

Widi  purpnfe  to  relieve  and  Tiliov  them, 

Cowataiy  fl..'d,  not  having  firjck  one  (Iroik. 

Hence  grew  the  general  Wrack  and  Maflacrc; 

£ncluled  were  they  with  their  Enemies. 

A  b^r  WaIUsh,  to  win  the  Dauphin's  Grace,    . 

Thrull  Taibpi  with  a  Sp?ar  into  ihe  Back, 

Whom  j]]  France,  with  their  Chief  affemblcd  Strength, 

Durft  not  prefume  to  look  once  in  the  Face, 

3fd.  UTaliotQiinthtni  I  will  ilay  my  fclf. 
For  living  idly  here  in  J>oinp  and  eafe,  ' 

Whilfl  fuch  a  worthy  Leader,  wantirig  Aid, 
Unto  hii  dalard  Foe-men  is  betray'd. 

5  Mef  O  no,  he  hvct,  but  is  took  Prifoner, 
And  Loid  Scales  with  him,  and  Lord  H»Mgerford; 
Mo(l  of  the  rA  iliughter'd,  or  took  Itkewife. 

Bed.  His  R.infom  there  is  nor e  but  I  Jhall  pay. 
I'll  bjlethe  Dauphin  headlong  fom  his  Throne, 
His  Crown  niall  be  the  R.infom  of  my  Friend: 
Four  of  their  Lords  I'll  change  far  one  of  our5. 
Farewef,  my  Millers,  to  my  Task  will  f. 
Bonfires  in  France  fonhwitn  I  am  to  mak^. 
To  keep  our  great  St.  George's  Fcafl  withal. 
Ten  thoufand  Soldien  with  me  I  wilt  take, 
Whofe  bloody  Deeds  ihalt  make  all  Europe  qvskei 

3  Mef.  So  you  had  need,  for  Orleattt  is  bcfieg'd. 
The  t-HgUfti  Army  is  gtown  weak  and  faint : 
The  Earl  of  Salislnry  crayeth  Supply, 
And  hardly  keeps  his  Men  from  Mutiny, 
Since  they  fo  few,  watch  fuch  a  multitude. 

Exe.  Remember,  Lords  your  Oaths  to  Henry  fvom 
Either  to  quell  the  Dauphin  utterly. 
Or  bring  him  in  Ob.dience  to  your  Yoak, 

Bed.  I  do  remember  ir,  and  here  take  leave. 
To  go  about  my  Preparation.  [Exit  Bedford. 

Cle.  I'll  to  the  Tower  with  9II  the  hafte  I  can. 
To  view  the  Artillery  and  Munition,  - 
And  thea  I  will  proclaim  young  Henrj  King, 

[£a:«Gloucefler. 
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Exe.  To  Hum  will  I,  where  the  young  King  i^ 
Being  ordiio'd  his  fpecial  Governor, 
And  for  his  fifsty  there  I'll  beft  devife.  E^^^-Pt 

Win.  Each  hath  Ms  Place  and  Fundion  to  attend: 
I  am  left  out;  Tot  me  nothing  cemaint ; 
But  long  I  will  not  he  Jack  out  of  Office^ 
The  Kmg  from  Eltam  I  iitend  co  fendj 
And  fit  at  phiefeft  ftetn  of  publick  Weal,  [^«'N 

Enitr  Charley  A'cnfon,  Mtid  Rctgnier,'  mdrchtiig  with  a 
Dram  and  ^Miers. 

Char.  Mkrt  his  true  moving,  even  as  in  the  Heavens, 
So  in  the  Earth,  to  this  da/  is  not  Itnown. 
Late  did  he  ftiine  upon  the  Englifh  fidei 
Now  we  arc  Vii^ors,  upon  us  he  fmiles. 
What  Towns  of  any  moment,  but  we  have  t 
At  pleaftre  lieie  we  lye,  near  Ot/mjm: 
Otherwhiles,  the  f^mifli'd  Englijb^  like  pale  Ghofts, 
Faintly  befiege  us  one  Hour  in  a  Month. 

.AleM.Thty  wmttheirPorredge,  and  their  fat  Ball-Becve^ 
Either  they  muft:  be  dieted  like  Mules, 
And  hjve  their  Provender  ty'd  to  their  RJouihf* 
Or  piteous  they  will  look,  like  drowned  Mice. 
Taibot  is  taken,  whqm  we  wont  to  fear : 
Remaineth  none  but  mad-brain'd  SalishMry^ 
And  he  may  well  in  fretting  fpend  his  Gall, 
Nor  Men,  nor  Mony  hath  he  to  make  War. 

Oiar.  Sound,  found  AUrum.  we  will  rufh  on  them. 
Now  for  the  Honounof  the  forlorn  French: 
Htm  1  forgive  my  Death  that  kiiteth  me  i 
When  he  fees  me  go  back  one  foot,  or  fly.  [Exeitxt, 

^ffere  AUrmy  thej  are  betuet  tac^  ky  the  Eflghlh,  with 
great  Left. 

Enter  Charles,  Alenfon,  and  R.eignier. 

Char.  Who  ever  faw  the  like?  What  Men  have  H 
Pogs,  Cowards,  Daflards:  I  would  ne'er  hare  flfd. 
But  that  they  left  ipe  'midft  my  Enemies. 

Rfig.  Salitbitry  is )  defperate  Homicide. 
He  fi^teih  as  one  weary  of  his  Life: 
Two  other  Lords,  like  Lions  wanting  Food, 
tio  tuih  upon  us  as  their  hungry  prey. 
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Alen.  Frajfardt  a  Countrynaan  of  ours,  records, 
England  all  Olivers  and  Rowlands  bred. 
During  the  time  Ediv/trd  the  third^id  Reign: 
More  truly  now  may  this  be  verified; 
For  none  but  Sampfhni  a^d  Goliajjtt 
It  ^ndech  forth  to  S'lirmifh  ',  oi.e  to  ten  ! 
Lean  Hw-bon'd  Rafcih,  who  would  e'er  fuppole 
They  had  Ilich  Courage  and  Audacity? 

C&4r.  Let's  leave  this  Town, 
For  they  arc  hjir-brain'd  Slaves, 
And  hunger  will  enforce  them  to  be  more  eagtrj 
Of  old  I  know  then;  rather  with  their  Teeth 
The  W»I!s  they'll  tear  down,  than  forfake  the  Siege. 

Rtig^-  I  think  by  fome  odd  Gimmals  or  Device 
Their  Arms  are  fer,  like  Clock',  dill  to  tlrike  on  i 
Elfe  ne'er  could  they  hold  out  ia  as  they  do: 
3y  tny  confent,  we'll  even  Jet  them  alone.  ' 

jihn.  Be  it  fo. 

■      Enter  the  Bafl^rd  af  Orleans, 

B^fi.  Where's  the  Prince  Diuphini  I  have  News  for  him, 

Dmi,  Baftard  of  Orltant,  thrice  welcome  to  us. 

Bafi.  Meohinks  your  Looks  are  fad,  your  Cheir  appal'd. 
Hath  the  late  Overthrow  wrought  this  Offence  i 
Be  not  difmay'd,  for  Succour  is  at  hand : 
A  holy  Maid  hither  with  me  I  bring, 
Which  by  a  Vifioi  (ent  to  her  f  om  Heaver, 
Ordained  is  to  raife  this  tcdroiis  Siege, 
And  drive  the  Englifb  forth  the  bounds  of  France: 
Thi  Spirit  of  deep  Prophefie  fhe  hath. 
Exceeding  the  nine  Sihjhof  old  Rtme: 
What's  part,  and  what's  to  come,  Ihe  can  dtfcry. 
Speak,  fliatl  I  call  her  ir^/  Believe  my  Words, 
For  they  are  certain  and  infallible. 

Da».  Go,  call  her  in;  biit  firft,  to  try  her  Skill, 
Reiinitr  fland  thtiu  as  Dauphin  in  my  place;  ^ 

Queftion  [ier  proudly,  letthy  Looki  be  fler'n. 
By  this  means  fhatl  we  {^lund  what  Skill  (he  hath. 
Enter  Joan  la  Puoe^le. 

Reig.  Fair  Maid,  is't  thou  wiit  do  thefe  wondrous  Feats! 

Pncel.  Reignier,  is't  thou  that  thtRkeO  to  beguile  pie{ 
Where  iithe  Daupbtni  Gome,  come  from  behind. 
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I  know  theewe^I,  though  never  feen  before.  ~ 
Be  Dot  amaz'd,  therms  nJthiug  hid  from  me: 
In  private  will  I.talk  with  ihee  apart: 
Stand  back,  you  Lords,  and  give  us  leave  a  wl^e^ 

Reii,  She  tikes  upon  her  bravely  at  firft  da(h. 

Pucel.  D*ijphin,  I  am  by  birth  i  Shepherd's  Daughter; 
My  Wit  untrnn'J  in  any  kind  of  Art: 
H^aVL-n  and  our  Lady  gracious  hath  it  pleas'd 
To  ^ine  on  my  contemptible  Eftate. 
Lo,  whilft  I  waited  on  my  tender  Lambs, 
And  to  Suns  parching  heat  difpliy'd  my  Cheeks, 
God's  Mother  deigned  to  appear  to  me. 
And  in  a  Vifion  fall  ofMijefty, 
Wiird  me  to  leave  .my  bafe  Vocation, 
And  free  my  Country  from  Calamity; 
Her  Aid  (he  proaiis'd,  and  afTurd  Succcfs. 
In  compleat  Glory  ftie  reveal'd  her  fJf  j 
And  whereas  I  was  black  and  fwart  before. 
With  thofe  clear  Rays  which  ihe  infus'd  on  me,' 
Tliat  Beauty  am  I  Weft  wi  h,  which  you  fee. 
A^km;  what  qncftion  thou  canft  poOible, 
And  I  will  anfwer  unpremeditated: 
My  Counge  try  by  Combat,  if  thou  dar'ft. 
And  thou  (lialt  find  that  I  exceed  my  Sex. 
Refolve  on  this  thou  fliak  be  fortunat*. 
If  thou  receive  me  for  thy  WaiJ  kf  M«c 

iJ4«.Thou  haft  sftoni  fti'd  me  with  thy  high  terms : 
Only  this  proof  I'll  of  thy  Valour  make. 
In  fingle  Combat  thou  ftialt  buckle  with  me; 
And  if  thou  vanquiftieft,  thy  Words  are  true, 
O  her  wife  I  renounce  a)I  Confidence. 

FnctL  I  am  prep^r'dj  here  is  my  fceen-edg'd  Sword, 
Deck'd  with  fine  Fiower-de-Luc'  s  on  each  fide. 
The  which  at  Taurnin  in  SuKtukxrint^^  Church*ytrd, 
Ouf  of  a  great  deal  of  old  Iron,  I  chofc  forth. 

Hau.  Then  come  a  Gnd*s  Name.  I  fear  no  Woman.] 

fjucf/.  And  while  I  live,  I'll  ne'er  fly  no  Man. 

Htrt  they  Fi^ht,  and  Joan  de  Puctlle  ovetcswttu 

Da».  Sisy,  ftay  thy  Hands,  thou  art  an  .AmaxMv, 
And  fi.  Iteft  with  the  Sword  of  Dehera. 

PHceL  Chnft's  Mothe/  helps  me,  clfe  I  were  too  weak.' 
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D/Uh  Who  e\r  helps  thee,  'tis  thou  that  majEt  ^elp  me: 
Impatieotly  I  bum  with  thy  de(ire, 
My  Heart  and  Hands  thou  haft  at  once  fubdu'd* 
Excellent  Pueelie,  if  thy  Name  be  fo^ 
Let  me  thy  Servant,  and  not  Sovereign  be, 
*Tts  the  Frtxch  Dauphin  fucth  to  tbee  thus. 

Pucet.  I  miift  not  yield  to  any  rights  of  Love, 
For  my  Profeffion's  fucred  from  above  : 
When  I  have  chafed  all  thy  Foes  from  hence. 
Then  will  I  think  upon  a  Recomperce. 

J>4H.  Mv-an  time  took  gracious  on  thy  prollrate  Thrall. 

Reig.  My  Lord,  methinks,  is  very  long  in  talk. 

^len.  Doubtlels  he  /hrives  this  Woman  to  her  Smock, 
Blfe  n^'er  could  he  fn  long  protrad  his  Speech. 

Reix*  Shall  we  difturb  hiiUi  fince  he  keeps  no  mean! 

j4f««.  He  may  mean  more  than  ve  poor  Men  do  knov  : 
Thefe  Womefl  are  (hrewd  tempters  with  their  Tongues. 

Rei^.  My  Lord,  where  are  you?  What  devife  you  oa{  ' 
shall  we  give  over  Orli^ns,  or  ao  ? 

Pmtel.  V/hy  no^  I  fay ;  diftruflful  Recreants, 
Fight  'till  the  lad  gafp  -,  for  I'll  be  your  guard. 

D4«.What  {henysl'Ilcon6rmj  we'llfightitout. 

Pucel.  AQign'd  I  atn  to  be  the  fw^/i/^  Scourge. 
This  Night  the  Siege  alfuredly  I'll  raife; 
ExpeA  Saint  Martinis  Summer,  Halcjon  days. 
Since  I  h^ve  entred  thus  into  thefe  Warr, 
Glory  is  like  a  Circle  in  the  Water; 
Which  never  ccafeth  to  enlarge  it  Icif 
'Till  by  broad  fpreading  itdifperfe  to  nought. 
With  Henrfi  death,  the  EngUJb  Circle  ends, 
Difperfed  ate  the  Glories  it  included: 
Now  am  1  like  that  proud  inrulting;  Ship. 
Which  Otftr  and  his  Fortune  bore  at  once. 

Dau.  Was  Mahomet  infpired  with  a  Dovc^ 
Thou  with  an  Eagle  art  inpir'd  ther. 
titltn,  the  Mntbcr  of  great  CoHJlAHtiae, 
Nor  yet  St.  Philip's  Dauphters  were  like  thee. 
Bright  Star  of  f^enms,  f^lt'n  down  on  the  Eaith, 
How  may  I  reverently  worihip  thee  enough?    ' 

^tM.  Leave  off  delays,  and  let  us  raife  the  Siege. 

Rt>£> 
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-  Riig.  Woman,  do  what  thou  cinft  to  fave  our  Honour5> 
Drive  them  from  Orleans^  and  be  immortalized. 

Dum.  Prelcntly  we'll  try:  Come,  let's  away  about  it^ 
Ko  Piophet  wilt  I  truit,  if  flie  proves  fiire.  [Exettnt. 

Enter  Gloucefter,  with  his  Strving-Min, 
'  Glo.  I  am  to  furvey  the  T»wer  this  day  : 
Since  Henry's  Death,  I  fear  there  is  Conveyance! 
Wheie  be  thefc  Wafders,  that  they  wait  not  here? 
"Open  the  Gttes,'  'tis  GloHcefier  that  calls. 

I  Watd.  Who's  there,  that  knocks  fo  imperiouny  i 
I  Man,  It  is  the  Noble  Duke  of  Glofitr. 
z  Ward.  Whi  e'tr  he  be,  you  may  not  be  let  in. 
I  Man.  Villains,  anr^rer  you  fo  the  Lord  Proteftor  5 
I  Ward.  The  Lord  proteft  him,  fo  we  anfwer  him. 
We  do  not  otherwife  than  we  are  will'd. 

Gla.  Who  willed  you?  or  whofe  Wil!  ftandi  but  mine? 
There's  none  Proteftor  of  the  Realm,  but  I. 
Break  up  the  Gates,  I'll  be  your  warrantizej 
Shall  I  be  fliured  thus  by  dunghil  6rooms? 
Gloucefter'*  Men  rup  at  the  Tower  Gates,  and  Woodvile 
the  LitHtenant  /peaks  witiiin. 
yVeod.  What  noifc  is thii?  What  Traitors  havewcherci 
Glo.  Lieutenant,  it  it  you  whofe  Voice  I  heari 
Open  the  Gates,  heresG!o'/ter  that  would  enter. 

Wood.  Havep3tii?nce.  Noble  Duke,  I  may  not  open. 
The  Cardinal  of  ffinchefier  forbids; 
From  him  I  hive  cxpref,  Commandment, 
That  thfiu  nor  none  of  thine  (hati  be  let  in. 

Gio.  Faint-hearted  Woodvile,  priztft  him  'fore  me? 
Arrogant  Wmchtfier,  tSe  haiiphty  Prelate, 
Whom  Hcnrj  our  la'c  Sovereign  ne'er  could  brook  ? 
Thou  art  no  Friend  to  God  or  to  the  King: 
Open  the  Gate,  or  I'll  fliui  thee  out  Ihortly. 

Serv.  Open  th:  Gates  to  the  Lord  ProteAor, 
Or  well  buifl  them  open,  if  that  you  come  not  quicHy^ 
Enter  to  the  ProteSor  at  the  Tower  Gates,    Winch:fter   " 

and  his  Men  in  Tawnj  Coats. 
Win.  •  How  now  ambitious  Umpire,  what  means  this  ? 
Glo.  Piti'd  Prieft,   doft  thou  command  me  to  be,ihut 
out?  , 

.    ^m.  I  doj  thou  moQ  ufurping  Prodicor, 

r,       >^.o<.  And 
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And  not  Protcflor  of  the  King  or  RealiOi 

Gla.  Stamj  back,  thou  manifeft  Confpiratort 
Thou  that  contrived'ft  to  mutther  our  dead  Lordj 
Thou  that  giv'ft  Whores  Indulgencies  to  Sin, 
I'JI  canvas  thee  in  thy  broad  Cardinal's  tin. 
If  thou  proceed  in  this  thy  Infolencr. 

Jf^in.  Nay,  ftand  rhouback,  I  will  not  budge  a  foot: 
This  be  Vamafiufj  be  thou  cuffed  Cain, 
To  fljy  thy  Brother  ^^tl,  if  thou  wilt, 

0/ff.  I  will  not  fliy  thee,  but  I'll  drive  thee  back: 
Thy  Scarlet  Robes,  as  a  Child's  bearing  Cloth, 
I'Jl  uf',  >o  carry  thee  out  of  this  place. 

Win.  Do  what  thou  dar'ft,  I  beard  thee  to  thy  Fjce. 

Glo.  What?  >tn  I  dar^d,  and  bearded  to  my  Face! 
Draw  Men,  for  ail  this  privileged  Phce, 
Blue  Coats  to  Tawny  <^oits.  Pritft,  beware  thy  Bnrd, 
■  I  mean  to  tug  ir>  and  to  culFyou  foundly. 
Under  my  Feet  I'll  ftamp  thy  Cardinal's  Hat : 
In  fpioht  of  Pope,  or  Dignities  of  Church, 
-Here  by  the  Cheeks  I'll  drag  thee  up  and  down. 

Win.  Gle'fier,  thou  wilt  anfwer  this  before  thePopr. 

Glo,  ft^iHcheJltr  Goofe,  1  cry,  a  Rope,  a  Rope. 
Now  beat  them  hence,  why  do  you  let  them  ftay  { 
Thee  I'll  chafe  hence,  thou  Wolf  in  Sheep's  array. 
Out  Tawny  Coats,  out  Scarlet  Hypocrite, 
Here  Gloucefter  V -*S'«  iwr  em  theCtirdinjtPs,  Mud  enter  in  the 
hnrlybHrlj  the  Majar  of  London,  and  his  Officers. 

Majar.  Fie,  Lords,  that  you  being  fupream  Magiftratcf, 
Thus  contumeliotfly  (hould  break  the  Peace. 

Glo,  Peace,  Mayor,  for  thou  know'ft  little  of  my  WrongJ; 
Here's  Beanford^  that  regards  not  God  nor  King, 
Hath  here  diftrain'd  the  Tower  to  his  ufe, 

Wttt.  Here's  Glo'fier  too,-  a  Eoe  to  Citizens, 
One  that  ftill  motions  War,  and  never  Peace, 
O'er-charging  your  free  Purfes  with  large  Fine*-, 
That  feeks  to  overthrow  Religion, 
Becaufe  he  is  Prote&or  of  the  Realm ; 
And  would  have  Armour  here  out  of  the  Towerl 
To  Crown  himfelf  King,  ind  fupprefs  the  Prince. 

Glo,  I  will  not  anfwer  thee  with  Words,  but  Blowh 

[Htre  the]  ikf^i/b  Ajraiif^ 
Mdjor, 
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Mttjfr,  Nought  refts  for  idc  in  this  tumttlhKHU  Strife^ 
But  to  mike  opeo  PiocUmation. 
Come.  Officer,  as  loud  as  e'er  thou  cai^'ft ;  cry; 
,    AU  m^mier  «f  Mtm  ffftmhUd  btr§  im  ^mt  this  Dmj^  *- 
^Mufi  God's  PtMce  and  the  Kin^St  wt  ClstrgtMidCammsmdjtmt 
in  hit  Highujt  Ntme,  tt  repair  t§  jomrfivtrtUdivtUingPUeet, 
sxd  lut  t*  we*r,  hMtdlt,  «-  «/<  tmj  Sivtrd,  Wt^omSf  §r  Dt^tr 
btmtfvnvard,  itpwfMt  af  Detail. 

GU.  Cardioal,  I'll  be  no  Breaker  of  the  Law: 
But  we  (hatl  meet,  and  break  our  Minds  at  larj^e. 

With  Gle'fter^  we'll  meet  to  thy  dear  Coft  be  fure; 
Thy  Heart-blood  I  will  have  f^  this  day's  Work. 

Mttfer.  ru  call  for  CXnhs,  if  you  will  not  away: 
This  Cardinal  is  more  baogfaty  than  the  Devil. 

GU,  Mayor,  farewel:  I'hou  doft  but  what  thou  may'ft. 
WtH,  Abominable  Glofitr,  guard  ihy  Head, 
For  I  intend  to  have  it  e'er  be  long.  {Extmmt 

Jiddjor.  See  the  Coaft  clear'd,  and  then  we  will  departs 

Good  God>  that  Nobles  Ihould  fuchStomachs  bear, 

I  my  felf  light  not  once  in  forty  year,  {_Exttm$, 

Emttr  the  AfaJttr'Qunner  of  Orleans,  Mod  bii  Boj. 

M.  Gmh.  Sirra,  thou  know'lt  iu>w  OrUmt  is  bcfieg'd. 

And  hov  the  Englijb  have  the  Suburbs  won. 

Boy.  Father,  I  know,  and  oft  have  Ihot  at  them. 
How  e'er  unfortunate  1  mils'd  my  aim. 

M.  Gim,  But  now  thou  Ihalt  not.     Be  thou  rufd  by  ne : 
Chief  M'fter-Gunner  am  I  of  this  Town, 
Something  I  muft  do  to  procure  me  Grace : 
The  Prince's  elpialt  hive  informed  me. 
How  the  EngUjb,  in  the  Suburbs  ctofe  intreoch'd* 
Went  througti  a  fecret  Grate  of  Iron  Bars, 
In  yonder  Tower,  to  over-peer  the  City, 
And  thence  difco^er,  how  with  moft  Advantage 
They  miy.vex  us  with  Shot  or  with  AfTauIt.    ■ 
To  intercept  this  Inconvenience, 
A  piece  of  Ordnance  'gainH  it  I  haveplacM, 
And  fully  even  thclcthree'Days  have  I  warch'd, 
.If  I  could  fee  them.     Now,  Boy,  do  thou  watch. 
For  I  can  flay  no  longer. 
If  ihou  fpy'ft  anv,  run  and  bring  me  word, 
(And  thou  Hialt  find  ine  at  the  Goveroor's.  [Exit, 
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Soy*  Fither,  I  warrant  you,  t»ke  you  do  care^ 
III  never  trouble  you,  if  I  may  fpy  them; 

Eiuer  Silisbuiy  and  Talbot  on  the  Titrrtts^  with  tthert, 
S*l.  Taliffty  my  Life,  my  Joy,  again  return'd  J 
How  wert  thou  handled,  being  Prifoner? 
Or  by  what  means  got'ft  thou  to  be  releas*di 
Difcourfe  I  prethee  on  this  Turret's  top. 

TaL  The  Earl  of  Bedford  had  a  Prifoner, 
CalI'd  the  brave  Lord  P»meii  deSdutraiU, 
For  him  was  I  exchang'd.  and  ranfomed. 
But  with  a  baf^r  Man  of  Arras  by  far, 
Once  in  Contempt  they  would  have  barter*d  me: 
Which  I  difdaining,  fLorn'd,  and  craved  Death, 
Rachel  than  I  would  be  fo  pil'd  efleem'd  ; 
Xn  fine,  redeem'd  I  was,  as  I  defir'd. 
But  O,  the  treacherous  fatfiaff  v/ouads  my  Heart, 
Whom  with  my  bare  Fifts  I  would  execute. 
If  I  now  had  him  brought  into  my  Power. 

SmL  Yet  tell'ft  thou  not  how  thou  were  entertained. 
Tal.  With  fceffs  and  fcorns,  and  contumelious  taunts. 
In  open  Market  place  produc'd  they  me. 
To  he  a  publick  Spet^acle  to  all : 
Here,  faid  they,  is  the  Terror  of  the  B-ew;!^ 
The  Sctre'Crow  that  affrights  our  Children  fo. 
Then  broke  I  from  the  Officers  that  led  me. 
And  with  my  Nailsdigg'd  Sronesoutof  the  Ground, 
To  hurl  at  the  beholders  of  my  Shame. 
My  gridy  Countenance  made  others  fly. 
None  durU  come  near,  for  fear  of  fudden  Death. 
In  Iron  Walls  they  deem'd  me  not  fecure : 
So  great  fear  of  my  Name  'mongft  them  was  fprcad. 
That  they  fappos'd  I  could  rend  Bars  of  Steel, 
And  fpurn  in  pieces  polls  of  Adamant. 
Wherefore  a  guard  of  choren  Shot  I  had ; 
They  walk'd  about  me  every  Minute  while; 
And  if  I  did  but  Air  out  of  my  Bed, 
Ready  they  were  to  flioot  me  to  the  Hem. 
Enter  Bey  with  4  Linfiec^, 
Sal.  I  grieve  to  hear  whut  Torments  you  cndur'd, 
But  we  will  be  reveng'd  fufficiently,   . 
Now  it  is  Sapper  time  in  Orltmti  \.  ,ooglc 

^  Her»" 


Here,  through  this  GntCy  I  csn  count  every  one. 

And  view  the  Frenchmen  ho*  they  furtive: 

Let  us  look  ir.t  the  light  will  much  delight  theeJ 

Sir  Thoauu  Gargrave,  and  Sir  WMiam  Glunfdale^ 

L«t  me  have  your  expreTs  Opinions^ 

Where  is  belt  place  to  make  our  Batt'ry  next? 

C4r.  I  th'nk  at  the  North  Gice,  for  there  Hand  Lrtrds* 

GUm.  And  I  here,  at  the  Bulwark  of  the  Bridge. 

Tdl.  For  ou^ht  I  fee,  this  City  muft  be  fimifti'd. 
Or  with  light  Skirmifhes  enfeebled. 

{_ffert  they  fhoUt  and  Salisbury /4^  diH»». 

Sat.  O  Lord,  have  mercy  on  ur,  wretched  Sinners. 

Gar.  O  Lord,  have  mercy  on  me,  woful  Man. 

Tat,  Whit  chance  is  this  that  fuddenly  hath  croft  as  S 
Spealt,  SaUibuTj;  at  leafl:,  ifthoucanft,  fpeak: 
How  far'ft  thou,  Mirror  of  all  Martial  Men  ? 
One  of  thy  Eyes,  and  thy  Cheeks  fide  flriiCk  off; 
Accurfed  Tower,  accurfed  fdtal  Hand 
That  hath  coiitiiv'd  this  woful  Tragedy. 
,  In  thirteen  Battels,  SalUburj  o'crcame : 
'  Henri  the  Fifth  he  firft  traih'd  to  the  Wars. 
Whtili  any  Trump  did  found,  or  Drum  ftruck  up," 
His  Sword  did  ne'er  leave  ftriking  in  the  Field. 
Yet  liv'ft  thou,  Salisdury  { though  thy  Speech  doth  fai^ 
One  Eycthou  haft  to  look  to  Heaven  for  Grace, 
The  Sun  with  one  Eye  vieweth  all  the  World. 
Heaven  be  thou  Gracious  to  none  alive. 
If  Saliiiitrj  wants  Mercy  at  thy  Hands. 
Bear  hence  this  Body,  1  will  help  to  bury  it. 
Sir  Thtmat  Garrtave^  haft  thou  any  Life  ? 
Speak  unto  Tattatf  nay,  look  up  to  him. 
Salijiuryj  cheat  thy  Spirit  wiih  this  Comfurc; 
Thou  ftialt  not  die  whilsi—— 
He  beckons  with  his  Hind,  and  foiiles  on  mei 
As  who  (hould  fay,  Wten  /  am  dead  andgontf 
Remimber  f  avenge  me  en  the  French. 
Tlantagentt  I  will,  and,  Nert  like,  will 
Play  on  the  Lute,  beholding  the  Towns  burn  i 
Wretched  Ihall  France  be  only  in  my  Name. 

\litre  an  Alarm,  and  it  Thnnders  and Ujjat»t^ 

What  ftir  is  this  i  What  Tumuli's  in  the  Hcaveos  i 
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Whence  cometh  this  Alarum,  and  the  Noife? 

£»ier  a  Meffeneer. 
_MeplAy  Lord,  my  Lord,  the /«wA have gathet'dhearfi 
The  DdHphiM,  with  oiie  Jean  U  Pncelle  join'd, 
A  holy  Prophetifi,  now  nfcDup,  ■    ■ 

Is  come  with  a  great  Power,  to  rtifc  the  Siege. 

-,-  ,    ^        [^«-f  Salisbury  lifteth  him/clf  up,  »„d  grmns, 
JM.  Hear,  hear,  how  dying  Salnhurj  duth  groan. 
It  iihs  his  He^ri  he  cannot  be  reveng'd, 
FrtmhmtM,  V\\  be  a  Salishurj  to  you. 
PHK.elox  PageL,  Dolphin  or  Dog-fifli,   - 
Your  Hearts  Dl  ftaoip  out  with  my  Horfes  heels. 
Convey  me  SaUthurj  into  his  Tenr, 
And  then  we'll  try,  what  thcfe  dalUtd  Frenchmtm  dare. 

Riorum.  [Exit 

Here  an  ^Urnm  again-^  and  Talbot  purfiuth  the  Dauphin 
Mnd  driveih  him:    Thin  enter  Joan  h  Piicellc,   4r,vin£ 
Engliftimen  hefere  her.     Then  emer  Talbot. 
Tal.  Where  is  my  Strength,  my  Valour,  and  my  Force? 
Our  Englijb  Troops  retire,  I  cannot  ftay  them. 
A  Woman  clad  in  Armour  chafeth  them. 

£w(r  Pucelle.' 
Here,  here  ihe  comes.    I'll  have  a  bout  with  thee* 
Devil,  or  Devil's  Dam,  I'll  conjure  thee:  ' 

Blood  will  I  draw  on  thee,  thou  art  a  Witch. 
And  ftraightway  give  thy  Sou]  to  him  thou  ferv'ft. 
Pucel.  Come,  come,  'tis  only  I  that  mull  difgrace  tfcee. 

'    Tal.  Heavens,  cm  you  fuffer  Hell  fo  to  prevail?  '' " 

My  Breaft  I'll  burft  with  Straining  of  my  Courigc, 
And  from  my  Shoiilders  crack  my  Arins  afunder. 
But  I  will  chaftife  this  high-minded  Strumper. 

Pfwel.  Talbtt  firewel,  thy  hour  is  not  yet  comH  '  '^^''' 
I  muft.go  Vidiial  Orltant  forthwith, 

AJhort  Alarum. •  Thin  E^,ter  the' Town  with  SnUieru 
O'er-taltc  me  if  thou  canft,  I  icom  thy  ftrengih. 
Go,  go,  cheat  up  thy  hunger- (tar ved  Men, 
Htlp  Salisbury  to  make  his  Teflament, 
This  Day  is  ours,  is  many  more  flitjl  be.      [Exit  Pucelle. 


T4d.  My  Thoughts  are  wbiiltd  like  a  Potter*^  Wheel. 
I  know  not  vline  ^  loi,  dot  whtf  I  ^o:  - 
A  Witch  by  fear«  not  force.  like  HMm^tU, 
Drives  back  our  Troops,  and  coaquen  )S  Oxt  lifts : 
So  B«cs  with  finoak,  and  Doves  with  noifoo  ftuich* 
Are  from  their  Hives  and  if  oufes  driven 'awayv 
They  call'd  us,  for  our  (lerceneO,  Et^lijb  Dog£| 
Now  like  the  Whelps,  vc  cryiflg  ruo  away. 

[-rf  /btrt  AUunm, 
Hark  Countrymen,  either  renew  die  6gk^ 
Or  tear  the  Lions  out  oi  ttiglMtti  Coat. 
Renounce  your  Soil,  give  Sheep  in  Vvoxw  fteid: 
Sheep  run  net  half  fo  treacherous  &ora  the  Wolf, 
Or'Hoife  or  Ozco  from  the  Leopard, 
As  you  fly  from  your  o&-rubdued  Slaves. 

[^jUarmth    Hen  tautixt  SHrmfim 
It  will  not  be,  retire  into  your  Trenches  :  ■ 
You  ^11  confented  unto  Stilitbmrft  Death,     . 
For  nohe  would  flrike  a  flroke  in  his  Revenge. 
Pmcelle  is  entred  into,  OrUtuut 
In  fpight  of  us,  or  eught  that  we  cottld  do. 
O  would  t  were  to  die  with  SMiabmyt 
The  Ihame  hereof  will  make  me  liie  my  head. 

-.  iExit  Talbot; 

Enitr  en  tht  VVaU,  Pucelle,  Dauphto^  Rflignier,  Alenfon, 

PmceL  Advance  our  waving  Coksirs  on  the  Walls,. 
Refcu'd  is  Orleans  frOra  the  Englifi  Wolvcs: 
Ttins  Jtait  U  Ptaelle  hath  perform 'd  her -word.   , 

Da».  Divineft  Creature,  bright  ^fv«'s-Dailghter» 
How  fliain  honour  thee  for  this  Succffi  / 
Thy  Promifcs  are  like  ji^iiit  (Barden, 
That  one  day  bloom'd,  and  fruitful  were  the  next. 
France.  Triumph  in  thy  glorious -Proplicce^ 
Recovet*d  is  the  Town  of  OriAMtf  J      '>.:  t 
More  bleflcd  hap  did  ne'er  befat  our  State.' 

Kei^.  Why  ring  not  out  the  Belll'alDud, 
Throughout  the  Town? 

Diuphm,  command  ih'e  Citizens  make  BooGtes, 
And  feaft  and  banquet  in  the  open  Streets. 
To  jrelebrateihe  Joy  that  God  hath  given  us.  ^Itm. 
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AUm,  All  FrMtat  vi)l  be  replnt  with  Mirth  and  Toy. 
When  they  (hall  he»r  how  we  have  phy'd  tfae  ftien. 

Dd».  *Tis  Jodm,  not  we,  by  whoei  the  day  ii  woo  i 
For  which,  I  wiB  divide  ray  Crown  with  her. 
And  all  the  PrfeOs  and  Fryers  in  my  Realm, 
Shall  in  Proceffion  ling  her  endlejs  Praife. 
■A.  ftatelier  Pyramid  to  her  Hi  rear. 
Than  RIndtpe'tm  Mtmfbis  ever  vat. 
In  memory  of  her  when  ftie  is  dead. 
Her  Aflies,  in  an  \Jta  more  gracious 
Ttjan  the  R.ich-jew>l*d  Coffer  of  i>«riw, 
Tranfported  ifaall  be,  at  high  Fellivals, 
Before  the  Kings  and  Qu^crx  of  Frtuiee. 
No  longer  on  Saint  Dnmis  will  we  cry. 
But  JiAH  U  PtHtlU  Qiall  be  Fraiu^  Saine. 
Come  in,  and  let  ua  Banquet  l^oyally. 
After  this  Golden  day  ttf  Viftory. 

[iV»w//$.  Efuuntl 


I     A  C  T    II.    SCENE    I. 

Emtr  *  Serjefint  tfa  gMtid,  Ttnth  Wt  Ctntifub, 

Sir,  Clr^  take  your  p1ai:es  and  be  vigilant: 
O  If  any  Noife  or  Soldier  you  perceive 
Near  to  the  Wall,  by  £bme  apparent  Hen 
Lee  us  have  knowledge  at  the  Court  of  Guard. 

Oiu.  Serjeant,  you  Ihall.     Thus  are  poor  Serviton 
CWfaen  others  ileep  upon  their- quiet  Beds) 
Conftrain'd  to  watch  in  Darknefs  Rain,  and  Cold. 
Eiuer  Talbot,  Bedford,  and  Burgundy,  wiih/UUi^ 
Ladders.  Their  Dmrnt  beittmg  *  Dead  A4artk* 

TiU,  Lord  Regent,  and  redoubted  Bitrgimdjt 
By  whofe  approach,  the  Regions  of  Artthj 
WiUUm,  and  FicMrdj,  are  Friends  tb  use 
This  happy  Night,  the  Frewhmii  its  fecure. 
Having  all  day  caroiis'd  and  banquett^, 
Embrace  we  then  this  opportunity. 
As  fitting  beft  tq  quittance  their  d(Ceit^ 


Contriv'd  by  Art^  and  baleful  Sorcery. 
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Bed,  Coward  of  Fraiici,  how  much  be  wrongs  his  Fame, 
D(  fpairtng  of  hts  own  Arrfis  fortitude. 
To  join  with  Wiichis,  and  [he  help  of  Hell* 

Bur.  Traitois  have  never  other  company. 
But  whit's  that  Puctl,  whom  they  term  fo  pure! 

Tal.  A  Maid,  they  fay. 

Bed.  A  Maidi  And  be  fo  Martial  J 

Bur.  Pray  God.  Ihe  prove  not  MafcuUne  e'er  long  : 
If  underneath  the  Standard  of  the  French 
She  «arry  Armour,  as  Ihe  hath  begnn. 

Tdl,  Well,  let  them  praiSife  and  conveife  with  Spirits 
God  is  out  Fartrers,  in  whofe  Conquering  Name 
Let  us  refolve  to  TcaU  their  flinty  Bulwarks. 

Bed.  Afcend,  brave  TaU>otf  we  viH  follow  thee. 

Tal.  Not  all  together :  Better  far  I  guefs. 
That  we  do  make  our  entrance  feveral  wayi! 
That  if  it  chance  the  one  pf  us  do  fail.  i 

Th;  other  yet  may  rife  againll  their  force. 

Bed,  Agreed ;  I'll  to  yond  corner. 

Bw.  And  I  to  this. 

Tal.  And  here  will  Taiht  mount,  or  make  bis  Grave. 
Knw  SalitiiMrj  for  thee  and  for  the  right 
Of  £»£///&  Htmryj  ftiali  this  night  appear 
How  much  in  duty,  1  am  bound  to  both. 

Cent.  Arm.  Arm,  the  £nemy  doth  makeaffaut. 

[C17,  S.  George!  ^Talbot  I 
The  French  leap  o'er  the  Walls  in  their  fitirtt.     Enter  fevrrtd 

majt,  Baflard,  Alenibn,  Rergnicr,  half  readj^  and  hmlf 

miireadj. 

^Uh.  How  now,  my  Lords?  what  all  unready  fo! 

Bmfl.  Unready?  I  and  glad  we  fcipe  fo  well. 
'  Reig.  Twas  time.  I  trow,  to  wake  aid  leave  our  Bedfj 
Hcaririg  Alarums  zt  our  Chamber  doors.  * 

^len.  Of  all  Exploits  (iiice  firft  I  fbltowM  Arms, 
Ne'er  heard  I  of  a  Warlike  Enterprize 
More  venturous  or  dtfpcrate  than  this. 
Bajl.  r  think  this  TMht  be  a  Fiend  o(  Htll. 
Reig.  IfntotofHeU,  the  Heavens  fure  fivour  him. 
iAl$a,  Here  cometh  Charlet,  I  marvel  how  he  fped. 

Enter  Charles  and  Joar". 
Mdfi.  Tut,  holy  Jaan  was  his  defcnfive  Guard. 
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Char.  Is  this tby  cunning,  thou  deceitful  Dime? 
Didft  thou  at  6[ft,  to  flitter  us  withal. 
Make  us  partakers  of  a  little  gain, 
That  now  our  lofs  might  be  ten  times  fa  much! 

PMcel.  Wiietcfore  is  Charles  impatient  with  his  Friend  i 
At  all  limes  will  you  hive  my  power  alike  i 
Sleeping  Of  Waking,  muft  I  itill  prevail. 
Or  will  you  Wains  and  lay  the  fault  on  me? 
Improvident  Soldiers,  had  your  Watch  been  good. 
This  fuddtn  mifchief  never  conld  have  fain, 

ChAr.  Duke  oi  Meujen^  this  was  your  d^f'ul^ 
That  being  Captain  of  the  Watch  to  Night, 
Did  iook  no  better  tn  that  weighty  Charge, 

^len.  Had  afl  our  Quarter  been  as  fjf.lykcpr, 
.As  that,  whereof  I  had  the  Government, 
We  had  not  been  thus  (hamefully  furpriz'd. 
Bdfl.  Mine  was  fecure. 
Reig.  And  fo  was  mine,  my  Lord. 
Char.  And  for  my  felf,  moft  part  of  all  this  Night 
Within  her.  Quarter,  and  mine  own  Precind, 
I  Was  employ'd  in  p^Sing  to  and  fro, 
About  relieving  of  the  Ceniinets. 
Then  how,  or  which  way,  (Itould  they  firft  break  in? 

Pm%,  Queflion,  my  Lord,  no  further  of  the  cafe. 
How,  or  which  way;  'tis  fiirc  they  found  fome  place. 
But  weakly  Guarded,  where  the  Breach  was  made: 
At)d  now  there  refts  no  other  ftiift,  but  this 
To  gather  our  Soldiers,  fcatter'd  and  difpeift. 
And  lay  new  Plat'forms  to  endamage  them.  [ExeuMt. 

^lam/iu  Enter  a  Soldier,  crying,  a  Tilbot .'  a  TalbotI 

thej  fy,  leaving  their  Cloathi  behind. 
Sat  I'll  be  fo  bold  to  ta^e  what  thty  have  left : 
The  Cry  oi  Talbot  fetves  me  for  a  Sword, 
For  I  hai'e  loaden  me  with  many  Sp.iils, 
Ufing  no  other  Weapon  but  his  Name.  [^Exit, 

Enter  Talbot,  Bedford,  and  Burgundy. 
Bed.  The  Day  begins  to  break,  and  Night  is  fl.d, 
Whofe  pitchy  Mantle  over-vail'd  the  Earrh.     ■ 
H.-re  found  Rctrear,  and  ceafe  onr  hot  Pnrfuit.      \_Retreat. 

Tal.  firing  forth  the  Body  of  old  SaliibMrj, 
And  here  advance  it  in  the  Market  place,      >  *-  .oo^^k 

Ee  J  .  Ti 
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Tlie  middle  Ceutrt  of  this  curled  Town. 

Mov  hive  I  piy'd  my  Vow  uotd  his  Sou^ 

Tor  every  drop  of  Blood  vu  drawn  frsm  himf 

There  htth  at  leaft  five  FrtnchmcH  dy'd  ta  night.' 

And  that  herea^r  Ages  may  behold 

What  ruin  happm'd  in  revenge  of  him. 

Within  the  chicfeft  Temple  I'll  ered 

A  Tomb,  wherein  his  Corps  (hall  be  interr'd! 

Upon  the  which,  that  every  one  ifiay  read, 

Shill  be  engrav'd  the  Sack  oiOrUantf 

The  treacherous  manner  of  hii  mournful  Death* 

And  what  a  terrour  he  had  been  to  Fr*Hct. 

But,  Lords,  in  all  our  bloody  MifTicre, 

I  mufe  we  met  not  with  the  Dauphin's  Gncc, 

His  new-come  Giampion,  virtuous  j^om  of  jtre^ 

Nor  any  of  his  fajfe  Confederates. 

Btd.  'Tis  thought,  Lord  Ta^ett  when  the  fight  ti 
Kouz'd  on  the  fudden  from  their  drowHe  Beds* 
They  did  annngft  the  Troops  of  armed  Men, 
Leap  o'er  the  Walls  for  refuge  in  the  Field. 

Bitr.  My  felfi  as  ftr  as  I  could  well  difcen^- 
For  Smoak,  and  duRy  Vapours  of  the  Night, 
Am  fure  J  fcar'd  the  Dauphin  and  his  Trul^ 
When  Arm  in  Arm  they  both  came  fwifUy  ruaafa^ 
Like  to  a  pair  of  loving  Turtle  Daves 
That  cduld  not  live  afunder  Day  or  Night. 
After  that  things  are  fet  in  order  here, 
We''ll  follow  them  with  all  the  Power  wc  faive^ 
'         Enter  a  Meffenger, 

Mejf.  All  hail,  my  Lords  ■  which  of  this  Princely  Trani 
Call  yc  the  Warlike  Thibet,  for  his  Afts 
So  much  applauded  through  the  Realm  of  Frtuctf 

TmL  Here  is  the  Talbot,  who  would  fpeak  with  hirat 

Me£,  The  virtuous  Lady,  Countefs  of  jittvtrgnt^ 
With  modeHy  admiring  thy  Renown, 
By  me  intreatj,  great  Lord,  thou  would'ft  rouchiafe 
To^vifit  her  poor  Caftie  where  (he  lye»| 
■  That  fhe  may  boaft  flie  hath  beheld  the  Man, 
Whiife  Glory  fills  the  World  with  Joud  repoib 

Bur.  Is  it  even  To  \  Nay,  then  I  fee  Out  Wars 
Will  turn  into  a  peaceful  Ccmick  Sport,  i  . 
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When  Ladies  crave  to  b&  eneountred  vith. 
,Voa  may  not,  niy  Lord,  defpire  hn-  gentle  fuit. 

Tdl.  Ne'er  truft  mc  then  j  for  when  a  Worid  of  Mett 
Could  not  prevail  with  all  their  Oratory, 
.  ,Yct  hath  a  Woniin's  kindnefs  over-rul'd  : 
And  therefore  fell  her,  I  return  great  thaoks. 
And  in  fubmiflion  will  attend  on  her. 
.Will  not  your  Honours  bear  me  company! 

Bed.  No,  truly  'tis'  more  than  manners  will  t 
And  I  have  heard  it  faid,  Unbidden  Guefts 
Are  often  wcFcomeft  when  they  are  gone. 

7W.  Well  then,  alone,  fince  there's  no  remedy^ 
I  mean  to  prove  this  Lady's  conrtefie. 
Come  hither.  Captain,  you-  perceive  my  mind*     \V/hiffen, 

Coft,  I  do,  my  Lord,  and  mean  accordingly.     \Ex*Hnt. 
-Etittr-  Comntt/i  «/  Auyergne. 

CoMHt,  Porter,  remember  what  I  gave  in  charge. 
And  when  you  have  done  fo,  bring  the  Keys  to  ae. 

Ptrt.  Madam.  I  wiH.  {_Exiim 

yCtmm.   The  Plot  is  laid«  if  all  things  fall  out  riglir, 
I  fholl  as  iainous  be  by  this  exploit* 
As  SejthtMK  Tomjrit  by  Cyrus  Death, 
~  (Sreat  ts  the  rumour  of  this  dreadful  Knight, 
And  bis  Atchievements  of  no  lefs  account; 
Fain  would  mine  Byes  be  witnefs  with  my  Ears, 
To  give  their  Cenfure  of  dufe-rare  Reports. 
Mtiter  Mejfingir  and  Talbot. 

Mtff.  Madam,  according  as  your  Ladyfhip  deHi'd, 
By  Me0age  crav'd,  fo  istbe  E.ord  Talbot  come, 

Connt.  And -he  is  welcome^  what!  is  this  the  Man! 

Mef.  Madatt)  Jt  is. 

Ctunt.  Is  this  the  Scourge  of /■«««?  ' 
Is  this  the  Tdltei,  (o  mucnfear'd  abroad  { 
That  with  bit  Name  the  Mothers  ftill  their  Babes  I 
I  fee  Report  is  fabulous  and  f>\fe. 
I  thought  I  (hould  have  feen  fome  HtrcuUsf 
A  fecond  HtUgr%  for  his  grim  afped, 
.  And  large  proportion  of  his  flrong  knit  Limbs. 
Alasl  this  is  a  Child,  a^  (illy  Dwarf; 
If  cannot  be,  this  weak  and  writhkd  -Shrimp 
Slioald  ftrikc  fu^  terror  to  his  Enemies.  ^  .oogic 
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TaL  Madim*  I  hive  been  bold  to  trouble  you ; 
But  fince  your  LaJylhip  is  not  at  leifurf, 
I'll  ibrt  fame  other  time  to  vifit  you. 

Ctfw/.  What  means  be  now? 
Go  avk  hitri}  whither  he  goes!  .  .        O 

Meff.  Stay,  my  Lord  Ti/iw,  for  my  L»dy  craves. 
To  know  the  ci«fe  of  y..iir  abrupt  depirtjre. 

7al.  Marry,  for  thst  fiit'>  in  a  wrong  belief, 
I  go  to  certifie  her,  TMot's  lu  le. 

Enter  Porter  with  Keji* 

CnHnt.  If  thou  be  he;  then  art  iJiou  PrJIbner. 

TaI.  Priff>ner?  to  whi^m? 

Count.   To  mt',  Blood-tr.iifty  Lord: 
And  for  iliat  a.-^z  I  train 'd  th'-e  to  my  Houte. 
Long  time  thy  fhadow  hath  been  th.-sll  to  me, 
For.in  my  Gallery  thy  Pidurs  hings: 
But  now  the  Sabllance  (hall  endure  the  lilc^. 
And  I  will  chain  thefe  Legs  and  Arms  of  thine. 
That  htft  by  Tyranny  tliefe  many  Years 
Wafted  our  Country,  fl.in  our  Citfzeni, 
And  fent  our  Sons  and  Husbands  Captivate. 

Tal.  H>,  ha,  ha. 

Count.  Liughcft  thou  Wretch? 
Thy  , Mirth  (hall  turn  to  Moan, 

Td.  I  laugh  to  fee  your  Ladylhip  fo  fond. 
To  think,  thatyou  have  ought  but  Taiiet'i  Shadow,  ^ 
Whereon  to  pradife  your  (everity. 

Count.  Why  ?  art  thou  not  the  Man  i 

Tal.  I  am  indeed. 

Connt.  Then  have  I  Subdance  too, 

Tal.  No,  no,  I  am  bur  Shadow  of  my  felf: . 
You  ate  deceiv'd,  my  Subftance  is  not  here ; 
For  whit  you  fee  is  but  thelmalleft  part. 
Aid  leaft  proportion  of  Humaniry: 
,  I  ttl  you,  Madam,  were  the  whole  Frame  here, 
Ir  is  of  fuch  a  (pacious  lofty  pitch. 
Your  Roof  were  not  fuffiiicnt  to  contain  it. 

Cfunt,  This  is  a  Riddling  Merchant  for  the  nonce. 
He  will  be  here,  and  yet  he  is  not  here: 
H»w  can  thefe  contrarieties  agree? 

TaL  That  will  I  ftiew  you  prefently. 

L„„..;:,Coogle»1«W»' 
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VHtids  his  Hor«f  Drums  firiks  "pt  *   P«*i  */  Ordtmunt  : 

Enter  Soldiers^    ' 
H«w  fay  yoUt  Madam  {  are  you  now  perfuided. 
That  Talitet  is  but  Shadow  of  himfelf/ 
Thef:  ire  kis  Subftancc,  Sinews,  Arms,  and  Streogtb.    ' 
W,th  which  he  yoaketh  your  lebellious  Necks, 
Razstiiytjur  Cities,  and  fubverts  your  Towffs, 
A'^d  in  a  moment  makes  them  deTolate. 

CoMft,  Vift^rious  lalhotf  pardon  my  abnfe; 
]  Bud  thou  arc  no'kfs  than  Fime  bath  bruiteif. 
And  more  than  may  be  gathered  by  thy  Shape. 
Let  my  Prtfumpiioii  not  provoke  thy  Wraib,, 
For  I  am  foiry,  thjt  with  Reverence 
I  did  not  zTX^iWP  thee  as  thou  art, 

Td.  ik  not  difaiay'd,  fiir  Lady,  nol-  mifconftrue 
The  mind  of  Tulhot,  as  you  did  miftakc 
The  outward  compt'fition  of  his  Bidy. 
What  you  have  done,  hath  not  offended  me: 
Nor  other  fitisfaftion  do  I  crave,. 
But  only  with  your  Patience,  that  we  may 
Tafte  of  your  Wine,  and  fee  what  Cates  you  havc^ 
For  Soldiers  Stomachs  always  ferve  ihem  well. 

Couit.  With  all  my  Heart*  an:l  think  me  honoured. 
To  ftaft  fo  great  a  Warrior  in  my  Houfe.  [Extmif. 

Enter  Richard  Plantaganer,  Warwick,  Somufct,  Suffolk^ 
And  others. 

Plan.  Great  Lords  and  Gentlemen,  i 

What  means  this  filence  i 
Dare  no  Man  anfwer  in  a  Cafe  of  Truth? 

Snf.  Within  the  Temple  Hall  we  were  too  loud. 
The  Garden  here  is  more  convenient. 

Plan.  Then  fay  at  once,  if  I  mainrain'd  the  Troth: 
Orelfe  was  wringlina  Somerfet  in  th'Error? 

Suf.  Faith  I  have  been  a  Truant  in  the  Law, 
And  never  ytt  could  frame  my  will  to  it, 
And  iheicfore  frame  the  Law  unto  my  Will. 

Som.  Judge  you,  my  Lord  oiWdrvkk,  then  between  us.' 

War.  Between  two  Hawks,  which  flies  the  higher  pitch. 
Between  two  Dac<^,  which  hith  the  deeper  Mouth, 
Between  two  Blades,  which  bears  the  better  temper, 
Bttween  two  Horfc.  which  doth  bear  him  beft, 
Between  two  Girlf,  which  hath  the  merryefi  Eye.       i^    I 
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f  6ive  perlups  ronie  (liallbv  Spirit  of  judgment: 
But  in  thefe  qice  fhirp  Quillets  of  the  Lav, 
(Sood-faithi  I  am  no  [t^ifer  than  a  Dav. 

PUh,  Tut,  tut|  here  is  a  mannerly  forbearaoce : 
The  truth  appears  fbjiiaked  on  my  nde» 
That  any  pur-blind  Eye  may  find  it  out. 

5m.  And  oii  my  fide,  it  it  lb  well  apparell'd. 
So  cleati  foftiining,  and  foevidepf:,  ,  .  . 

,That  it  vill  glimmer  through  a  blind  Man't  Eye. 

PUm.  Since  you  are  Tangue-ty'd>  afld  fo  lew  to  Tpeaki 
In  dumb  figiibcantsproclai?!  your  Thoughtti 
Let  him  that  is  a  true-born  Gentlenufu 
And  Aandi  upon  the  Honour  of  his  Birth, 
If  he  fuppofe  that  I  haye  pleideth  triuth, 
From  o£F  ttiis  Briar  pluck  a  white  Kofe  with  mf. 

Sam.  Let  him  tbatis  no  .Coward,  nor  no  Flatterer* 
But  dare  maintain  the  Party  of  the  Truth. 
Pluck  a  red  Rote  from  off^this.Thoni.vith.me. 

War.  I  love  no  Colours ;  and  without  all  colour 
Of  bafe  infinuatifjg  Flattery,     ... 
I  pluck  this  white  R.ole  with  PUmAiUMtt.. 

St^.  I  pluck  this  ^ed  Hofc  with  young  Somerfet, 
And  Hy  withal,  I  ^hink  he  held  the  right.. 

yer.  Stay,  Lqrdi '"4  gentlemen,  and_p]uck  no  morCf 
'  *'t\\\  you  conclude,  that  he  upon  .whofe  fide 
The  feweft  Rofes  are  crop'd  from  the  Tree, 
Shall  yield  the  other  in  the  right  Opinion. 

Som.  Good  Maflier  frrMx,  it  is  well  objeded  j 
If  I  have  fewe0, 1  fubfcribe  in  filence* 

Plan.  And  I. 

^<r..Then  for  the  crui;b,apdpUi^Defsof  the  Cafe,,   . 
I  pluck'this  pale  an4  maiden  BloflTixD.here, 
Giving  my  Verdid  on  the  white  Rofe  fide. 

Som.  Prick  not  your  Finger  as.  you  pliick  it  off, 
Left  bleeding,  you  do  paint  the  white  Rofe  red. 
And  fall  on  my  fide  fo  agajjifl  your  will, . 

ytr.  If  I,  my  Lord,  for  my  Opinion  bleed), 
Opinion  fliall  be  Surgeon  te  my  hurt,     , 
And  keep  me  on  the  fide  ftill  where  I  am. 
'  Stftt.  VVell,  well,  come  on,  who  elfe/>  >  . 
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Latvjer.  Va\d%  my  Study  and  iby  Boofes  be!  fafft. 
The  Argument  you  hdd.  Was  wrong- iij  yoU;'  [7)  SbmerfeV.' 
In  lign  whereofi  I  plock  i  wKitc  RoftJ  too; 

PLm.  H&vSimerfitt  where  iir  yotir  Argumfrt? 
Som.  Here  in  my  Scibbird,  meditating  fha^ 
Shall  dye  your  white  RoTe  in  a  bloody  retf. 

PUn.  Mean  time  yam  Cheeks  do  cotinterfeiif  oof  Rore£| 
For  pale  they  look  with  feu,  aj  nitoeffin^ 
The  truth  on  oar  fide; 

Stm.  No,  PlMMigMtia. 
•Tis  not  for  few,  but  anger,  tHtt  ihy  Chcdis' 
Blufh  tor  pure  fhanr,  tt)  ctiuAterfeit  our  RofSs,' 
And  yet  thy  Tonpie  wiit  not  confefs  thy  Erro^l 
PUai.  Hath  not  thy  Roft  a  Caniter,  Smirfit  f 
S»m.  Elath  not  thy  Rofe  i  ThOrn,  pliHtigMei  J 
PUih  Ay,  (har^  and  pJercilAg  to  maintais  his  truth. 
Whiles  thy  confiiming  Canker  eats  his  filftiobd. 

Stm.  Well,  rH  find  Friends  to  w^ar  my  btefiJing "Rofej, 
That  Ihall  maintain  «hat  I  ba^e  Ikid  is  trur. 
Where  falfe  FUntagtmetAvt  not  be.feen. 

Plan.  Now  by  this  IVlartfenBloffon^inmyHancI; 
I  fcorn-  thee  and  thy  filhion;  peevifh  Boy. 

Stff.  Turn  not  thy  fcorOs  this  way,  tUtiUgiutii, 
PUh,  Proud- P«/,  Twill,  and  fcotD  both  htb  arid' thee. 
Smf.  I'll  turn  my  part  thereof  intto  thy  Thr6at, 
Sam,  Away,  away,  good  William  de  U  Poeti 
We  grace  the  Yeoman,  by  cOnvtfrfi'ng  with  himi 

Wdr.  Now  by  God's' Will  thOu  vhon^'{!th\W,  Stmerfti: 
His  Grandfather  was  Ljan'it  Dulfc  of  CUrence, 
Third  Son  to  the  third  Edii^tifd  K\ti^  cX  England : 
Spring  Creftiers  Yeomen  frbm  fo  deep  a  Root? 
PUn,  He  bears  him'on  the, place's  ftiviledgc, 
Ordurft  not  for  iiis  crafren' Heart  iay  thuS. 

Stm.  By  him  that  made  ffl^,  ril'maintJn  my  words 
On  any  plot  of  Ground  in  Chriflendorii. 
Was  not  thy  Farfier,  Richard^  Earl  ofCArhhridgej 
For  Trcafon  executed  in  our  late  Kirig's  Days  f 
And  hy  his  Trcafon,  fland'ft  not  thou  attainted. 
Corrupted  and  exempt  from  antient  Gentry? 
His  trelpift  yet  lives;  guilty  in  thy  Blood, 
And  'till  ihoa  be  reftoi'd,  thou-  art  a  Yeoman. 
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PU».  My  Father  wit  attached,  not  attainted,' , 
Condcoin'd  to  die  foi  Treafon,  but  not  Traitor; 
And  that  I'll  prove  on  better  Men  than  Somerfity 
Were  growing  time  once  ripened  to  my  Will. 
For  your  Paitaker  Pool,  and  you  your  felf, 
I'll  note  you  in  my  Book  9f  Memory, 
To  fcourgc  you  for  this  apprehenlion! 
£bok  to  it  well,  and  fay  you  are  welt  warn'd. 

Som.  Abf  thou  fhalt  find  us  ready  for  thee  ftill ; 
And  know  us  by  thefe  Colours,  foi  thy  Foesi 
For  thc^e,  my  Friends  in  fpighc  of  thee  Ihall  wear. 

Plan.  And  by  my  Soul,  this  pale  and  angry  Rofc> 
As  Cognizance  of  my  Blood-drinking  hite. 
Will  I  for  ever,  and  my  Faftion  wear. 
Until  it  wither  with  me  to  my  Grave, 
Or  fiouriih  to  the  height  of  my  Degree. 

Suf.  Go  forward,  and  be  choak'd  with  thy  ■mbition: 
And  fo  fjrewel,  until  I  meet  thee  next.  [_Exit. 

Som.  Have  with  thee.  Pool:    Farewcl,   ambitious   Ri- 
chard. E^-^''* 

Plan.  How  I  arobrav'd,  aod  mud  perforce  endureici 

0ar.  This  bloc>  that  they'objed  againfi  your  Houfe,       ' 
^allbe  wip'd  out  in  the  next  Parliament, 
CalI'd  for  the  Truce  oSWinchefier  and  GUucefttr  : 
And  if  thou  be  not  then  created  Tork^^ 
I  will  not  live  to  be  accounted  Wanviel^ 
Mean  time,  in  fignal  of  my  love  to  thee, 
Aqainft  proud  Samirjet,  and  William  Potlt 
Will  I  upnn  thy  party  wear  thi^  Rofc. 
And  here  I  propheGe;  thi;  Brawl  to  day. 
Grown  ro  this  Faftion  in  the  Temple  Garden, 
Shall  fend  between  the  red  Rofe  and  the  white, 
A  thoufand  Souls  to  deith  and  deadly  Night. 

plan.  Good  Mafler  f^ernon,  I  am  bound  to  you. 
That  you  on  my  behalf  would  pluck  a  f-lower. 

Fir.  In  your  behalf  ftill  wilt  I  wear  the  fame. 

Lawyer.  And  fo  will  I. 

Plan.  Thanks  gentle  Sir. 
Come,  let  us  four  to  dinner;  I  dare  fay. 
This  Quarrel  will  drink  Blood  another  day.  ^Exetinr. 
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EMiT  Mortimer,  broHi^ht  in  a  Chair,  and  yailta. 
Mar.  Kind  Keepers  of  my  weak  deciying  Age, 
Let  dying  Mortimer  here  reft  himfcif. 
Even  like  a  Man  new  haled  from  the  Wrick, 
So  fjre  my  Limbs  with  lon^  Imprifonment ; 
And  thcfe  gray  Locks,  the  Pursuivants  of  Death, 
Nefior-\\kt  »ged,  in  an  Age  of  Care, 
Argue  the  end  of  Edmund  Adertimer, 
ThefeEyes,  like  Lamps,  whofcLwafting  Oilislpent, 
Wax  dim,  as  drawing  to  thtir  Exigent. 
Weak  Shoulders,  over-born  with  burthening  Grief, 
And  pithlels  Arms,  like  to  a,  withered  Vine, 
Thai  droops  his  faplefs  Branches  to  the  Ground, 
Yetarethefe  Feet,  whofe  ftrengthlefs  ftay  isnum, 
f  Unable  to  fupport  this  Lump  of  Clay^ 
Swift-winged  with  defire  to  get  a  Grave. 
As  witting  I  no  other  comfort  have. 
Btic  tell  me.  Keeper,  will  my  Nephew  come? 

Kteptr.  RishardPlaniaganet,  my  Lord,  will  ccme;    " 
We  fcnt  unto  the  Temple,  to  his  Chamber, 
And  anfwcr  wis  return'd,  that  he  will  come, 

Mer,  Enough  ;  my  Soul  then  fliall  be  fatisfied. 
Poor  Gentleman,  his  wrong  doth  equal  mine. 
Since  Henry  Monmtuih  firft  began  to  Reign, 
Before  whofe  Glory  I  was  great  in  Arms, 
This  loathfome  feeitrtRration  have  f  bad  ; 
And  even  fincc  then,  )M\\i  Richard  been  obfcur'd, 
Depriv'd  of  Honour  and  Inheritance*   ' 
fiut  now,  the  Arbitrator  of  Defpairs, 
Juft  Death,  kind  Umpire  of  Mens  Miferi^s, 
With  fweet  Enlargement  doth  difmifs  me  hence: 
I  would  his  troubles  likewife  were  expii'd. 
That  fb  he  might  recover  what  was  loft. 
^     Enter  Richard  Plantaganet. 
Keeper,  My  Lord,  your  loving  Nephew  row  ij  come. 
Mor.  Richard  Planiagantt,  my  Friend,  is  he  come? 
Plan.  I,  noble  Uncle,  thus  ignobly  Ui*d, 
Your  Nephew,  iate  defpifed  Richard,  comes. 

Mor,  Drre^  mine  Arras,  I  may  embrace  bis  Neck, 
And  in  his  Bofom  fpend  my  later  gaTp. 
Ob  tell  me  when  my  Lips  do  touch  his  Cheeky 
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That  I  jn^ykw4Jy  gjve  onefuntipg  Kiff: 

And  now  di;dare,  i^pet  $re{p  (ri^qi  TorJ(i  great  ^o^ 

Why  did'ft  rhou  fay  qf  lafff  ^hoi^  ^ert  ^eCpif'di 

PU».  Firft,  Icyn  ti^n^  ^td  B^ck  j|gajnft  piv}^  A^ 
And  in  that  eaic  ^11  tell  tttff  ed;  Dir^fj^ 
This  day  in  Argup^enc  upoD  4pa'<^ 
Some  words  there  grew  'tpixt  gtrnfrfy^  avd  jpe: 
Anaongd  which  termi,  he  lui'd  his  lavifh  ''tppgue^ 
And  did  upbifaid  r^^  with  my  Fa;)iei's  P«t|l> 
Which  obloquy  fet  Bms  bjfore  ofyTongue, 
£lfe  with  tbp  1^  I  h'aa  r^qui^d  hip. 
Therefore*  good  Uqcle,  (or  wy  Father's  f^e* 
In  honour  c^a  true  Plapt^4ii!ift 
And  for  Alliance  Qke.  fieclare  the  Cfufe* 
My  Father,  t.ttl  of  Qw^ridit,  loft  hit  Hi»i, 

Mwr.  This  Caufcj  ^air  Nephewi  that  ipprifaa'd  ate, 
And  hath  dctain'd  me  all  ipy  flawVi^g  Vwifh, 
Within  a  loathroi^e  Dungeop>  there  to  pioe. 
Was  curded  Inftrument  of  his  deceafe* 

TUn.  Difcover  ippre  at  l^rgCi  vfhac  Gaufi;  (hit  iragb 
For  I  am  ignorant,  an4  pannpt  gucfs. 

il/ffr.  1  ^itl,  if  that  n^  fadiog  Bretfh  permiti 
And  Death  approach  not*  e'er  my  Tile  be  4°°^ 
Htnrj  the  Fourrb,  ®rapd£tther  to  ^hil  Kii)^ 
Depos'd  his  Coufin  iiiciur4,  Ethvsrd's  SeO) 
The  6rft  begotten,  and  the  Ijiwful  Heir 
Of  Edwdrd  Kia^  tlie  third  of  thft  Delcettt. 
During  whofe  Reign,  the  Pitrcift  of  thai  Nort^ 
Finding  his  Ufurpation  ipoft  iinjufif 
Endeavour'd  my  advancfmeat  ro  the  Thrpne. 
The  Reafon  mov'J  thpfe  vv^'lte  Lords  to  this. 
Was,  for  thar,  young  King  Riclvit/i  tbu  tenov'da 
Leaving  no  Heir  begotten  of  his  Body* 
I  was  the  next  by  Birth  and  Parepb^;: 
For  by  my  Momet  I  derived  am 
Froni  Lptul  Du)[e  of  Clartncct  the  third  Soq 
To  King  Edivttrdt^t  Thirds  Whereas  he* 
From  Jiha  of  Gaunt  doth  brtpg  bis  PedlgrCi^ 
Being  but  the  fourth  of  th^t  tkroick  Line* 
But  mark;  as  in  this  haughty  great  attempt* 
They  laboured  to  plant  the.rightful  Heir* 
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I  loft  imr  Liberty*  and  tbey  their  Ltret. 
Loog  after  this*  when  JIt»ry  the  Fifth, 
Succeeding  his  Father  BulUngbrt]^^  did  Reign; 
Thy  Father*  Earl  oi  Otmlrridgef  then  deriWd  ' 
From  fimous  Edmnnd  iMigUji  Duke  of  ttrkt 
Marrying  my  Sifter,  that  thjr  Mother  Wis  i ' 
Again,  in  pity  of  my  hard  diilrefs, 
Levied  an  Army,  weenisg  to  redeem. 
And  have  infblt'd  nie  in  the  Diademt 
But  as  the  refl,  fo  fell  that  noble  Earl, 
And  was  beheaded.     Thus  the  Mortimers, 
In  whom  the  Title  relied,  were  fuppreft. 

SUm,  Of  which*  my  Lord,  your  Honpur  \%  fbe  laft. 

Mar.  True;  and  thou  feeft,  that  I  no  Ifiue  haye. 
And  that  my  fainting  words  do  warrant  d^ath : 
'i'hou  art  my  Reir  j  the  reft*  I  wifli  ^t^  g^tbcf ; 
Rut  yet  be  wary  in  thy  ftudiou&dare. 

PUn,  Thy  |rave  AdmoniHiments  prevail  with  me: 
But  yet,  mtthinks,  my  Father's  Execution 
Was  nothing  lefs  thin  bloody  Tyranny,  '  ' 

Mtr.  With  fltence.  Nephew,  he 'thou  politic^: 
Strong  fixed  is  the  Houfe  of  Lanc*fier^ 
And  like  a  Mountain,  not  to  be  remov'd. 
But  now  thy  Uncle  is  removing  l^eifce. 
As  Princes  do  their  Courts,  when  they  are  cloy'd 
With  long  continuance  in  a  fetled  place.' 

PIm.  O  Uncle,  would  fome  part  of  my  yoting  Y<;ai? 
.    Might  but  redeem  the  paflage  of  your  Age. 

Mtr.  Thou  doll  then  wrong  me,  as  t&t  flaughtcr  doUl* 
Which  giveth  many  Wounds,  when  one  will  kill. 
Mourn  not,  except  thou  forrow  for  my  good, 
Only  give  order  for  my  Funeral. 
And  lb  farewel,  and  fair  be  all  thy  hopes; 
And  profturous  be  thy  Life  in  Peace  and  War^  C^w, 

Pl4Hi  And  Peace*  no  War,  befall  thy  parting  Soul* 
In  Prifon  haft  thou  fpent  a  Pilgnmage, 
And  like  a  Hcrmite  over-paft  thy  days. 
Well,  I  will  lock  his  Counfel  in  my  Breift, 
And  what  I  do  imagine,  let  that  reft. 
Keepers  convey  him  hence,  and  I  my  felf 
Will  fee  his  Burial  bettet  than  hii  Life. 

■  „.,....X;ooglg5f^; 
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Here  dies  the  dusky  Torch  of  Mortimer,  ' 

Cboak'd  4rith  Ambition  of  themraner  fort. 

And  for  thofe  Wrongs,  thofe  bitter  Injuries, 

Which  Somerjei  hatK  ofFer'd  to  my  Houfe. 

I  doubt  nor,  but  with  Honour  to  redr^ls. 

And  therefore  haftc  I  to  the  Pirliament, 

Either  to  be  re/lored  to  my  Blood, 

Or  make  my  will  th* advantage  of  my  good.  l^x^. 


ACT    Iir.     SCENE  I. 

ftmrijk  Enter  King  Henty,  Exeter,  Gloucefter,"  Win- 
cheiUfi  Warwick,  JiomeTfct,  Suffolk,  and  Richard  PJan- 
nganct.  Gloucefter  vfert  to  put  »/  <«  Bill:  Wincheftcr 
fnuches  it  J  and  tears  it,  .  '  . 

fKM.f~^Ora'&  thou  with  deep  premeditated  Lines  ? 

V-/  With  written  Pamphlets,  fludioufly  devis'dS 
'Smmfhtj  of  Gh'fier,  if  thou  canft  accufe,  '     ' 

Or  ought  intcnd'ft  to  lay  unto  my  charge, 
Do  it  without  invention,  fuddenly. 
As  I  with  fudden,  and  extcmporal  Speech, 
Qlirpofe  to  anfwer  what  ihou  ctnft  objed.  Qcnce, 

Glo.  Prefun-ptuous  Prieft,  this  place  commands  my  pati- 
Or  thou  fhould'ft  fird  thou  had  di^onoui'd  me. 
Think  nct^  although  in  \yriting  I  preferi'd 
The  minner  of  thy  vile  outragious  Crimes, 
That  thereSsre  I  nave  forg'd,  or  am  not  able 
Piriatim  to  rehcarfe  the  Method  of  my  Pen. 
No,  Prelate;  fuch  is  thy  audacious  Wickednefs, 
Thy  leud,  peftiferous,  and  diffentious  pranks. 
As  very  Infants  prattle  of  thy  pride. 
Thou  art  I  moft  peinicious  Ufurer, 
Froward  by  Nature,,  Enemy  to  Peace, 
Larcivio\iSi  wanton,  more  than  well  befeems 
A  Mat)  of  thy  Profcffion,  and  Degree, 
And  for  thy  Treachery,  what's  more  manifeft! 
In  that  thou  laid'ft  a  Trap  to  rake  roy  Life, 
As  well  at  Z.«W0»  Bridge,  i\  at  the  Tsirfr. 
Befide,  1  fear  me,  if  thy  Thoughts  were  Hfted, 
The  King,  thy  Soveraign,  is  not  quite  exempt 
From  envious  malice  of  thy  fwelling  Heart.  ^^,0, 
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V^H.  GVjtert  I  do  defie  thee.    Lords,  vouch&i« 
To  give  me  hearing  what  I  (hall  reply.  - 
If  I  were  Covetous^  Ambitious,  or  Perverii^  t 

As  he  wilt  have  me;  how  am  I  Jb  poor? 
Or  how  haps  It,  I  feck  not  to  advance 
Or  raifemy^fein  But  keep  my  wonted  Callia^. 
And  for  Diffention,  who^preferreth  Peace 
More  than  I  do  f  except  I  be  provok'd. 
No,  ray  good  Lords,  it  is  not  that  offend^ 
It  isBot  that.,  that  hith  incens'd  the  Duke: 
It  is  becaufe  tio  one  Ihoutd  fway  but  he* 
Ko  one,  but  he,  ihould  be  About  the  King  ; 
And  that  engenders  Thunder  in  hii  Breaft* 
And  makes  him  roar  chefe  Accufatioiu  forth* 
But  he  flialt  know,  I  tm  if  good— 

Git.  Asgoodf 
Thou  Baftird  of  my  Grindfather. 

WiM,  Ay,  Lordly  Sir;  for  what  are  you,  I  pray^ 
But  one  imperious  in  another's  ThrtH^e? 

Clo.  Am  not  I  Protcdor,  fiwcy  Priefti 

WtM.  And  am  not  I  a  Prelate  of  the  Church? 

GI9,  Yes,  as  an  Out-Uw  in  a  Caflle  keeps,    ' 
And  ufcth  it.  to  patronage  his  Thefr. 

W5».  Unreverend  Ghctfttr. 

Glo.  Thou  art  Reverend, 
,  Touching  thy  fpirituil  Funftion,  not  thy  Life^' 

Win*  R«nn  (hall  remedy  this. 

W*r.  Roam  thither  then. 
My  Lord,  it  wert  Jour  duty  to  forbear.  ■ 

S«m.  Ay.  fee  the  Bifhop  be  not  over^bom  J       , 
Methinks  my  Lord  Ihould  be  Religious 
And  know  the  Office  that  belongs  to  fuch.  ' 
'  W*r.  Methinks  his  Lordlhip  Jhouldbehumblerf 
It  fitteth  not  a  Prelate  fo  to  plead. 

S«m.  Yes,  when  his  holy  State  is  tonch'd  fo  oear^ 

W«r.  State  holy,  or  unhallow'd,  what  of  that  i 
■Is  not  his  @[ace  ProteAor  to  the  King? 

Xieh.  PUttugentt  I  fee  mufl  hold  his  Tongue,' 
Left  it  be  fiid,  fprak.  Sirrah,  when  you  Ihouldj 
Muft  your  bold  Vcrdift  enter  talk  with  Lordf  / 
Elfe  would  I  have  a  fling  at  Wimhefier,   - 

■  youixi,  Ff  jc.»;^. 
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ICHeKry.  Uncles  ofGh'Jitr  and  oimwcbi/hr; 
The  fpecial  Watchmen  of  our  Etglip  Weib 
I  would  prevail,  if  Prayers  might  prevail^ 
To  join  your  Heitti  in  Love  and  Amity. 
Oh,  what  a  Scandal  is  it  to  our  Crown. 
That  two  Aicli  Noble  Peers  _as  ye  Aould  jar ! 
Believe  me.  Lords  my  tender  Years  can  tell. 
Civil  Diflcntion  is  a  viperous  Worm, 
That  gnaws  the  Bowels  of  the  Cammon>weaItb. 

~  [A  Koije  mthin  i  Down  with  the  TawoyCoitk 

K,  Htnrj.  What  Tumult  is  this! 

Vr«r.  An  Uproar,  I  dare  varranf. 
Begun  through  malice  of  the  BiQiop's  Men. 

\_A  nvifi  Mgmih  Stone^  Scones^ 
Enter  M^ijtr* 

Msjar.  Oh,  m7  good  Lords,  and  virtuous  iVinfr;. 
Pity  the  City  of  Lendony  pity  us : 
The  BiOiop,  and  the  Duke  of  Clt'fitr'i  Men, 
Forbidden  late  to  cury  any  Weapon, 
Have  Bird  their  Pockets  full  of  peble  Stones;      -- 
And  banding  themfelvet  in  contrary  Fartj, 
Do  pelt  fo  fafl  at  one  another's  Pate, 
Thit  many  have  their  giddy  Brains  knock^  out : 
Our  Windows  are  broke  down  in  every  Street, 
And  we,  for  fear,  compell'd  to  Ihut  our  Shops. 
Emtr  inSkirmiJb  with  blatdyfstei. 

K.  HeHTj.  We  charge  you  on  Allegiance  to  our  (clve^ 
To  hold  your  flaughtering  Hands,  and  keep  the  Peace: 
Pray,  Uncle  GU'fier,  mitigate  this  Strife. 
y     I  ^rv.  Nay.  if  we  be  forbidden  Stone^  veil  fill  to  it 
with  our  Teeth.    ' 

1  Strv,  Do  what  ye  dare,  we  are  as  refolute. 

[Skirmifb  4gMm. 

Chi  You  of  my  houlhold  leave  this  peevifhbrod. 
And  fet  this  unaccuftom'd  fight  afide. 

.^  Serv.  My  Lord,  we  know  your  <Srace  to  be  a  Man 
Jiilt,  and  upright;  and  for  your  Royal  Birth, 
Inferior  to  tione#  but  to  his  Majelly: 
And  e'er  that  we  will  fufier  fucb  a  Prince, 
So  kind  a  Father  of  the  Common  Weal,    ' 
To  be  dilgriQed  by  ^  Ink-hop  Mate* 
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Wt,  and  oar  Wives  and  Children,  all  vill  fight, 
^d  have  our  Bodies  Oaughter'd  by  thy  Foes. 

I  Serv.  Ay,  and  the  very  parings  of  oUr  Nuls 
Shall  pJTcb  a  Field  when  ve  aie  deidi  ^Seiiit  i^nia*  ' 

Glo.  Stay,  ftay,  I  fay* 
And  if  you  love  liie.  as  you  Tay  you  do^ 
Let  me  perfwade  you  to  forbear  a  while, 

X.  Htnrj,  O  how  this  difcord  doth  aSi<ft  my  Soull 
Can  you,  my  Lord  of  Wincbefieri  behold 
My  Sighs  and  Tears*  and  will  not  dnce  relent! 
Who  Siould  be  pitiful.  If  you  be  cott 
Or  wDo  Oiould  fludy  to  prefer  a  Peace. 
If  Holy  Church-men  take  delight  in  Broils? 

War.  Vield  my  Lord  Proteftor,  yield  VKtuhefier-^ 
Except  you  mean  with  obilioate  Repulfe 
To  flay  your  Sovereign,  and  deftroy  the  itealm. 
You  fee  what  Mifchief^  and  what  Murther  too^ 
Hith  been  enaded  through  your  Enmity : 
Thea  be  at  Peace*  except  ye  thirfl  for  Bloods     . 

f^.  He  Ihall  fubmit^  or  I  will  never  yield.' 

CU.  CompalSon  on  the  I^ing  conimaDds  me  ftoopj 
^r  I  would  fee  his  Heart  out,  e'er  the  Prieft 
Should  ever  get  that  ^ivil^e  of  me. 

jyitr.  Behold,  my  Lord  of  VKiuhefier^  the  Dukd 
Hath  baniih'd  moody  dircontented  Fury* 
As  by  his  fmoothed  Brdvs  it  doth  ^pear:    - 
,Why  look  you  ftiU  fo  Stem  and  Tragical  i 

Glo.  Here,  0inchefiert  I  offer  thee  my  Hand, 

K.  Hettrjm  Fie,  Uncle  StaMjvrJ,  I  hive  heard  you  preacw 
That  Ma!jce  was  a  great  and  grievous  Sin : 
And  will  not  you  oiaintain  the  thing  you  teach  !  ~ 
But  prove  i  chief  Offender  id  the  fame;   . 

War.  Sweet  King;  the  Bilhop  hath  a  kindly  gird: 
for  Shame,  my  Lord  o( Jfiruhejierf  relentj 
What,  {hall  a  CMld  inftrud  you  what  to  do^ 

mn.  Well,  Duke  of  Glo'fier,  I  will  yield  to  the^ 
Love  for  thy  Love,  and  Hand  for  Hand  I  give. 

GU,  Ay,  but  I  fear  ffic  with  a  hollow  Heart. 
See  here,  my  Friends  and  loving  Countrymm^ 
This  Token  ferveth  for  a  Flag  oif  Trueej 
Betwixt  our  felves*  and  all  our  Followers: 

Ff«  .  ^.o.N.& 


So  help  me  Go(!»  as  I  diflenbia  not. 

ff^nf.  So  help  IDC  ®od,  as  I  intend  it  not. 

K,  Henry.  Oh.toviftg  Uncle,  kind  Duke  of  O/o'/frr, 
Mow  joyful  am  I  nude  by  this  Cootridl 
,  Away,  my  Mifters,  trouble  us  no  moTe» 
But  foin  in  Fiiendfttipi  »  your  Lords  have  done. 

I  Servt  Content,  I'll  to  the  Surgeon'f. 

1  Serv.  And  lb  will  I. 

I  Strv.  And  I  will  iee  what  PhyGck  the  Tavern  affords.' 

War.  Accept  this  Scrowl,  moft  gracious  Sovereign,  ' 
Which  ia  the  Right  of  RicbMrd  Plauia^tnttt 
We  do  exhibit  to  your  Majeflv< 

Glo.  Wellurg'd,  myLordo'f  Winc/f*;  for,  fwect  Prioc^ 
And  if  your  Grace  mark  every  Ciicumflance, 
You  have  great  reifon  to  do  Richard  righr, 
Efpecially  for  thofe  Occafions 
At  ElthdtH  Place  I  tcdd  your  Majefty. 

K.  Henry.  And  thofe  Occafionf,  Uncle,  wete  of  force ; 
Therefore,  my  loving  Lords,  our  pleafure  is, 
That  Xieiutrd  be  rcftored  to  his  Blood. 

fVar*  Let  Siehdrd  h«  rellored  to  his  Blood, 
So  Ihall  his  Fathci's  WjWi^  be  Tecoii|>ens'd. 

Wi>,.  As  Wlir  the  reft,  f»  willetb  Winchefier. 

K.  Henry.  U  Richard  will  be  true,  not  (hat  alone. 
But  all  the  whule  Inheritance  I  give 
That  doth  belong  unto  the  Hfiufe  of  Ytrk^t 
From  whence  ^ou  fpring,  hy  lineal  Defcent. 

^^ch.  Thy_  humble  Servant  vows  Obedience, 
And  humble  Service  'till  the  point  of  Death.' 

K.  Henry.  Stoop  then,  and  fer  yotfr  Knee  againfl  TSij  Foor> 
And  in  reguerdon  of  that  Duty  done, 
I  ^ird  thee  with  the  valiant  Sword  of  2ar^.    . 
Rife,  Richard^  like  a  true  fUntagentt, 
And  rife  created  Princely  Duke  of  Tork. 

Rich.  And  fo  thrive  Richard,  as  thy  Focs  may  fall. 
And  as  my  Duty  fpringf,  fo  perifli  ihey 
That  grudge  one  Thought  againft  yonr  Majefty, 

^U.  Welcome,  h'gh  Prlnci',  ihe  mighty  DukeofT^r^. 

Sam.  Perifli*  bafePriticei  ignoble  DuKe  of  rwi^.      [-^*/r. 
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GUt  Now  vill  it  beft  avail  your  Majefly. 
To  crofs  the  Seas,  aod  to  be  crown'd  in  Irancti 
The  preftncc  of  a  King  engend^s  Love,    . 
Aniongfl  his  Subjeds  and  his  lOyal  f  riends» 
As  it  difaoimates  his  Enemies      '  -   -   >  , 

K,HeKrj.  When  G/aT^w  fays  the  word.  King /^wrj' goes. 
For  Friendly  Coiinfel  cues  off  many  Foes. 

CU,  Your  Ships  already  art  in  readinefi.  {Excmu 

M4net  Exeter. 

£x«.  Ay,  we  may  march  in  England  or  in  FrMCf, 
Not  feeing  what  is  likely  to  cnfue  ^ 
This  late  Diffentiin  grown  betwixt  the  Peeii, 
Burns  under  feigned  afhes  of  forg'd  Love, 
And  will  at  lad  break  out  into  a  Flame* 
As  ftfter'd  Members  rot  but  by  degrecr, 
*Ti^^■'Bone!,  and  Flefh,  and  Sinews  fall  away; 
So  will  this-bafe  and  envious  DiTcord  breed. 
And  now  I  fear  that  fatal  Prophecy 
Which  in  the  time  of  ffenrj  nam'd  the  Fifth, 
Was  in  the  Mouth  of  every  fucking  Bake, 
Thtt  Henry  born  it.  MtnmoHth  (hould  win  all. 
And  Htmj  born  at  Windfor  fhould  lofe  all : 
Which  is  fo  plain,  rhat  Exeter  doth  wift. 
His  days  may  finifli  e'er  that  haplefi  time.  \Exit. 

SCENE   II. 

Entir  Joan  la  Pucclle  diJgHii'd,  and  faur  Soldiers  with 
Sack*  tp't  their  Backf. 

Pucel.  Thefe  are  the  City  Gate?,  the  Gates  of  kuM^ 
Through  which  our  Policy  muft  make  a  Breach. 
Take  heed,  be  wary  hiw  you  place  your  Words^ 
■Talk  like  the  vulgar  fort  of  Marlcet-men, 
That  come  to  gather  Mony  for  their  Coi'n. 
If  we  have  entrance,  as  I  hope  we  ffiall, 
And  that  we  find  ihe  flothliil  \^^atch  but  weak, 
I'll  by  a  Sign  give  notice  to  our  Friends, 
That  ChMrltt  the  Diuphin  may  encounter  them^ 

Sol  Our  Sacfcs  ib'all  be  a  ineans  to  fack  the  City, 
And  we  be  Lordft  arid  Aiilei^  over  Rmh^ 
Therefore  we'U  kfiosk. '  ^'<"f^cht, 

F  f  X  Witch; 
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Watch.  Qmi  va  U  t 

Pucel.  P/ujkns  fOHVTct gttudt  FrMce,' 
Poor  Market  tolks  that  come  to  fell  their  Cora^ 
WMch.  Enter,  go  in,  'the  Market  Bell  is  rui^.1 
fMceL  NowX«M«  I'U  Ibakethy  Bulw«I[stothe@rcnio4t 

Ettttr  Dai^hiMt  Bdj^drd,  4nd  Alenfoo. 

Dam.  Sc.  Jitnnis  blifs  this  happy  Strfagem, 
'And  ance  again  we'll  floep  fecure  in  Romm, 

BAfi.  Here  cnired  JPrnceUe  and  tier  Pradirants: 
"  Kow  ihe  is  there,  fiow  will  ftic  fpecifie. 
Where  is  thebift  and  fafeft  piffagein! 

Rfig.  By  thruding  out  a  Torch  from  yonder  Tower, 
Which  once  difceM'd,  (hews  thit  her  meaning  is, 
No  way  to  that  (for  weaknefs)  which  Hie  eotred. 
Enter  J  jan  la  Pucellc  w  the  fjf.  thri^iMg  out  a  Torch  hurmm, 

PhcU.  Behold,  this  is  the  i»[f  y  Wedding  Torch, 
Tfhat-j-inrih  RoAn  un-o  her  CountrymeD, 
But  buming  fatal  to  the  Talbouitts. 

BAfi.  See,  Noble  Cb^riest  the  Beacon  of  our  Frieu^ 
^The  burning  Torch  in  yonder  Turret  flands. 

Dam.  Now  fliiaes  it  like  a  Comet  of  Kevcsge, 
A  Prophet  to  the  fall  of  all  our  Foes. 

Rti£.  THffr  no  time,  delays  have  dingeroiu  Ends^ 
Enter,  and  cry.  The  Dauphin,  prefcntly. 
And  then  do  execution  on  the  Watch. 

[w4»  Alarm,  Talbot  is  Mm  Excierjmd, 

TaI.  Framft  thou  flialt  rue  this  Treafbn  with  thy  Tar^ 
If  TAlht  but  fQrvive  thy  Treachery. 
^«cri/r  that  Witch,  ihit  damned  Sorcerefs, 
Hath  wrought  :his  hellini  Mifchitf  unawares^ 
That  hardly  we  efcap'd  the  Pride  of  Irann  t^xU. 

Am  j4larm  :  ExcurJiaKSf  Bedford  hrtm^ht  in  ficl^  t»  m  Chmr, 

^nter  Talbot  and  Burgundy  withemi  j  mthin  Joan  !a  Pu- 
cellc, Dauphin,  BA^Ard  And  Reignier  tu  the  WAltt, 

Pucel.  Good  morrow.  Gallants,  want  ye  Corn  for  Bread! 
I  ihink  the  Duke  o( Bur£ttndy  will  faft. 
Before  he'll  buy  again  at  Aich  a  rate. 
Twasfuil  of  Darnel;  do  you  likethe  rafte! 

Burg.  Scoff  or,  vile  Fiend,  ar.d  Oiamefiil  CouittZlD^ 
I  tiuft  e>r  long  to  choak  thee  with  thjoe  own, 

'    ~  ~  And 
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And  make  thee  curfe  the  Harveft  of  that  Corn^ 

Dmh.  Your  Grace  may  ftarve,  perhapi,  before  that  time, 

BetL  Ob  let  not  Words,  but  Deeds  revenge  ttuiTreafoo. 

Pmcel,  What  wilt  you  do,  good  gray  Beard  i 
Break  a  Lance^  and  run  it  Tilt  at  Death 
Within  I  Chair. 

Titl.  Foul  Fiend  of  PrMHce,  and  Hag  of  til  defpight, 
Incompafs'd  with  thy  luftful  Paramours, 
Becomes  it  thee  to  taunt  his  valiant  Age, 
And  twit  with  Cowardife  a  Man  half  dead? 
JJuofeli  I'll  have  a  Bout  with  you  again, 
,  Or  elfe  let  T4lb«t  perilh  with  his  Shame. 

Pucel,  Arc  you  fo  hot,  Sir:  Yet  Pt/eellchoid  thy  peace,' 
IfTdiiu  do  but  Thunder,  Rain  will  follow. 

[Thej  whijftr  togtiher  in  Qmh/H^ 
God  fpeed  the  Parliament;  who  fhall  be  the  Speakerj 

7UL  Dare  ye  come  forth,  and  men  ui  in  the  Field! 

Pwtl,  Belike  your  Lordlhtp  takes  ui  then  for  FoolS| 
To  try  if  that  our  own  be  ours,  or  no. 

Tut,  I  fpeak  not  to  that  railing  Hccatt^ 
But  unto  thee  jHenfon,  and  the  reft. 
Will  ye,  like  Soldiers,  come  and  fight  it  out  / 

.^fm.  Seignior,  no. 

7«/.  Seignior,  hang :  Bife  Muleteen  aS  Frtuut^ 
Like  Peafint  Foot-boys  do.they  keep  the  Walls, 
And  A%xt  not  take  up  Arms,  like  Sentlemen. 

PuctU  Captains  away,  let's  get  us  from  the  Walls, 
For  Taih«t  means  no  goodnefs  by  his  Looks. 
God  be  wi'  you,  my  Lord ;  we  came.  Sir,  but  to  tell  you,' 
That  we, are  here.  ^  [Enttm  from  the  WklU, 

TaL  And  there  we  will  be  too,  e'er  it  be  long. 
Or  clfe  Reproach  be  lAUn>t\  greateft  Fame. 
Vow  BtirgMndyt  by  Honour  of  thy  Houfc, 
Prick'd  on  by  publick  Wrongs  fuftain'd  in  FrMnci^ 
Either  to  get  the  Town  again,  or  dye. 
And  I,  IS  (lire  as  EngUJh  Henry  lives, 
Atid  as  his  Father  here  was  Conqueror, 
As  fure  as  in  this  late  betrayed  Town, 
Great  CatmnUlieiis  Heart  waf  buried ; 
So  ftire  I  fwc«r  to  get  the  Town  or  die.  | 

r       ..COOJIC-  j 
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Bmrgt  My  Vowi  are  equal  putners  with  thy  Vovs^        li 
Tdl.  But  e'ei  we  go,  jegira  this  dyiDg  Piince. 

The  viliint  Dulce  olBtdfdrdi  Comcj  my  Lord* 

We  will  beftow  you  in  fome  better  pUct, 

Fitter  for  Sicknefs*  uid  for  crazy  Age. 

'Bid.  Lord  Talittf  do  not  fo  diflioxour  me : 

Here  I  will  Cit,  before  the  Wills  of  ^m*, 

And  will  be  pirtncr  of  your  Wctl  or  Wo. 

Murt.  Couragious  Bedferdy  let  US  now  perfuade  you.~ 
BeiC  Not  to  oe  gone  from  hence  ■■  For  once  I  re«t 

That  flout  Pi»dr»gon,  in  hii  Litter  lick, 

Caoie  to  the  Field,  lud  vanquiOied  hii  Foes. 

Metbinks  I  fliould  revive  the  Soldien  Hearts, 

Bccaufc  I  ever  found  them  as  my  felf.  ; 

7«/.  Undaunted  Spirit  in  a  dying  Breaft, 

Then  be  it  fo :  Heavens  keep  old  Bidfird  fafe. 

And  now  no  more,  ado,  brare  Burimdj^ 

But  gather  we  our  Forces  out  of  hand. 

And  fet  upon  our  boafting  Enemy.  [fijw^; 

■^  jptjiUrm:  Excurfitnn  Emttr  Sir  Joha  FaJftaff,  «wt 

C*f.  Whither  away,  ^xijthm  F^fisf^  in  fudi  haftct 
PaL  Whither  awiy?  to  fave  my  fclf  by  flight. 

We  are  like  to  have  the  Overthrow  again. 

O^.  What !  will  you  fly,  and  leave  Lord  7>i^t  I 
Fd.  Ay,  all  the  TMlifii$  in  the  WoHd  to  favc  my  Life. 

'  ■  [Exit. 

Cdp.  Cowardly  Knight,  ill  Fortune  follow  thee.     [Exit: 
RttrtMt!  Exe»rfi»nt.  '?aa\\e,  Mtnfoo^  and  DMUfimt  fy> 
Bed.  Nov,  quiet  Soul,  depart  when  Heaven  fdeafe. 

For  I  have  feen  our  Enemies  overthrow. 

Whit  is  the  truft  or  ftrengih  of  fooliih  Man? 

They  that'  of  late  were  daring  with  their  Scoffs, 

Are  glad  tad  fain  by  flight  to  fave  themfelves. 

[pits,  dMd  is  cdrt,ied  affim  hit  Cbdir. 
An  AUrm.     Enter  Talbot,  burgundy,  Wri«  refi, 
TaL  Lofl,  and  recovered  in  a  day  again,-    - 

This  is  a  double  Honour,  Burvundji  - 

Yet  Heavens  bavc  Glory  ,for  tnis  Viftory. 
Bitrg.  Warlike  and  Martial  74/^«/,  Bm-tuHdj 

Infbrincs  thee  in  his  Heatt,  jnd  thcie  ereai  ,  ',  „  ,,.1,, 

.  .!         '  '       ^;"^''-^"  Thy 
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Thy  NcMe  Deedii  as  Valour's  MoatuneoU. 

TaI.  Thanks,  gentle  Duke;  but  where  is  PtuiUe  tiov{ 
I  think  her  old  Familiar  is  aUeep. 
Kow  where's  the  Baftard's  bravei,  and  Charltt  his  glilui  j 
What,  all  amort  I  Rtam  hangs  her  Head  for  Grief. 
That  fuch  a  vilianc  Company  are  fled. 
Now  we  will  take  fome  Order  in  the  Town* 
Placing  therein  fome  expert  Officers, 
-  And: then  depart  to  Paris  to  the  King, 
For  there  young  Hearj  with  his  Nobles  lye.' 

Burg,  What  wills  Lord  Talbot,  pleafeth  Burguntlj. 

TaL  But  yet  before  wc  go,  Iet*s  not  forget 
The  Noble  Duke  of  Betifgrd,  late  decets'd. 
But  fee  his  Exequies  ful£]l'd  in  Amx.  . 
A  braver  Soldier  never  couched  Launce, 
A  gentler  Heart  did  never  fway  in  Court. 
But  Kings  and  mighticA  Potentates  muft  dye* 
For  that's  the  end  of  Human  Mifery,  [Mxemit. 

S  C  ^  N  E    III. 

£»lir  JJau/ihmy  Safia^rd,  Alenfon,  *fc/JoanJa  Pucelle. 

PuceU  Difmay  nor,  f  rinces,  at  this  Accident. 
Nor  grieve  thu  Rp»i'i%{o  recovered. 
Care  is  no  cure,  but  rather  corroHve, 
For  tbiDgs  (hat  are  not  to  be  remedy'd. 
Let  franiick  TMbot  triumph  for  a  while. 
And  like  a  Peacock  fweep  along  his  Tail, 
We'll  pull  his  Plumesi  and  take  away  his  Train, 
If  Datiphin  and  the  reft  will  be  but  rul'd. 

Vau.  We  hive  been  guided  by  thee  hitherto, 
.   And  of  thy  Cunning  hid  no  diffidence. 
One  fudden  Foil  fliail  never  breed  diftruft. 

BaJI.  Search  out  thy  Wit  f  )r  fecret  Policies, 
And  we  will  make  thee  famous  rhrouj h  the  World. 

jSUh.  Well  fct  thy  Statue  in  fome  Holy  Place, 
And  have  thee  reverenc'd  like  a  bleffed  Saint. 
Employ  thee  then,  fwcet  Virgin,  for  bur  good. 

/**fff/tThenthusitmuftbf,  thisdoih  ^fl^Mdevifc! 
By  fair  Perfuafionj,  mijtt  with  fugai'd  Words, 
We  will  entice  the 'Duke  of  Burgundy 
.To  leive  the  TMht,  and  to  follow  uv.  n^. 
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Vmm.  Ay,  marry*  Sweeting,  if  ve  could  do  tha^ 
fi-^w^wcre  no  place  for  Htm-fs  Warriors; 
Nor  (ball  that  Nation  boaft  it  To  with  us, 
But  be  extirped  from  our  Provinces. 

jfltm.  For  ever  flionld  they  be  cxpulsM  from  FrMcel ' 
And  oot  have  Tide  of  an  Earldom  here. 

PMceU  Your  Honoun  fhalt  perceive  how  I  will  wod^^    ' 
To  bring  this  matter  to  the  witbed  end. 

[_Bmm  bout  tfur  of, 
Haik,  by  the  found  iof  Drum  yoo  may  perceive 
,Their  Powers  are  marching  unto  Parii  ward. 

\Htre  keat  mm  EngUlh  JiUreih 
There  gon  the  Tdll^i  with  his  Colours  fpread. 
And  all  the  Troops  of  E»^fi}  after  him.      {French  Mmxh» 
Now  in  the  Rereward  comes  the  Duke  and  his : 
Fntune  in  favour  makes  him  Jag  behind* 
Summon  a  Parley,  we  will  talk  with  him. 

\Tritmptts  pimti  4  Pm^ 
Enter  the  Dttkf  if  Burgundy  ^narchit^. 

Dm.  a  Parley  with  the  Duke  of  B»r£tuidji. 

Bm-g.  Who  CTaves  a  Parley  with  the  Bitrimtdyl 

PmceL  The  Princely  Cburles  of  Franit,  tby  Country* 
man. 

£«r(.  What  iay'ft  thcH),  Outrlet  /  for  I  mi  marchiBg 
hence. 

V»».  Speak,  PmcttUj  enchant  him  with  thy  Words:; 

P$uH.  ^nvi  Burguniji  undoubted  hope  of />««», 
Stay,  let  thy  humble  Hand-maid  fpeak  to  thee. 

B»rg.  Speak  on,  but  be  not  over-tedious. 
,   pMcel.  Look  on  thy  Country,  look  oii  fertile  Frjmt*^ 
And  fee  the  Cities  and  the  Towns  detic'd, 
By  wafting  R'jin  of  the  cruel  Foe, 
As  looks  the  Mother  on  her  lowly  Babe, 
when  Death  doth  clofe  bis  tender-dying  Eyes; 
See,  fee  the  Dining  Malady  of  fr^sn.* 
Behold  the  Wounds,  the  moft  unnatural  Wounds, 
Which  thou  thy  felf  haft  given  her  woful'Breafl. 
Oh,  turn  the  edgtd  Sword  another  way. 
Strike  tholf  that  hurt,  and'hurt  not  thofe  that  help : 
One  drop  of  Blood  drawn  from  thy  Country's  Bofbm, 
Should  griev?  thee  more  ^hvi  fireams  of  comi^cif^^Qore  \ 

'      •  Kcturt^ 
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Retorn  thee  therefore  with  a  flood  of  Tears,' 
Aod  valh  avay  thy  Country's  flained  Spots. 

Bmrg.  Either  fhehath  bewirch'd  newith  her  Word^ 
Or  Nature  makes  me  fuddenly  relent. 
.    Pmcet,  Beltdcs,  all  JFrtKch  and  Frunct  exclaimi  oi^  tliee^' 
Doubting  thy  Birth  and  Lawful  Progeny. 
Whom  join'ft  thou  with,  but  witb  a  Lordly  Natiooi 
That  will  not  truft  thee  but  fat-  Profits  fikef 
When  Taliot  bath  ftt  footing  orce  in  Fr^tna^ 
And  falhion'd  thee  that  Inftrument  of  li]. 
Who  then  but  EHgU/b  Henry  will  be  Lord* 
And  thou  be  thruft  out  like  a  Fugitive} 
Call  we  to  mind,  and  mark  but  lEiis  for  proofi 
Was  not  the  Duke  of  Orleans  thy  Foe* 
And  was  he  not  in  BngUad,  Prifoneri    . 
But  when  they  heard  he  wat  thine  Enemy, 
They  fet  him  fi-ee,  without  his  Ranfom  paid,' 
In  fp^ht  of  Bmrfftfdj  and  all  his  Friends. 
See  then,  tfaou  nght'ft  agatnft  thy  Countrymen,' 
And  join'ft  with  them  will  be  thy  Slaughter- men.' 
Come,  come,  return,  return  thou  wandring  Lord, 
Chdrltt  and  the  reft  will  take  thee  in  their  Arms. 

Biirg,  I  am  vanquished.  Thefe  haughty  Words  of  hers 
Have  battct'd  me  like  roarinj;  Cannon-Aor, 
And  made  me  almoft  yield  upon  ray  Knees. 
Foreive  me  Country,  and  fweet  Countrymen  ; 
Ana,  Lords,  accept  this  hearty  kind  embrace. 
My  Fwces*  and  my  Power  of  Men  are  yours. 
So  farewel  TaUtt,  I'll  no  longer  tfuft  thcr. 

-PmeL  Done  like  a  FrtnchmoH!  Turn,  and  turn  again^ 

UdM.  Welcome,  brave  Duke,  thy  Ffiendfhip  makes  us 
^eih. 

Bsfi.  And  doth  be^et  new  Courage  in  our  Brealts. 

./Um.  Pgcelte  hath  bravely  play'd  her  part  in  this. 
And  doth  deferve  a  Coronrt  of  Gold. 

I>tW.  Now  let  us  on,  my  Lords,  and  join  oar  Fower^ 
And  fcek  hov  wc  may  prejudice  the  For.  '  lExiu 


SCENE 


I4.i»  l^f  W^fi  ^<ift  of 

S  C  E  N  E     IV.   ^ 

£w<r£AvHenry«Gloucefter.Winclufter,YarIc.SuffblI[.S(> 
merfet.  Warwick,  Exeter :  7*  thtm  Taitot  vnth  hit  Solditrif 

7WL  My  gricious  Prince,  and  honourable  Peeri,     - 
Hewing  of  your  arrival  in  this  Reitnii 
I  hive  a  while  given  Truce  iinio  my  Wars, 
To  do  my  Duty  to  my  Sovereign. 
In  fign  whereof,  this  Arm,  that  hith  recUim'd 
To  your  obedience,  fifty  Fortreffes, 
Twelve  Cities,  and  feven  walled  Towns  of  ftrength, 
Befide  five  hundred  Prifoners  of  Efteem; 
Lets  fall  his  Sword  befote  yonr  Hi^hncrs  Feet: 
And  with  fubmiSive  Loyilty  of  Heart 
Afcribes  the  Glory  of  his  Conqucft  got, 
Firft  to  my  God,  and  next  unto  your  <Srace. 

K.  Heurj.  Is  this  the  fam'd  Lord  Talhet^  Uncle  GWftr^ 
That  hath  fo  long  been  Reiident  in/'Mwe?    - 

Glo.  Yes»  if  it  pleafe  your  Majefty,  my  Liege. 

K.  Henry.  Welcorre,  brave  Captain,  and  vidorious  L«A 
When  I  was  young  (as  yet  I  am  not  oW) 
I  do  remember  how  my  Father  faid, 
A  ftoiiter  Chimpion  never  handled  Sword. 
Long  fince  we  tuve  relieved  of  your  Troth, 
Your  faithful  Service,  and  your  toit  in  War  : 
Yet  never  have  you  tafted  our  Rfcwtrd, 
Or  been  rcguerdoi/d  with  fo  much  as  Thanki. 
Beciufe  'til]  now  we  never  fiw  your  Pace; 
Therefore  ftand  up,  and  for  th?fe  good  dcferts,  ■ 
We  here  create  you  Earl  of  Shrewslmfjy 
Apd  in  our  Coronation  take  your  place.''  [Extmn. 

M*ntnt  Vernon  W  Baffet. 

Ver,  Now,  Sir,  to  you  that  were  fo  hot  at  Sea, 
Difgraciiig  of  ihefe  Colours  that  I  wear. 
In  honour  of  my  Noble  Lord  of  2irJ, 
Dai'fl:  thou  maintain  thcformsr  Words  thou  fpak'fi? 

_  Saf,  Yes,  Sir,  as  well  as  you  dare  patronage 
The  envious  barking  of  your  fawcy  Tongue, 
Againft  the  Duke  of  Umerfet. 

^f-.Sirrab,  thy  Lord  I  honour  as  he  ij. 

taf.  Why,  what  is  he  ?  As  good  a  Man  as  Torks 
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^.. Hark  ye;  notfo  :ltivHnefsukeyonthit.{Strikfihim* 
Saf.  Villain,  thou  knowefl  tbe  Lav  of  Arms  ts  fudl 
That  vhofo  draws  a  Sword,  'tis  prefent  Death* 
Or  eire  this  filow  fhould  broach  thy  deareft  Blood. 
But  I'll  unto  his  Majefty,  and  crare, 
I  may  have  liberty  to  vengc  thii  Wiong, 
When  thou  Ihalt  fer,  FII  meet  thee  to  thy  CoA. 

rer.  Well>  Mifcreaoti  141  be  there  as  loon  »  you,' 
And  after  meet  you,  fooner  than  you  ^ould.  [Exmu* 


ACT    IV.     SCENE  I. 

E/itfr  King  Henry,  Gloucefter,  Winchefler,  York,  Suffolk 
Somerfet,  Warwick,  Talbot,  icWfixeter,  (?«wr*fr  •/Parii.  ' 
Cio-'f  Ord  Bilhop.  fet  the  Crown  upon  hii  Head. 

M-j  Win,  €od  faveKing  Hettryt  of  that  Name  the  Sn^ 

Glo.  Now  Governor  of  Pttrit  take  your  Oatb, 
That  you  eled  no  other  King  but  him  ; 
Efteem  none  Friends,  butfuchas  arehisFriendSf 
And  none  your  Foes,  but  fuch  as  (hall  pretend 
Milicioas  praSices  igtinft  his  State. 
This  fhall  ye  do,  fo  help  you  righteous  God. 
£wn-- Falftaff. 

PmL  Hy  gracious  Sovereign,  as  I  rode  fi<nm  CtUtt,     ' 
To  hafle  unto  your  Coronatioo ; 
A  Letter  was  deltver'd  to  my  Hands, 
Writ  to  your  Grace,  from  the  Duke  of  Bttrgmmly, 

Tal.  Shame  to  the  Duke  of  Bmiimdj,  and  thee: 
I  vow'd,  bafe  Knighr,  when  I  did  meet  thee  next. 
To  tear  the  Garter'  from  thy  Craven's  Leg, 
Which  I  ha»edone;  becaufe,  unworthily. 
Thou  waft  inftalled  in  that  high  D^ree. 
Pardon,  my  Princely  H$»rjt  and  the  reft; 
This  Daftird,  at  the  Battel  of  Ptiaitn^ 
When,  but  in  all,  I  was  fix  thoufind  Arong,' 
And  that  the  French  were  almoft  ten  to  one. 
Before  we  met,  or  that  a  flroke  wis  given. 
Like  to  a  trtifly  Squire,  did  run  away. 
In  which  Aflauk  we  lefl  twelve  hundred  Mem 


My  felfi  and  divers  Gentleolco  beGde, 
Were  there  furptiz'd,  and  Uken  PrifonersJ 
Tben  judge,  great  Lords,  if  I  have  done  amift  i 
Or,  whether  that  fuch  Covards  ought  to  wear 
This  Ornaoient  of  Knighthood,  yeaorooi 

Gh,  To  fiy  the  truth,  this  Faft  was  io&mou^  _ 
And  ill  befeeming  any  comnon  Man; 
Much  more  a  Knight,  a  OpUin,  and  a  Leideri. 

TdU  When  firli  this  Order  was  ordain'd,  my  Lotd% 
Knights  of  the  Garter  were  of  Noble  Birth  j 
Valiantt  and  Virtuous,  &11  of  haughty  Courage* 
Such  as  were  grown  to  Credit  by  the  Wan: 
Not  fearing  Death,  nor  Ihrinking  for  Diftrefi, 
But  always  refolute  in  moft  Extreams. 
He  then,  that  is  not  fuinHh'd  in  this  fart,' 
Doth  but  ufurp  the  facred  Name  of  Knigb^' 
Prophaning  this  moft  Honourable  Order, 
And  Aiould,  if  I  were  worthy  to  be  Judgc« 
Be  quite  d^raded,  like  a  Hedge-bora  Swain, 
'  That  doth  prefuffle  to  boift  of  Gentle  Blood. 

K.  Htarj.  Suin  to  thy  Countrymen,  thou  hear*ft  thy  doon  J 
Be  packing  th:rcfore,  thou  that  waft  a  Knight  \ 
Henceforth  we  baniftt  iheeonpainof  Death.     {Exit^ti&tSS, 
And  now,  my  Lord  Frotedor,  view  the  Letter, 
Sent  from  our  Uncle,  Duke  of  Bwrfundj. 

GU.  What  metni  his  Grace,  thathehathdnBg*dhisAy)e| 
No  more  but  plain  and  bluntly,  Tt  ibt  JCiwg.         IgesJiagt 
Bah  he  forgot  he  is  his  Sovereign! 
Or  doih  this  churlifh  Superfcription 
Portend  fome  Alteration  in  good  will? 
What's  here?  /have  upon  tfpccial  Caufe,  [Kctdsi 

Moy'd  with  C»mfaJJi$H  af  my  Countrfs  Wrscki  ■ 
Tigtther  with  tht  pitiful  Ctn^Uimtt 
Of  fuch  aijomr  Opfttffim  ftedt  i^t*^ 
FerfrktH  year  pernicuiiu  FaSion^ 

jiitd  jajn'd  with  Charles,  the  rightful  Ki>ig  if 'Praace*  - 
O  monllrous  Treachery  I  ^an  this  be  {b  ) 
That  in  Alliance,  Amity,  and  Ouhs,. 
There  fhould  befound  fuch  falfediirembling guile?  - 

K.Henry,  Whit!  .dothmy  Uncle  5«r^»«^ revolt? 

GU,  He  doth,  my  Lord«  and  is  become  my  Foe. 
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K.  Henry.  Ii  th«  the  worft  this  Ldter  doth  contain! 

Gla.  ft  is  theworft»  and  tU,  my  Lord,  he  writes, 

K.ffeirj.  Whytben,Loid74^af  there  ihall  talk  with  him^ 
And  give  him  Chaftirement  for  this  Abufe^ 
How  fay  you,  roy  Lord,  are  you  not  content?     , 

TaL  Content,  my  Liege  I  Yes:  But  that  I  am  prevented, 
I  Jhould  have  begg'd  I  might  have  been  cmploy'd. 

K.  Henrj.Thea  gather  ftfength,and  march  uDtohim  ftre^ht: 
Let  him  perceive  how  iU  we  bcpok  his  Treafon, 
And  what  Offence  it  is  to  flout  his  Friends. 

7*11/.  I  go,  my  Lord,  in  Heart  defiringftill 
you  may  behold  Confufion  of  your  Foes.       f£x«r  Talbot. 
Emter  Vernon  Mid  BalTet. 

fer^  (Sriittme  tlw  Combat>  gracious  Sovereign. 

Bm/.  And  me,  my  Lord,  grant  me  the  Comut  too.    . 

Tork,  This  is  my  Servant,  hear  him  Noble  Prince.    - 

^em.  And  this  is  mine,  fweet.Aivfrj*  favour  hiin. 

SCHetirj.  Be  patient.  Lords,  andgive  them  leave  tofpc^ 
Say,  Gentlemen,  what  mikes  you  thus  exclaim! 
And  wherefore  crave  yon  Combati  or  with  wbom{  , 

f^tr.  With  him,  my  Lord,  for  he  hath  done  me  wrong. 

Baf.  And  I  with  him,  for  hit  hath  done  me  wrong. 

K.  Henrj.  What  is  that  wrong  whereon  yoaboth  Qom^\uoi 
Firft  let  me  know,  and  rhen  I'llanfwer  you. 

Baf,  Croffing  the  Sea,  from  Bnglmd  into  FrMce^         ^ 
This  Fellow  here  with  ftiarp  and  carping  Tongue, 
Upbraided  me  about  the  Rofe  I  wear,-  '.    [>  ■ 

Saying,  the  fanguine  Colour  of  the  Leav'es  !   .  --.." 

Did  reprefent  my  Matter's  blufliing  Cheeks: 
When  ftubbornly  he  did  repugn  the  Ttuth, 
Aboiu  a  certain  queftion  in  the  Law,  '  ..... 

Argu'd  betwixt  the  Duke  pf  Tiri^and  him;  .  :  *:■' ,  ■ 

With  other  vile  and  ignominious  Terms.  i 

In  Confutation  of  which  rude  Reproach*  r  ^ 

And  in  defence  of  my  Lord's  Worthinefsj 
I  crave  the  benefit  ot  Law  of  Arms. 

yer.  And  that  is  my  Petition,  Noble  Lcqd; 
For  though  he  fcem,  with  forged  quaint  Conceit^ 
To  fet  a  glofs  upon  his  bold  intent. 
Yet  know,  my  Lord,  I  was  provok'd  by  him. 
And  he  fiift  took  Exceptions  at  this  Badge, 


M^*-^  ±t>K      l.'»fj*    *   (•«*     **J 

PronounciBg  thit  the  palenefi  of  this  Flovo*} 
Bewray'd  the  fiincnefs  of  my  Mafter's  HearL 

tarki  Will  oot  this  Malice,  Somtrfei,  be  left  ! 

Som.  Your  private  grudge,  my  Lord  of  Ttrkj  will  ou^' 
Though  ne'er  fo  cunningly  you  fmother  it.  QMenI 

K.  Htxry.  G  lod  Lo#d  1  What  madoeri  rules  in  Brau-ficfc 
When  for  lb  flight  and  frivolous  a  Caufe, 
Such  fadious  Einulatiohs  Ihall-  arifet 
Good  CouOns  both  of  ren^  and  Sotnerfit, 
Qpiet  your  felvet,  and  be  at  peace. 

Ttrkj  Let  this  Diffention  6rft  be  try'd  by  6giu, 
And  then  your  Highnefs  ihall  comiuand  a  Peaces  ' 

Suit.  The  Quarrel  toucheth  none  but  us  alone* 
Betwixt  our  felves  let  ut  decide  it  then. 

Terlf.  There  ii  my  PJedge.  accept  it,  Stmtrfeu 

Vtr.  Nay,  let  it  reft  where  it  began  at  firft. 

B«/r  Confirm  it  lb,  mine  honourable  Lord* 
.    Qk.  Contiim  it  fo?  Confounded  be  yoiuStrife, 
And  perifh  ye  with  your  audacious  Prate ; 
*  Prefumptuous  Vaflals,  are  you  not  alhun'd 
With  this  immodeft  clamorous  Outrage, 
To  tfbuble  and  difturb  the  King  and  Us! 
And  you,  my  Lord;,  metfainki  you  do  ooc  well 
To  bear  with  their  perverfe  Objedions:  - 
Much  lels  to  take  occafion  iVom  their  Mouths, 
To  raife  a  Mutiny  amongft  your  felves  : 
Let  me  perfuade  you  take  a  better  courfe. 

Bxt.  It  grieves  his  Htghnefs:     < 
Good  my  Lords,  be  Priendi. 

K,  Htwrt.  Come  hither  you  that  would  be  Combatuurii 
Heoceforth  I  charge  you.  as  you  love  our  Fivoufy 
Quite  to  forget  this  Quarrel,  and  the  Caufe. 
And  yoUi  my  Lords,  remember  where  you  are« 
In  pTdnct,  amongft  a  fickle  wavering  Nation  ; 
If  they  perceive  diffention  in  our  Looks, 
And  that  within  our  felves  wedihgrec;  ] 

How  witi  rheir  grudging  Stomachs  be  provok'd 
To  wilful Difubedience  and  Rebellion; 
Befide,  what  Infaniy  will  there  arife, 
"When  Foreign  Princes  (hali  be  certified, 

-      that 
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Thit  for  a  toy^  a  thing  of  no  rcgird^ 
King  Htmj's  Peers,  and  chief  Nobility, 
ScAroy'd  themfelves,  and  loft  the  Realm  ofPrawii 

0  think  upon  the  Conqueft  of  my  Father* 
IMy  tender  Years»  and  let  us  not  forgo 
That  for  a  trifle,  chat  was  bought  «ith  Blood* 
£.etme  be  Umpire  in  this  doubtful  Strife: 

1  fee  no  Reafon^  if  I  wear  this  Kofe, 
That  any  one  (hou)d  therefore  be  fufpicious 
I  more  enclinc  to  Somerftt  than  Tirl^t 

Both  are  my  Kinfmen,  and  1  love  them  botti*' 
Ai  well  they  may  upbraid  mc  with  my  Crownf 
Becatlfe,  forlboth,  tne  King  of  Scou  is  crown'd. 
Bat  your  Difcretions  better  can  perfuade. 
Than  I  am  able  to  inftrud  or  teach: 
And  therefore  as  we  hither  came  in  peace* 
So  let  us  ftill  continue  peace  and  love. 
CouHn  of  Tark^,  we  inftitute  your  Grice 
To  be  our  Regent  in  thefe  partt  of  Frtmctt 
Aod  good  my  Lord  of  Semtrjir,  unite 
YourTroopsof  Horfemen,  with  his  Bands  of  Foot} 
And  like  true  Subjeds,  Sons  of  your  Progenitors. 
Go  chearfully  together,  and  digeft 
Your  angry  Choler  on  your  Enefliies. 
Our  fel^  tny  Lord  prote^or,  and  the  ttRi 
After  fome  refpite  will  return  to  C-iUisi 
From  thenc:e  to  Em^Uiid,  where  I  hope  e*er  lonj; 
To  be  prefented  by  your  Viftories, 

With  Chkrlts,  Altnfony  and  that  traiterous  rout.       \ExtU«t\ 
^MdHtHtYoiiy  Warwick,  £xeter>  and  Vernon. 

Tfar.  My  Lord  of  Terkt  I  promife  you  the  King 
Prettily,  methought,  did  play  the  Orator. 

Tarti.  And  fo  he  did,  but  yet  I  like  it  no^ 
In  that  h:  wears  the  Badge  of  Somerfit, 

f^AT,  Tufh,  that  was  but  his  fincy.  blame  Aim  noti 
1  dare  prefume,  fweet  Prince,  he  thought  no  h^rm. 

Titrk*  And  if  I  wiJh  he  did.— But  let  it  reft. 
Other  Affairs  muft  now  be  managed.  [Exiubu 

Flomrijh.     Jlfanei  Exeter. 

Exe.  Wei!  didft  thou  Richard  to  fupprefs  thy  Voicei 
For  if  the  paffioDJof  thy  H«rt  burft  out*  .    ooui. 

Vol,  hi.  Gg  '      '     1 


i4itf  The  Firp  Part  of 

I  fear  we  ftiould  hiVe  f«n  dccyphcr'd  there 
Mere  rancorous  fp^ght^  more  furious  raging  Btoits. 
That  yet  can  be  itnigio'd  or  fuppos'd : 
BuE  howfoe'er.  no  Gmple  Mao  that  Teei 
This  jarring  difcord  of  Nobility, 
This  ftiouldefing  of  each  other  in  the  Court, 
This  fadious  bandying  of  their  Favourites, 
But  ihil  he  doth  prefige  forae  ill  event. 
*Tisnmch,  when  Scepten  arc  in  Childrens  Hands; 
But  more,  when  Envy  breeds  unkind  DiviHon: 
Then  comes  the  Ruin,  there  begins  Confufion,  [,Exit. 

EmttT  Tilbot  with' Trumpets  and  Drum  hefert  Bourdeiux. 

7mI,  Go  to  the  Gates  of  BoHrdcAuxt  Trumpeter,  | 

Summon  their  General  unto  the  WelL  {Saiindi,    . 

Enter  Central  aloft. 
EttgUfb  JohnTAlhet,  Captains,  calls  you  fortIi> 
Servant  in  Arms  to  Hdrrj  King  of  EagUndt 
And  thus  he  would :  X>pen  your  City  Gates. 
Be  humbled  to  us,  call  my  Soveraign  yours* 
And  do  him  Homage  as  Obedient  SubjeSs, 
And  I'll  withdraw  me,  and  my  Bloody  Power. 
But  if  you  frown  upon  this  profFer'd  Peace, 
And  tempt  the  fury  of  my  three  Attendants, 
Lean  Famine,  quartering  Steel,  and  climbing  Fire. 
Who  in  a  moment  even  with  the  Earth 
Shall  lay  your  ftatcly,  ind  Air-braving  Towers, 
If  you  forfakc  the  offer  of  their  love. 

C*p.  Thou  ominous  and  fearful  Owl  of  Death, 
Our  Nations  terrotir,  and  their  bloody  Scourge, 
The  period  of  thy  Tyranny  approacheth. 
On  us  thou  canft  not  enter  but  by  Death: 
For  I  proteft  we  are  well  fortified. 
And  flrong  enough  to  ifTue  out  and  fighr. 
If  thoii  retire,  the  Dauphin  well  appointed. 
Stands'  with  the  Siares  of  War  to  tangle  thee. 
On  either  hand  thee,  there  are  Squidtons  pitcht. 
To  wall  thee  from  the  liberty  of  Flight  i 
Ten  iho^iftnd  French  have  ta'en  the  Sacrament, 
And  no  way  canft  thou  turn  thee  for  Rtdrefs, 
But  Death  doth  front  thee  with  apparent  fpoil. 
And  pale  deftru^ion  meets  thee  in  the  Face: 
To  rive  their  dangerout  Artillery  Upon 
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Upon  no  Chriftian  Sou),  but  £wgfi>^  Talht  .• 

Lo  there  thou  ftand'ft  a  breathing  valiant  Man* 

Of  an  invincible  uRconquer'd  Spirit: 

This  is  the  lateft  Glory  of  thy  Praifc, 

That  I  thy  Enemy  dew  thee  withal; 

For  e'er  the  Glafs,  that  now  begins  to  run> 

Finifli  the  procefs  of  his  fandy  Hour, 

Thefe  Eyts  that  fee  thee  now  well  coloured. 

Shall  fee  thee  withered,  bloody,  pile,  and  dead. 

\_Drmm  a-fiir  ef, 
Hak,  huk,  the  Dauphin's  Drum,  a  warning  ficl^ 
Si;igs  heavy  Mufick  to  thy  timorous  Saul^ 
And  mine  Jliatl  ring  thy  dit-e  departure  out.  [_Exik 

Tai.  He  fables  not,  I  hear  the  Enemy: 

Outfonie  light  Horlemen,  and  perule  their  Wingi; 

O  negligent  and  heedlefs  Difcipline, 

How  are  we  park'd  and  bounded  in  a  Pale! 

A  little  Herd  of  EngUn^i  timorous  Deer; 

Maz'd  with  a  yelpmg  kennel' of /r«cj&  Curs. 

If  we  b?  Enilijb  Deer,  be  then  in  Blood, 

^(x  Rafcal-Fike  to  fatl  down  with  a  pincb^ 

But  rather  moody,  mad,  and  delperate  Stags, 

Turn  on  the  bloody  Hounds,   with  Heads  of  StctL 

And  make  the  Cowards  fland  aloof  at  Bay : 

Sell  every  Man  hit  Life  as  dear  as  mine, 

And  they  Ihall  find  dear  Deer  of  us,  my  Friends. 

God  and  St.  Gfrge,  TiUbot  and  EniUnd'i  Right, 

Profper  our  Colours  In  this  dangerous  6ght.  J^Extimi. 

EiUer  a  Mejftngtr  th*t  mttit  York,     £i$ter  York  with 

Tritmptt,  Mnd  manj  SoUitrs. 

,    Torkf  Are  not  the  fpeedy  Scouts  rcturn'd  again. 

That  oogg'd  the  mighty  Army  of  the  Dauphinf 

.    Mtffl  They  are  rcturn'd,  my  Lord,  and  give  it  out; 

That  he  is  march'd  to  Bemrdeaujii  with  his  Power 

To  fight  with  Tal^etj  as  he  march'd  along, 

By  your  efpyals  were  difcovered 

^wo  mightier  Tceops,  thin  that'the  Dau[4iin  led. 

Which  join'd  with  him.andniadethtir  march  for  £ffa&-^«v;e. 
Torki  K  plague  up6n  that  Villain  Somtrfii, 

That  thus  delayi  my  promifed  Supply 

Of  Horfemcn  rfiat  were  levied  for  the  Siege:  .^ 

0%  ^  Rtnownf ' 
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Renowned  Xtl^»t  doth  eiped  my  Aid* 
And  I  am  lowted  hj  t  Traitor  Villain* 
And  ca'nnot  help  the  Noble  Chevalier: 
God  comfort  htm  in  this  necedity: 
If  he  mifcarry.  farewet  Wars  in  FrMtct, 
Enitr  a  fecond  MeffeKgeri 

*  Mtjf.  Thou  Princely  Leader  ot  our  EngUJb  ftrengtb^^ 
Never  lo  needful  on  the  Earth  of  FrMce, 
Spur  to  the  Refcue  of  the  Noble  Talhtt, 
.Who  is  now  girded  with  a  wafte  of  Iron, 
And  hem'd  about  with  grim  Dtflru&iont 
To  BoHrdeanXt  vrarlike  Duke,  to  Bourde^MX,  Tgrk^i 
Eire  farewcl  lalbat,  France,  and  Englau^i  Huiour. 

Tork;  O  God !  that  Somtrjtt,  who  in  proud  HeatB 
Doth  ftop  my  Cornets,  were  in  Taihtt's  place. 
So  ihould  we  five  a  valiant  Gentleman, 
By  forfeiting  a  Traitor' and  a  Coward: 
Mad  ire,  and  Wrathful  fury  makes  me  weep. 
That  thus  we  ^^ye,  while  rtmifi  Traitors  deep* 

Mejf-  O  lend  tome  luccour  to  the  diflrefs'd  Lord. 

Tarlf.  He  dveSj  we  lofej  I  break  my  warlike  wotdf 
We  mourn,  France  Imiles:  Wc  lofe,  ihey  daiiy  get: 
All  Inng  of  this  vile.  Traitor  Simerfet. 

Meff.  Then  God  take  mercy  on  brave  7«;W'sSouI, 
And-on  his  Son,  young  John^  who  two  hours  fince^ 
I  met  in  Travei  towards  his  warlike  Father^ 
This  feven  years  did  not  Talbet  fee  his  Sor, 
And  now  they  mett,  where  both  their  lives  arc  done* 

fork;  Alas.'  What  Joy  fliall  Noble  Tsbot  have. 
To  bid  his  young  Son  welcome  to  his  Gravel 
Away,  Vexation  almcfl  flops  my  Breach, 
That  fundry  Friends  greet  in  the  hour  cf  Death. 
Lucy  fiteweU  no  more  my  Fortune  can. 
But  cur/e  the  Caufe, '  1  cannot  aid  the  Man, 
JUaitie,  Bloys,  PeiBitrs,  and  Tonrs  are  wcsi  «way,    . 
Long  all  rf  Somerjeit  and  his  delay.  .   t£xitj 

Jkef.  Thus  wl  lie  ihe  Vulture  of  SeditioiT, 
Fteds  in  the  BoiT  m  of  fuch  great  Commanders* 
S^'ecpiTig  rtegleflion  doth  betray  to  lois, 
The  Conquefts  of  our  ftarce  cold  Conqlieror, 
TJiat  ever-living  Man  of  Memory, .        \_      .  ^,^,^^„^|^ 

*  1       .  ""  fftjrrj 
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Htmj  the  Fifth.    Whiles  they  each  others  croft, 
Livei>  Honours,  Lands,  and  ail,  hurry  to  lofs.  [£jfA. 

Enter  Somerfct  with  his  Armj. 

Som.  It  is  too  ]atr,  I  cannot  fend  them  now; 
This  Expedition  wis  by  Tiri^and  Talttt 
Too  rafhly  plotted.     All  our  general  force 
ikligiit  wJih  a  Sally  of  the  very  Town 
Be  budded  with;  the  over-daring  7rf/i« 
Math  fullied  alt  his  glofs  of  former  Honour 
■By  this  unheedfol,  defperate,  wild  Adventure: 
Tar^fet  him  on  to  fight,  and  dye  in  fhsfnr, 
,Thac  Talht  dead,  great  Tork  might  bear  the  name. 

Cupt.  Here  is  Sir  W/Uiam  Lhcj,  who  wjth  nje. 
Set  Irom  our  b'er-matcht  F  >rces  forth  for  aid.  , 

Som.  How  now.  ^nMlliam^  whither  werft  thou  fentf 

i«c;.Whither  my  Lordi  fcom  Bought  and  Sold  L.77i/*w, 
Who  ring'd  about  with  bold  adverficy, 
Cries  out  for  Noble  TorkjXi^  Somerftty 
,To  beat  alTaUnig  Death  from  his  weak  Legjons; 
And  whiles  the  Honourable  Captaii^.  there 
Drops  bloody  Sweat  from  his  War- wearied  Limbs, 
Ana  in  advantage' lingring  looks  for  Refcue, 
You,  his  falie  Hopes»  the  trull  of  £;^/ia«i^'sHanour, 
Keep  off  aloof  with  worthlefs  Emulation : 
Let  not  your  private  Difcord  keep  away 
The  levied  Succoun  that  Ihall  tend  him  aid. 
While  he,  renowned  noble  Gentleman, 
Yields  up  his  Life  unto  a  world  of  odds. 
OrUaiu  tbtSafiarJ,  Cbarltt,  and  BuTgundjt 
^lenferif  ReigniiTt  compafs  him  about. 
And  TAlbet  peiifheth  by  your  default. 

Som,  Tark.  fet  him  on,  York,  ftiould  have  IJcat  him  aid. 

Lucy.  And  Yorki^  as  fill  upon  your  Grac^  exclaims,        '    - 
Stwearing  that  you  with-hald  his  ]evie4  .Hoft,         ' 
Colleded  for  this  Expedition, 

Stm.  Tarkjxes :  He  might  have  fen^,  and  bad  tie  Hjife  : 
I  owe  him  little  Duty,  and  leg  Love, 
And  take  foul  fcoro  to  fawn  oh  him  by  lending. 

Lmcy.  The  fraud  of  Ettgloftd,  not  the  force  of  France^ 
Uath  now  entrapt  tlu  Noble-minded  T'^/^tft; 
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Neyer  to  EngVuid  Oiall  he  bear  bis  Lifr, 
But  dies  betray'd  to  Fortune  by  your  ftrife. 

Som,  Come^  gt>>  I  will  difpaich  the  Horfeinen  ftriigbta 
Within  Gx  houi-s,  they  will  beat  his  aid. 

Lucy.  Too  Ute  comes  Rcfcuc,  if  ht's  ti'er,  or  flain. 
For  fly  he  could  not,  if  he  would  have  fled  : 
And  fly  vould  Talbot  never,  though  he  might* 

Som.  If  he  be  dead,  bTtveTalbat  then  adieu. 
I    Lhcj,  His  F^me  lives  in  the  World,  his  Shame  in  you. 

[Exetttn^ 
Evier  Talbot  dnd  hit  Sa». 

74/.  O  young  Johit  Tdlhot,  I  did  fend  for  thee. 
To  tutor  ihce  in  Stratagems  of  War, 
That  Talhet's  Name  might  be  in  thee  reviv'd. 
When  fiplefs  Age,  and  weak  unable  Limbs, 
Should  bring  thy  Father  to  his  drooping  Chair. 
But  Q  malignant  and  ill-boading  Stan. 
Now  art  thou  come  uoto  a  Feaft  of  Death, 
A  terrible  and  iinavoided  danger. 
Therefore,  dear  Boy,  mount  on  thy  fariftcft  Horft, 
And  ril  ditcft  thee  how  thou  (halt  efcapt 
By  fudden  flight.     Come,  daily  not,  begone. 

"  Jehtf.  Is  my  Name  Talht  f  and  am  I  your  Son{ 
And  Aall  I  fly  i  O I  if  you  love  my  Mother, 
pilhonour  not  her  Honourable  Name, 
To  make  a  BafTard  and  a  Slave  of  me. 
Ths^World  will  fay.  he  ij  not  Talbot's  Blood, 
That  barely  fled,  when  Noble  Talitt  flood. 

TaL  Fly,  to  revenge  my  Death,  if  I  be  flain. 

yoim.  He  that  fles  fo,  will  ne'tr  return  a?ain, 

Tal.  If  we  both  flay,  we  both  are  fure  to  dye, 

yokM.  Then  Jet  me  flay,  and.  Father,  do  you  fly  ^ 
Yoo  lofi  is  gitat,  fo  your  regard  (hould  be; 
My  worth  unknown,  bo  Infi  is  known  in  me. 
Upon  my  Death,  the  French  can  little  boaft; 
In  yotiri  they  wil'j  in  you  til  hopes  are  loft. 
Flight  cannot  flain  the  Honour  you  have  won,  ' 
But  mine  it  willi  that  no  Exploit  have  done. 
You  fl;d  for  Yantapc,  everyone  will  fweart 
But  if  I  bow,  they'll  f>y  it  was  for  Fear. 
There  is  no  hope  that  ever  I  will  flay. 
If  thefirfthour  I  flirink  andrun  away.  Here 
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Here  on  my  Knee  I  b^  Mortality, 
B.ither  than  Life*  ptelerv'd  with  Infamy. 

Tal.  Shall  all  thy  Mother's  hopes  lye  in  one  Tomb  S 

y*A».   Ay,  rither  then  I'il  (himcmy  Mother's  Womb. 

TaI.  Upon  my  bleffing  I  commind  thee  go. 

y«hm.  To  fight  I  will,  but  not  to  fly  the  Foe, 

TaL  Part  of  thy  father  may  be  fav'd  in  thee. 

jfohH.  Ho  put  of  him  but  will' be  ihame  in  me. 

Tal,  Tbou  never  hadft  Renown,  ror  canfl  not  lofe  it. 

ychm.  Yes  your  renowned  Nimt;  Iball  flight  abufe  it?  , 

Tal.  Thy  Father's  charge  Ihall  clear  thee  from  the  flain. 

Johit.  You  cannot  witnefs  for  me,  being  flain. 
If  Death  be  fo  apparent,  then  both  fly. 

TaI.  And  leave  my  Followers  here  to  fight  and  die? 
My  Age  was  never  tainted  with  fuch  Tuch  fliame. 

y$bih  And  (hall  my  Youth  be  guilty  of  fuch  blame? 
No  more  an  I  be  fevered  from  your  (ide. 
Than  can  your  felf  your  felf  in  twain  diride: 
Sciy,  go>  do  what  you  will,  the  like  do  I; 
For  live  I  will  not;  if  my  Father  die. 

Tdl.  Then  here  I  tibe  my  leave  of  thee,  fjir  Son, 
Born  to  eclipfe  tby  Life  this  afternoon : 
Come,  fide  by  fide,  together  lire  and  die. 
And  Soul  with  Soul  from  Franc*  to  Heaven  fly,      [ExiMfiU 

Aiaritm:  Excitrjions,  v^»ji  Talbot'j  Son  is  btmm'd 
about,  and  Talbot  re/cuet  him. 

Tal.  St.  Getrxe,  and  Vidory,  Eght  Soldiers.  6ght! 
The  Regent  hath  with  Talbst  broke  his  word, 
Anj  left  us  to  the  tage  of  France's  Sword. 
Where  is  Jehu  Talbot  f  Pauf,  and  take  thy  Breath, 
I  gave  thee  Life,  and  refcu'd  thee  from  Death. 

John.  O  twice  my  Father,  twice  I  am  thy  Sont 
The  Life  thou  gav'ft  me  firff,  was  loft  and  done, 
'Till  with  thy  warlike  Sword,  defpight  of  Fate, 
To  my  detcrmin'd  time  th^^  pav'ft  new  date. 

TaU  When  from  the  Diuphiij'sCrcfl  thy  Sword  fJiuck  fire, 
Ic  wa'-m'd  thy  Father's  Htart  with  proud  deflre 
Of  bold-fac'd  Viflory.     Tt  ei  Leaden  Age, 
Quicken'd  with  Youthful  Spleen,  and  Warl.ke  Rage, 
Beat  down  AUnJon,  Orleatts,  Bi$n»Hdjt 
And  from  the  Pride  of  GaUia  telcued  thee. 

Gg4  ^■ooyiXiw 
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The  ireful  Bafttrd  OrleAni,  that  drev  Blood 

From  thee,  my  Boy,  ind  had  the  Maidenhood 

Of  thy  firft  fight,  I  foon  encountered. 

And  interchanging  blows,  I  quickly  Oied 

Some  of  his  Baftard  Blood,  and  in  di^race 

Beipoke  him  thus;  Couuminated,  bife 

And  mifs-begotten  Blood,  I  fpill  of  thine, 

Mean  and  right  poor,  for  that  pure  Blood  sf  mioc^ 

Which  thou  didft  force  from  T"**'^"')  my  brave  Boy. 

Here  purpofing  the  Baftard  to  deftroy, 

Cime  in  ftrqng  refcue.     Speak,  thy  Father's  care. 

Art  not  thou  weary,  John  t  Mow  do'il  thou  fare} 

Wilt  thou  yet  leave  the  Battel,  Boy,  and  fly  ! 

Kow  thou  art  fcal'd  the  Son  of  Chivalry! 

Fly,  to  revenge  my  Death  when  I  am  dead. 

The  help  of  one  (lands  me  in  little  ftead. 

Oh.  too  much  folly  is  it,  well  I  wot. 

To  hazard  all  our  Jives  in  one  fmaU  Boat. 

If  I  to  day  die  not  with  FrtHchnutu  '&.tgt. 

To  morrow  I  fliall  die  with  mickle  age. 

By  me  they  nothing  gain,  and  if  I  ftay, 

,*Tis  but  the  (hortning  of  my  Life  one  day. 

In  thee  thy  Mother  dies,  our  Houfchold's  Name; 

My  Death's  Re venge,thy  Youth,  xaAEngUnd'i  Fame,' 

All  there;  ahd  more,  we  hazard  by  thy  ftay;    , 

All  ihefeare  fav'd,  if  thou  wilt  fly  iway. 

Johh.  The  Sword  of  OrlenHs  hath  not  made  me  fmarr^ 
Thcfe  Words'  of  youts  draw  Life-blood  from  my  Heart.  ' 
On  that  advantage,  bought  with  fuch  a  lliame. 
To  fave  a  paltry  Life,  and  fljy  brieht  Fame, 
Before  young  Talbot  from  old  Tdht  fly. 
The  CoWard  Horfe  that'  bears  me,  fall  and  die  5 
And  like  me  to  the  Peafant  Boysof /r4*if«. 
To  be  Shame's  Scorn,  and  Subjeft  of  Mifchince. 
Surely,  by  all  the  Gloiy  you  hive  won. 
And  if  1  fly,  I  am  not  Talbai'sSon, 
Then  talk  no  more  of  flight,  it  is  no  boot. 
If  Son  to  Talhty  die  at  Talbet's  Foot. 

TaL  Then  follow  thou  thy  defp'ratcSireof  CVwf, 
Thou  /carMt  thy  Life  to  me  is  fweets 
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If  thou  wilt  fight,  figte  by  thy  Fithei's  fidei 

And  commendable  proVd  let's  die  in  Pride,  \Exemiit, 

j^Urnm,    Excurjtens.    Enter  old  Talbot  Ifdt 
TsL  Where  is  my'  other  Life?  mine  oyta  is  gone. 

O I  where's  yoyng  Tdlht  t  where  it  viliant  Jabn  f 

Triumphant  Death,  fmear'd  with  Captivity, 

Young  Tili>"'i  Valour  makes  me  ftnile  at  thee. 

When  he  perceiv'd  me  (brink,  and  on  my  Knee, 

His  bloody  Sword  he  brandifli'd  over  me. 

And  like  i  hungry  Lion  did  commeQce 

Rough  deeds  of  Rage,  and  ftern  Impationcej 

But  when  my  angry  Guaadant  flood  alone. 

Tendring  my  ruin,  and  alTiil'd  of  none, 

Diwy-cy'd  Fury,  and  great  rage  of  heart. 

Suddenly  made  him  from  my  Cde  to  itarc 

Into  the  cluftering  Battel  of  the  French  .■ 

And  in  that  Sea  of  Blood,  my  Boy  did  drench 

His  over-mounting  Spirit;  and  there  dy'd 

My  Icttrus,  my  BlofTom  in  his  Pride. 

Enter  John  Talbot,  htrn. 
Strv.  O,  my  dear  Lord!  \o  vrhere  your  Son  is  bom.' 
T«U  Thou  antick  Death,  which  laugh'ft  tu  here  tolcorOf 

Anon  from  thy  infulting  Tyranny^ 

Coupled  in  Bonds  of  Perpetuity,  ^ 

Two  TttAott  winged  through  the  lither  Sky^ 

In  thy  defpight  £a11  fcape  Mortality, 

O  thou,  whofe  wOunds  become  hard  favoured  deatl^ 

Speak  to  thy  Father,  e'er  thou  yield  thy  breath. 

Brave  Death  by  fpeaking,  whether  he  will  or  no: 

Imagine  him  a  Frtnchmatt^  and  thy  Foe.  ^ 

Poor  Boy,  he  Cmiles,  methinki,  as  who  Ihot^d  fay» 

Had  Dea^h  been  Frenrh,  then  Death  had  died  to  day. 

Come,  come,  and  lay  him  in  his  Father's  Arms, 

My  Spirit  can  no  longer  bear  (hefe  htlims. 

Soldiers  adieu:  I  have  what  I  would  hivr, 

Kow  my  oU  Arms  are  young  Joh/f  Talhrt  Grave.     [D/w 
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ACT    V.     SCENE     I. 

Emttr  Charles,  Aienfon,  Burgundy,  BdfiarJ,  mU  Pucelle, 

Cfctr.TT  A  D  Jir/^ind  Sftnerfei  brought  Refcue  in, 

XX  Welhould  biye  found  i  bloody  Day  of  this. 

Brf/?,  How  the  young  whelp  of  Talbot'%  raging  wood. 
Did  flefh  his  puny  fword  in  Frinchmen'i  blood. 

PhccU  Once  I  encountred  him,  and  thus  I  faid : 
Thou  Maiden  Youth,  be  vanquilht  by  a  Miid. 
But  with  a-  proud  MajeflJca!  high  fc  »n 
He  anfwer'd  thus:  Young  Talbot  was  not  bora 
To  be  the  piUage  of  a  Giglot  Wench, 
He  lefc  me  proudly,  as  unworthy  f^ght. 

Bur.  Doubtlefs  he  would  have  made  a  loble  Knight: 
See  where  he  lyes  inheatfed  in  the  Amos 
Of  the  moft  bloody  Nuifer  of  his  harms. 

Bafi.  Hew  them  to  pieces,  hick  their  boaes  afunder, 
Whofelif^  was  £«g/««^s  Glory,  GMa'i  Wonder. 

Chitr.  Oh  no,  forbear;  For  that  which  we  havefl::(i 
Duriag  the  life*  let  us  not  wrong  it  dead. 
Enter  Lucy.   . 

LiKj,  Herald,  conduS  me  to  the  Dauphii/j  Tent, 
To  know  who  hub  obtiin'd  the  glory  of  the  Day. 

Char.  On  what  fubmiflive  MefTage  art  thou  ient! 
'  Lmcj.  StibmiQion,  Diuphin?  'tis  a  meet  French  word  : 
We  Englifi  Warriors  wot  not  what  ic  mean<. 
I  come  to  know  what  Prifoners  thou  haft  ta'er. 
And  to  furvey  the  Bodies  of  the  Dead. 

Char.  For  Prifjners  aslf'ft  thoui  Hell  ourPrifon  is. 
But  tell  me  whoni  thou  fcck'fl? 

Luey.  Where  is  the  great  jlicides  of  the  Field, 
Valijnc  LoiATalhot,  Uir]  of  Shrewsburj  t 
Preated  for  his  rare  fuccefs  in  Arms, 
Preat  Earl  offPapforM,  Wuttrfcrd.  and  rdleuce. 
Lord  Talb»t  ofGoadrig  and  Zfrchi^fietd ; 
Lord  Strange  nf  Blac\mere,  Lord  f^erdvn  of  j4lton^ 
Lord  Cromwel  of  Wmgfieldy  Lord  Fttrnival  ofShfftiUf 
The  thrice  vi<9orious  Lord  of  Fakonbridie, 
Knight  of  the  Noble  O.der  of  St.  6«r^r, 
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Worthy  Su  Michael,  and  the  Golden  FltKtt 
Great  MarAial  to  our  King  Htnrj  the  (ixth, 
of  all  his  Wars  within  the  Kealm  of  Ttahcu 

PueeU  Here's  a  filly  ftately  ftyle  indeed: 
The  Turki  that  two  and  fifiy  Kingdoms  hath* 
Writes  not  fo  tedious  a  Style  as  this. 
.Him  that  thou  magnifi'A  wit^  all  thefe  Titlei, 
Stinking  and  fty*b]own  lyes  here  at  our  feet. 

Lhcj.  h  Talktt  {lain,  the  Fr*»chiMKi on]y  Scourge, 
Your  Kingdom's  terrour,  and  black  l^tmtfisi 
Oh  were  mine  Eye-biUs  into  BuHeti  turn'd. 
That  I  in  rage  might  Aioot  them  at  your  Facet. 
Ob,  that  I  could  but  cill  thefe  dead  to  hfe* 
It  were  enough  to  fright  the  Realm  oiFrMCt. 
Were  but  bis  Pidure  left  among  you  here. 
It  would  amaze  the  proudeft  ofyou  all. 
Give  me  their  Bodies  that  I  may  bear  them  hencc^' 
And  give  them  Burial,  as  befeemsthdr  worth. 

pMcd,  I  think  this  upftart  is  old  T*lhtt'%  Ghoft, 
He  fpeakt  with  fuch  a  prpud  commanding  Spirt: 
For  Gods  fike,  let  him  hive  him  ;  to  ke^  tfiem  here,^ 
They  would  but  flink,  and  putrifie  the  air. 
<^ar.  (So  take  their  Bodies  hence. 
Littj.  I'll  bear  them  hencej  but  from  their  afhes  Ihall  be 
rear'd 
A  Phoenix  that  Ihall  make  all  FrMmt  afear'd, 

Cb^r.  So  we  be  rid  of  them,  do  with  them  what  thou  wilt.' 
And  now  to  Paris  in  this  Conquering  vein. 
All  will  be  ours,  now  bloody  Tathat's  flaio.  [fxnwr. 

SCENE     II. 
Emter  Kill  Henry,  Gioncefter,  Md  Exeter. 

K.  Htnry.  Hjve  you  perus'd  the  Letten  from  the  Pop^ 
The  Emperor,  and  the  Earl  of  Arma^ati 

GU.  I  have,  my  Lord,  and  their  Intent  is  this, 
They  humbly  fue  unto  your  Excellence, 
To  nave  a  godly  Peace  concluded  of. 
Between  the  Realms  of  England  and  of  FroKCt. 

K.  Henry,  How  doth  your  Grace  affeft  this  Motion  ! 
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Gh.  Well,  my  good  Lord,  and  as  the  only  means 
To  flop  effulion  of  our  Chriftiaa  Blood. 
And  ftablifli  quietiiefson  every  lidc. 

K.  Htwrj*  Ay  marry.  Uncle,  for  I  alviys  thought 
It  was  both  impious  and  unnatural, 
Tha  tuch  Imcnanity  and  bloody  Strife 
Should  reign  among  Profcflfors'of  one  Faith. 

Glo.  Beftd^i  my  Lord,  the  foonerto  effcd. 
And  Hirer  bind  this  knot  of  Amity, 
The  Earl  of  Armagmeii  near  knit  to  CharHtit 
A  Man  of  grejt  Authority. in  FrMCCt 
ProfTcis  his  only  Daughter  Co  your  Grace 
In  Mirriigc,  with  a  lar^^e  and  lumptuous  DovryJ 

iT. /Arw7.  Marriage,  Uncle !  alas  I  my  Vearsarc  youogf 
And  fitter  is  my  Study,  and  my  Books,' 
Than  wanton  dalliance  with  a  Paramour. 
Yet  call  th'Ambaffidors,  and  as  you  pleafe. 
So  let  them  have  their  Anfwers  every  one; 
1  ftiall  be  well  content  with  any  choice 
Tends  to  God's  Glory,  and  my  Country's  WeaK 
£»»r  WincheAer,  ttttd  three  jimhAffadort, 

Exe.  Wiiar,  is  my  Lord  of  V\^i»chtfier  inftall'd. 
And  call'd  Janto  aCardinal's  DegrecJ 
Then  I  perceive  that  will  be  verified 
Hinrj  the  Fifth  did  fumetime  Prophefie. 
If  once  he  crune  to  be  a  Cardinal, 
He'll  mike  his  Cap  coequal  with  the  Crown^ 

K,Ht«rj.  My  Lords  Ambaflidors,  your  fevecal  fuit^ 
Have  been  confidei'J  and  debated  on. 
Your  Purpofe  is  both  good  and  reafonable  ; 
And  therefore  arc  we  certainly  refolv'd 
To  draw  Conditions  of  a  frieridly  Peace, 
Which  hy  my  Lord  nfWinche^tr  we  mean 
Shall  be  tranlparted  prefently  to  Franu. 

Glo.  And  for  the  profFerof  my  Lord  your  Mafterj 
I  have  inform'd  his  Highnefs  fo  at  large. 
As  liking  of  the  Lady's  virtuous  Gifts, 
Her  Beauty,  and  the  value  of  her  Dower, 
He  doth  intend  (he  fhati  be  Cnglantts  Queen. 

K.  Htnrj.  In  argument  and  proof  of  which  Contr^^ 
Esar  hsr  this  Jewel,  pfcdge  of  my  Affe2ion. 

^,<H-         And 
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And  fo,-  my  Lord  Protefior,  fee  them  gutrded^ 

And  fifely  brought  to  Devtry  where  ijilhipp'd 

Commit  them  to  the  fortune  of  the  Sea.  .  [£*<*»/. 

JFin.  Say,  my  Lord  Lefdtet  you  IbiU  firft  receive 
The  fum  ot  Mony  which  1  promifed 
Should  be  delivered  to  his  HoHnefsi 
For  cloathing  me  in  thefe  grave  Ornament!.^ 

LeiMe.  I  will  attend  upon  your  Lordlhips  leifure. 

WiH.  {^ow  VKtuhefier  will  not  fubmit,,  I  trow, 
Qr  be  interior  to  the  proudeft  Peer. 
Humphry  ofGIo'Jhr,  thou  fhalt  well  perceive* 
That  neither  in  Birth,  or  for  Authotity, 
The  BiJhop  will  be  over-bom  by  theej 
I'll  cither  mikc  thee  floop,  antTbend  thy  Koee, 
Or  fack  this  Country  with  a  Mutjoy*  [Exemt, 

S  C  E  N  E   III. 

Emttr  D/H^biM,  Burgundy,  Alenfon;  Safiard,  Reignierv 
Mid  Joan  la  Pucelte; 

i)*M.  TbisNews,  my  Lords,  may  cheer  ourdroopioe  Spi. 
*Tis  faid,  the  (tout  PartJiMs  do^revolt,  triist 

And  return  again  upto  the  warlike  French. 

jiitH.  Then  march  to  Pitris,  Royal  ChdrUt  6i  FrtUKti 
And  keep  not  back  your  Power  rn  dalhance. 

fmceL  Peace  be  aoiongft  them,  if  they  turo  to  iii* 
Elfe  Ruin  combat  with  their  Pahces. 
Entir  Seemt, 

Scamt,  Succefs  unto  our  valiant  General, 
And  hippineff  to  his  Accomplices* 

Dm.  What  tidinjis  knd  our  Scouts?  I  prethec.  fpedc.' 

SeaMt.  ThcEiigliJh  Army,  that  divided  was 
Into  two  P&rties,  is  now  conjoin'd  in  one,  ' 

And  means  to  .give  you  Battel  pre&ntly* 

Dau.  Somewhat  tco  fudden.  Sirs,  the  warning  t.'/  } 

But  we  will  prefently  provide  for  them. 

Bug.  I  truft  -the  Ghoft  of  taUnt  is  not  there r 
^w  he  u  gone,  my  lox4,  you  need  ijot  fw^ 
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TmiU  Of  all  bare  FalBons,  Fear  ismoft  accurft. 
CoiBiiiand  the  Conqueft,  Ciuirlts,  it  fhall  be  thine: 
Let  tit»'2  ^^^^  '"'^  ^"  t^^  World  repine. 

J>Mt.  Then  on,  m;  Lords,  and  Frunct  be  f  irtunite.  \Exem^. 

AUrm:  Excurfiamt.    Enter  Jaan  h  PuccHe. 
Tmtl.  The  R^cnt  conquenj  and  the  Frenchmen  fly. 
'iiov  help  ye  cfaanning  Spells  and  PertiptJ^ 
And  ye  choice  Spirin  that  admonilh  me. 
And  give  me  iigns  of  future  Accidents.  [Thun^. 

You  fpeedy  helper',  that  arc  Subftitutes 
Under  the  Lordly  Monarch  of  the  Notthj 
Appear,  and  aid  me  in  this  Enterprize. 

Enter  Mentis. 
Thii  fpeedy  and  quick  appeirance  argues  ptvof 
Of  your  iccufloni'd  diligence  to  me. 
Nov*  ye  fimtliar  Spirits,  that  are  cull'd 
Out  of  the  poweiiul  Regions  under  Earth, 
Help  me  this  once,  that  FrMKt  may  get  the  Field. 

{TUj  wtikMdfptmkjetk, 
'  Oh  hold  me  not  with  Olence  over  long: 
Where  I  was  wont  to  feed  you  with  my  Bloody 
III  lop  a  Member  off*,  md  give  it  you 
In  earncfl  of  a  further  Beoeott 
So  you  do  condefcend  to  help  me  now. 

li%ef  lut^  their  Headi. 
No  hope  to  hive  Redreri!  My  Body  Oiall 
Pay  recoOffvnce,  if  yon  will  grant  my  fuit. 

"*  \rhtj  fhMkf  their  SeaJt. 

Cannot  my  Body,  nor  blood-ficrifice, 
Intreat  you  to  your  wonted  furtherince  { 
Then  take  my  Soul ;  my  Body,  SouF,  and  alf^ 
Before  that  En^Und  give  the  Fretich  the  foil. 

iTbeyJeyMTti 
See,  they  fbrfake  me.    Now  the  time  is  come. 
That  France  mud  vail  her  lofty  plumed  Crefl, 
And  let  her  Head  fall  into  EwgUntts  Lap. 
My  ancient  Inranrations  are  to  weak. 
And  Hell  too  (h-ong  for  me  to  buckle  with : 
Now  FM»«thy  Glory  droopeth  to  the  Duft.  [Exifi 

.      lExCMrJitns.  PuceWeoHdYorkfi^htaudhBttiZ 
Pucelle  it  t»^t».    The  French  fiu 

Terk- 
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Ttrlf.  Damfel  »f  Frtmct,  I  think  I  have  yot  f<ft. 
Unchain  your  Spirits  now  with  fpelling  Chirms. 
And  try  if  they  c»n  gain  your  Liberty. 
A  goodly  prize,  (it  for  the  Devil's  Grace. 
See  how  the  ugly  Witch  doth  bend  her  Brows, 
As  if*  with  Qree,  (he  would  change  my  Ibape. 

PmctU  Chmg'd  to  a  worfer  Hiape  thou  can'ft  not  be. 

Torki  Oh,  Ckdrlei  the  Dauphin  is  a.proper  Mao, 
Ko  Shape  but  his  can  pleafe  youi  dainty  Eye. 

Fftctl.  A  plaguing  nHfchicf  light  on  Charles  and  ther» 
And  may  ye  both  be  fuddenly  uirpris'd 
Br  bloody  Hands,  in  fleeping  on  your  Beds. 

Torks  FtU  banning  Hag,  lachantrefs,  hold  thy  Tongue*^ 

pMcel,  I  prethes  give  mc  leave  to  curfe  a  while. 

Torks  Cuifc,  Mifcreanr,  when  thou  coneft  to  the  Stake. 

[£r;«j«r.' 
Alarm.  'EHier  Suffolk  with  Mii^aret  t«  hit  Hand. 

Sitf.  Be  what  thou  wilt,  thou  art  my  Priloner, 

Oh  faircft  ^sauty,  do  not  fear,  nor  fly : 
For  1  willtouch  thee  but  with  reverend  Hands, 
1  kifs  thefe  Fingers  for  eternal  Peace, 
And  lay  them  genrly  on  thy  tender  fide. 
Who  art  thoutfiy!  that  I  may  honour  thee. 

Ai0r,  Margaret  my  Name,  and  Daughter  to  a  King, 
The  King  of  Napjej^  whofae'er  thou  art. 

Sitf.   An  Ear]  I  affi,  and  Suffolk  am  I  cali'd. 
Be  not  offended,  Nature's  Miracle, 
Thou  art  alotted  to  be  ta'en  by  me: 
So  doth  the  Swan  her  downy  Cignets  lave. 
Keeping  them  Priforers  underneath  her  Wjngi; 
Yet  if  this  fervile  ufage  once  offend, 
G",  and  be  free  again,  as  SufQll(t  Friend.         l,Sh»  it  £«i»!l' 
Oh  &iji  I  have  no  power  to  let  her  pafs. 
My  Hand  would  free  her,  but  my  Heart  fiys  no. 
As  plays  the  Sun  upon  the  gh^y  Streami, 
Twinkling  another  counterfeited  Beam, 
So  fetms  this  gorgeous  Beauty  to  mine  Eyes: 
.  Fain  would  I  woe  her,  yet  I  dare  not  fpeak : 
ril  call  for  Pen  and  Ink,  and  write  my  Mind: 
Bv.  D^  i» /■«/«,  difable  not  thy  felf:  ,Cooi;lc 

Hift 
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Haft  not  a  Tongiie!  Ii  (ha  not  here  thy  Prilbnert 

Wilt  thou  be  chunted  at  a  Womin's  Hght  i 
Ay,  Beauty's  Princely  Majefty  is  fuch. 
Confounds  the  Tongue,  and  makes  the  Senfes  rough. 

Mat.  Say,  Earl  oF  Sufalt,  if  thy  Name  be  fo. 
What  Ranlaffl  mufl  I  pay  before  t  pafsi 
For  I  perceive  I  am  thy  Prifoner. 

Snf.  How  canfl  thou  tell  (he  will  deny  thy  fuit^ 
Before  thou  make  a  trial  of  her  Love? 

Mdr.  Why  fpeak'ft  thou  not  ?  WhatRanfom  mutt  IpiJ^ 

A/.  She's  beautiful^  and  therefore  to  be  wooed: 
She  is  a  Woman,  therefore  to  be  won. 

Mar,  Wilt  thou  accept  of  Rinfom.  yea  or  no? 

Smf.  Fond  Man,  remember  that  thou  haft  a  Wife, 
Then  how  can  Mxrgum  be  thy  Piramout  / 

Mttr.  I  were  beft  to  leave  him,  for  he  will  not  hear.* 

Suf,  There  all  is  mari'd;  there  lies  a  cooling  card.  - 

Mar,  He  talkt  at  random ;  fure  the  Man  is  mad. 

S»f.  And  yet  a  Dirpenfation  miy  be  had. 
-  '   Mar,  And  yet  I  would  that  you  would  anfwer  mew' 

Sir/v  I'll  win  this  Lady  MArgAret.   For  whoflt  { 
Why.  for  my  King :  Tufh,  that's  a  wooden  thing. 

Mar.  He  talks  of  Wood ;  It  it  fomc  Carpenter. 

Suf.  Yet  fo  my  Fancy  may  be  fatisfied. 
And  Peace  eftabli(hed  between  thefe  Realms; 
But  ^here  remains  a  fcruple  id  that  too: 
For  though  her  Father  be  the  King  of  Ni^t 
Duke  of  ^ajou  and  Main,  yet  he  is  poor. 
And  our  Nobility  will  fcorn  the  Match* 

Mar.  Hear  ye.  Captain  {  arc  you  not  at  Icifure! 

5Wf.  It  (halt  be  fo.   dirdain  they  ne'er  fo  much: 
tietfrj  is  youthful,  and  will  quickly  yield. 
Madam,  I  have  a  fecret  to  reveal. 
■  M«r.  What  tho"^  I  be  inthrall'd,  he  fccms a Knlghr; 
And  will  not  anyway  di(bonour  me. 

Suf.  L)dy,  vouchfafe  to  liflen  what  I  fay. 

MAr,  Perhaps  I  (h»ll  be  rcfcu'd  by  the  French, 
And  then  I  need  not  crave  his  courtelie. 

Suf.  Sweet  Madam,  give  mc  hearing  in  a  caufe* 

Mat.  Tulh,  Women  have  beencaptivate  e'er  now." 

Smf.  Lady,  wherefore  talk  you  fui 
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NUr,  I  cry  yoU  mcrcyi  'tis  but  QuU  for  Quo: 

Smf.  Say,  genrie  Priacers,  would  you  not  luppofe 
Vour  Bondage'happy,  to  be  made  a  Queen  ?  .     .     ■ 

Mkt.  To  be  a  Queen  in  Bondage,   iJ  more  viJcj 
Thin  is  s  Slave  m  bafe  fervility : 
For  Princes  fliould  be  free. 

Suf.  And  ia  Iball  you. 
If  happy  EngUntti  Royal  King  be  free. 

Mat*  Vfby,  what  concerns  his  freedom  unto  mti 

Sitf.  Ml  undertake  to  make  thee  Utitrj'i  Qxtewn 
To  put  a  Golden  Scepter  in  thy  Hand, 
And  fet  /preqous  Crown  upon  thy  Headi 
If  thou  Wilt  condcfcend  to  my-     i  '"' 

Mar.  What  J  - 

Sttf.  His  Lowe\ 

Mar,  I  am  unworthy  to  he  Uenrfs  WHet 

Suf.  "No,  gentle.Madam,  I  uitwoi'thy  am 
To  woo  fo  fair  a  Dame  to  be  his  Wife, 
And  have  no  Portion  in  the  choice  my  felf. 
How  fay  you,  Midimj  are  you  {q  content? 

Adar.  And  if  Iny  Father  pleafe,  t  am  contmt; 

5«/.ThencaIlour  Captains  and  our  Colours  forthj 
And,  Madim,  at  your  f«her's  Caftle  Walls.; 
We*ll  crave  a  Parley  to  confer  with  his. 

■S«uni.     Enter  Reignier  o»  tht  Wallli 
See  Rtignier,  fee,  thy  Daughter  Prifoaefi 

itWf.  To  wtomf 

S*^,  To  mei 

^«f.  iSif^/j^,  what  remedy  ? 
i  am  a  Soldier  and  unapt  to  weep,    . 
Or  to  txchiih  on  fortune's  ficklenefs. 

Suf.  Yeii  there  is  reinedy  enough,  my  toMj 
^^lent,  and  for  thy  Honour  give  confeot, 
Thy  Daughter  fliill  fate  wedded  to  my  King; 
Whom  I  with  pain  have  woo'd  and  won  theretof 
And  this  her  eaiie-held  Imprifonment 
Hath  gain'd  thy  Daughter  Princely  Liberty; 

Jleig.  SpeaKt^w/o/j^ashtthinkiJ  ■'    '   ;'. 

Suf.  Fair  A/4rgSirrt  knows,.  -  "  .  :    ' 

That  Sufolki^ixk  nQt  flatter,'  h^i  bi  Hiat     '-       ■   '.' 


,44t  3«  "V  ""  1 

giit  Upon  tby  Princely  WiiraBt,  I  defondt 
To  B>ve  *«  Anfwer  of  thy  jnft  aemind. 
a«/.  And  liere  I  will  eipeS  'hy  coming. 

TnmpiufMiid,    £»i<rR.ei8nier. 
XwV.  Welcome,  brave  Earl,  into  our  TertitorieS, 
Commind  in  Anj'ii  what  your  Honour  pleafM- 

i»/.  Thanks,  Jteif'iei-.  happy  for  fofweel  a  Child. 
Fit  to  be  made  Companion  »ith  a  King' 
What  aniwer  malrei  your  Grace  unto  my  fuit? 

Rtig.  Sintc  thou  doll  daign  to  woo  her  little  vottb. 
To  be  the  Princely  Bride  of  fuch  a  Lord : 
Upon  condition  I  may  quietly  , 

.  TEnjoy  mine  own,  the  Country  M»i»  and  J^jM, 
Free  (ram  oppreffion,  or  the  ftroke  of  War, 
My  Dau|htcr  Ihall  be  Hlnrft,  if  he  pleale. 
i«/.  That  is  her  Ranfom,  I  deliver  her  i 
And  thofe  two  Countries,  1  will  undertake. 
Your  Giice  flijll  well  and  quietly  enjoy. 

liiig.  And  I  again  in  B«»7's  Royal  Name, 
As  Deputy  unto  that  gracious  King, 
Give  thee  her  hand  for  lign  of  pligh(ed  faith. 

Suf.  KtipiiiraCFrMi,  I  give  thee  Kingly  thinka, 
Becaufe  it  is  in  Traffick  of  a  King. 
And  yet  mtthinks  I  could  be  well  content 
To  be  mine  own  Attorney  in  this  cafe.         [4S&. 
I'll  over  then  to  EngUiti  with  this  Newi,    ■ 
And  make  this  Martiage  to  be  lolemniz'di 
So  farewel  Rtilniir,  let  this  Diamond  fafe 
In  Golden  Palaces  as  it  becomes. 

Rai.  I  do  embrace  rhee,  ai  I  would  embracs 
The  Chriftian  Prince  King  Harj,  were  he  here. 

Mdr.  Farewel  my  Lord,  good  wilhes,  praife,  and  prayers^ 
ShallJ«#»/t«verhaveof-»&ri«-ei.  [ifc>«x«ig. 

&if.  Farewel,  fweet  Madam;  but  hirk  yon,  Mr^snt, 
No  Princely  Commendations  to  my  King  / 

M<tr.  Such  Commendations  as  becomes  a  Maid, 
A  Virgin  and  his  Servant,  lay  to  him. 

SHf.  Words  fweetly  plic'd,  and  modeSly  diKOe^^ 
But,  Madam.  I  muft  trouble.you  again. 
No  loving  Token  to  hii  Majeffly? 
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Mar,  Ycs»  my  gdad  Lord|  a  pure  unfpotted  Hearr» 
Neirer  yet  taint  with  love.  1  fend  the  King. 

Smf,  And  this  wiihal.  [Kijftshtr* 

Mat.  That  for  thy  felf— I  will  not  faprefume. 
To  fend  fuch  peevilh  Tokens  to  a  King. 

Suf.  O  wer't  thou  fer  my  fcif-— but  SHfelkfixf, 
.Thou  mayeft  not  wander  in  that  Libyrtntli* 
There  Minotauts,  and  ugly  Treafons  Jurks 
SoUicit  Htary  with  her  woadrous  praife* 
Bethink  thee  on  her  Virtues  that  furmourt, 
Made  natural  Graces  that  extinguish  Art| 
Repeat  their  femblancc  often  on  the  Seas, 
That  when  thou  com'ft  to  kneel  at  Henrji  Feeti 
Thou  may'ft  bereave  him  of  his  wits  with  wonder*  \Exm)av 
Enter  York,  Warwick,  *  She^rdt  and,  PucelJe. 

Ttrka  Bring  forth  that  Sorcerefs  condemn'd  to  burn. 

Sbtp.  Ah,  j^0<Wi,  this  kilh  thy  Father's  Heart  Dut'^rightf 
Have  I  fought  every  Country  far  and  near* 
And  low  it  is  my  chance  to  find  thee  our, 
Mull  I  behold  thy  timelefs  cruel  Death  \ 
Ah  JodMy  fweet  Daughter,  I  will  die  with  thee* 

PmctL  Decrepit  Mifer,  bife  ignoble  Wretch* 
I  am  defceaded  of  a  gentler  Blood. 
Thou  an  no  Father,  nor  no  Friend  of  mine* 

Ship.  Our,  out My  Lords,  and  pieafe  yOu,  *tis  not  lb, 

I  did  beget  bsr  all  the  Pari/h  knows  t 

Her  Mother  liveth  yet,  can  teftifie 

She  was  thefirft  Fruit  of  niy  Batch'lor-Ihip* 

War.  (Sracelefj.  wilt  thou  deny  thy  Parentage  t 

Tork^  This  argues  what  her  kind  of  life  hath  beeUji 
Wicked  and  vile,  and  fo  her  Death  concludes* 

Shef,  Fie  JtMiy  that  thoy  wilt  be  fo  obftacle  t 
Cod  koovs  thou  art  a  Collop  of  ifay  FleQi,         -    ■ 
And  for  thy  fake  have  I  fhed  many  a  Tear; 
Deny  me  nor,  I  pray  thee,  gentle  Jaan. 

'PuceLVeiiiatt  avant.     You  have  fuborQ*d  this  Mao 
Of  purpofe  to  obfcure  my  noble  Birth. 

SiKf.*Tis  trut,  I  gave  a  Noble  to  the  Prieft, 
The  nHHnihat  I  wis  wedded  to  her  Mother. 
Knee}  down  and  take  my  BlelSn^^,  good  my  Girt* 
WUt  thou  not  ftoopi  Now  cur^d  be  the  U^i 

Hh »      ''■■    ^■^'^';  Of 
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of  thy  Nativity,  I  would  the  Milk 

Thy  Mother  gave  thee,  when  thou  fuck'dft  her  Breaft, 

Hid  been  a  little  Ratsbine  for  thy  fake : 

Or  elfCt  when  thou  didft  keep  thy  Lambs  iS,t\6, 

I  wi(h  fbtoe  ravenous  Wolf  had  eaten  thee. 

Doll  thou  deny  thy  Father,  curfed  Drabi 

0  burn  her,  bum  her,  hanging  is  too  good.  (_Ejtit. 
Torl^  Tike  her  away,  for  ftic  hath  liv'd  too  long, 

^o  611  the  World  with  vitious  qualities. 

Pficel.  Firft,  let  me  tell  you  whom  you  hive  condemo'd, 
Notme,  begotten  of  a  Shepherd  Swain, 
But  'i{rued  mim  the  Progeny  of  Kings, 
Virtuous  and  Holy,  chofen  from  abovcr 
By  infpiration  of  Celeflial  Grace, 
To  work  exceeding  Miracles  on  Earth. 

1  never  hid  to  do  with  wicked  Spirits. 
But  you  that  are  polluted  with  your  Luftt, 
Stain 'd  with  the  guiltlefs  Blood  of  Innocents, 
Corrupt  and  tainted  with  a  thoufind  Vices, 
Becaufe  you  want  the  grace  that  others  have, 
You  judge  it  flreight  a  thing  impoflible 

To  compafs  Wonders,  but  bv  help  of  Devi}^ 

No,  milconceived  yean  of  Jirc  hath  been 

A  Virgin  from  her  tender  Infancy, 

CbaHe,  and  immaculate  in  very  thought, 

Whofe  Maiden-blood 'thus  rigoroufly  effus'd. 

Will  cfy  for  Vengeance  at  the  Gates  of  Heav'n. 
Tor^  Ay,  ay;  away  with  her  to  Execution.  ■ 
TVar.  And  heark  ye.  Sirs ;  becaufe  ffie  is  a  Maid, 

Spare  for  no  Faggots,  let  there  be  enow  : 
.    Place  Barrets  of  Pitch  upon  the  fatal  ftjAe, 

That  (o  her  torture  may  be  (hortned. 

Pttcel.  Will  nDihing  turn  your  unrelenting  Hearts  ? 

Then  yean  difcover  tnioe  inBrmity, 

That  warrantcth  by  Law,  to  be  thy  privilege, 

I  am  with  Child,  ye  blcxidy  Homicides: 

Murther  not  then  the  Fruit  within  my  Womb, 

Although  ye  hale  me  to  a  violent  Death. 

PImi.  Now  Heav'n  forfendl  the  holy  Maid  with  Child  { 
Tfar.  The  greateft  Miracle  that  e'er  you  wrought: 

Ii  all  your  ftri&  precifeneft  come  to  thisi 
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Tarkji  She  and  the  Dauphin  have  been  juggh'ng^ 
I  did  imigine  whit  would  be  her  refuge. 

W4r.  Well,  go  to,  we  will  have  no  Baftirds  live, 
Brpecially  Cmct  ChdrUi  muft  Father  it. 

pHCtL  Youaredeceiv'd,niy  Child  is  noneof  his. 
It  WIS  jUtnfoH  that  eiijoy'd  my  Love. 

Turk;  AUnfan,  that  notorious  Matchevile  I 
It  dies,  and  if  it  had  a  tboufand  Lives, 

Pucel.  O  give  me  leave,  I  have  deluded  you; 
'Tvas  neither  Charlet,  nor  yet  the  Duke  I  nam'd. 
But  R^gnier  King  of  NapUi  that  prevati'd. 

War.  A  married  Min  I  that's  moll  intolerable. 

Tarki  Why  here's  a  Girl ;  I  think  flie  knows  not  well 
(There  were  To  many^  whom  ihe  may  accufe. 
'  War.  It's  {ign  flie  had  been  liberal  and  free. 

Ttrk.  And  yetforfooth  Ihe  is  a  Virgiij  pure; 
Strumpet,  thy  words  condemn  thy  Brat,  and  thee. 
Ufe  no  intreaty,  for  it  is  in,  vain. 

Pitetl,  Thsn  leid  me  hence ;  -with  whom  I  leave  my  curfe* 
May  never  glorious  Sun  reflex  his  Beams 
Upon  the  Country  where  you  make  abodcj 
But  darknefs,  and  the  gloomy  fliade  of  death 
Inviron  you,  'till  Mifchiefand  Drfpair 
Drive  you  to  break  your  Necks,  or  hang  your  felvet.  [Exit, 
Enter  Cardinal. 

Terkf  Break  thou  in  pieces,  and  confunie  Co  Alht^ 
Thou  foul  accurfed  Minifter  of  Hell. 

Car.  Lord  Regent,  I  do  greet  your  Excellence 
With  Letters  of  CommiQion  from  the  King, 
For  know,  my  Lords,  the  States  of  Chriftendom, 
Mov'd  with  remorfe  of  thefe  outrageous  broils. 
Have  eatneftly  imptor'd  a  general  Peace, 
Betwixt  our  Nation  and  tb'afpiring  frcaskx 
And  here  at  hand,  the  Dauphin  and  his  Train 
Approachethi  to  confer  about  Tome  matters. 

Tork.  Is  all  our  travel  turn'd  to  this  fiffed} 
After  the  Slaughter  of  fo  many  Peers. 
(o  many  Captains,  Gentlemen,  and  Soldiets. 
That  in  this  quarrel  have  been  overthrown, 
And  fold  their  Bodies  for  their  Countries  Benefit, 
Shalt  we  at  laA  conclude  effeminate  Peace! 

H  h  J  Have 
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Have  we  fiot  loft  mod  pirt  of  all  the  Town*,  . 
By  Treifon,  Fatftiood,  and  by  Treachery, 
Our  great  Progenitors  had  conquered  { 
Oh  Warwick^  Wknuici^  I  forefee  with  grief 
The  utter  I06  of  all  the  Realm  of  France, 

War.  Be  patient^  Torkx  tf  we  conclude  a  Peace* 
It  IhiU  be  with  fuch  ftrid  and  fevfre  Covenants, 
As  little  lliall  the  FifenchmtH  gain  thereby. 

Euier  Charles.  Alenfon,  Ba/^Ard,  and  Reignier. 
Ch^r,  Since,  Lords  of  EngUMd,  it  is  thus  agreed. 
That  peaceful  Truce  Iliall  be  proclaim'd  in  Frtneti 
We  come  to  be  informed  by  ynur  felves. 
What  the  Conditions  of  that  League  muft  be* 

York,'  Spwk,m»citr<r/?n-;  for  boiling  Choler  chokes 
The  hollow  palFage  of  my  poifon'd  Voice, 

'  By  Hght  of  thcfe  our  bareful  Enemies. 

Win.  Cbdrht,  and  the  ref^,  it  is  enaded  thusi 
That  in  regard  King  Henrj  gives  confent. 
Of  meer  compiffion,  and  of  lenity. 
To  eafe  your  Country  of  diftrcfsful  War, 
And  fuffer  you  to  breath  in  fruitful  Peace, 
You  fhall  become  true  Liegemen  to  his  Crown. 

And  Ch4rtitt  upon  condition  thou  wilt  fwear 

To  pay  tiim  Tribute,  and  fiibmit  thy  felf. 

Thou  Ihilt  be  pitc'd  as  Viceroy  under  him. 

And  ftill  enjoy  thy  regal  Dignity. 

^M.  Muft  he  be  then  a  ftiadow  of  bimfetf  I 

Adorn  his  Tempin  with  a  Coronet, 

And  yet  in  Subftance  and  Authority, 

Retain  but  privilege  of  a  private  Man  i 

This  Proffer  is  ablurd  and  reafonlefs. 

(3iar.  'Tis  known  already;  that  I  am  pofteft 

Of  more  than  half  the  Gdlliam  Territories, 

And  therein  reverenced  for  their  lawful  King. 

Shall  I  for  lucre  of  the  reft  un-vanquilh'd, 

DetraA  fo  much  from  that  Prerogative, 

As  to  be  call'd  but  Viceroy  of  the  whole  { 

Noi  Lord  Ambaffador,  I'll  rather  keep 

That  which  I  hivr>  than  coveting  for  more^ 

Be  caft  from  polfibility  of  all. 
T'rkt  InfuItiDg  Charltt,  Inft  tjiaa  bj  feeret  mans 
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Us'd  interceffitH)  to  obtain  |1  League, 
And  now  the  maiter  grow*  to  comprodufff^ 
Stand'ft  thou  aloof  upon  Coroparifon  i 
Either  accept  the  Title  thou  ufurp'ft. 
Of  benefit  proceeding  from  our  King, 
And  Dot  of  any  challenge  of  Dcfcrt, 
Or  we  will  plague  thee  with  incellant  Win. 

Xei^.  My  Lord,  you  do  not  well>  in  obftinacy 
To  cavil  in  the  courfe  of  this  Contrad: 
If  once  it  be  negleded.  ten  to  one 
We  flial)  not  find  lifae  opportunity. 

^ItM.  To  fay  the  truth,  it  is  your  policy,     • 
To  fave  your  Snbjeftt  from  foch  maffacrc 
And  ruthlefs  flaughters  as  are  daily  feen 
By  our  proceeding  in  Hoftility. 
And  therefore  tdce  this  contraa  oft  Truce, 
Although  yoa  break  it>  when  your  pleafure  ferves. 

[-4^^  It  the  Dauphlo. 

V94r.  Hov  f^'ft  tbou  Outrksf 
Shall  our  Condition  ftand  i 

CiUr.  Itfhill: 
Only  referv'd,  you  claim  oo  intereft 
If  any  of  our  Towns  of  Girrifon. 

Ttrk'  Then  fwear  Allegiance  to  his  Majefly, 
As  thou  art  Knight,  never  to  difebey. 
Nor  be  Rebellions  to  the  Crown  of  EHgLud, 
Thou  nor  thy  Nt^les,"  to  the  Crown  of  ingUnd, 
So,  now  difmifs  your  Army  when  you  picafe : 
Hang  up  your  Enfignt,  lee  your  Drums  be  ftill. 
For  here  we  entertain  a  &Iemn  Peace.  \_Extmm, 

Emtr  SufEblk  m  e»t^t»ct  with  JTiwg  Henry,  Gloucefler 
smd  Exeter. 

X.  Hnry.  Your  wondrous  rare  defcripCion,  aoble  Earl* 
Of  beauteous  A£*r;«rrt  hath  aSonifli'd  me: 
Ker  Virtues  graced  with  external  Sifts, 
Do  breed  Loves  fettled  Paffiooi  in  my  Heart. 
And  like  as  rigour  with  tempefluous.  Gufts 
Frov^es  the  mightieft  Hulk  againft  the  tide,3 
So  I  am  driven  by  breath  of  her  Renown, 
Either  to  fufFcr  Shipwrack,  or  arrive 
Where  I  may  h»?e  fruition  of  her  Love.  CooqIc 

Hh  4  ''■■■■•■  ^     '^Smf. 
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Suf,  Tu(h,  my  good  Lord,  thij  ruperficiatTaie 
Is  but  a  Preface  to  her  worthy  Praife:, 
The  chief  PerfeSions  of  that  iovely  DamCf 
Hid  I  fuScient  Skill  to  utter  them,  ^ 

Would  make  a  Volume  of  jnticing  IJoes> 
Able  to  ravilh  any  dull  conceit. - 
And  which  is  more,  fhe  is  not  fo  Divine, 
So  full  repleat  with  choice  of  all  Dclightr» 
Sut  with  as  humble  Jowlincis  of  Mind, 
.  She  is  content  to  be  at  your  comiDand :         • 
Command,  X  mean,  of  vittuous  cbafle  intents. 
To  love  and  honour  Henry  as  her  Lord. 

K.  Hearj.  And  otberwilV.  will  Htwrj.  ne'er  [>refume  \ 
Therefore,  my  Lard  Prottdor,  give  coijfcnt," 
That  Margara  may  be  EngLudi  Royal  Queen. 

Glod  Sj  ihould  I  give  confejit  to  flitter  Sin. 
You  know,  my  Lord,  your  Highnefs  is  betrothtd 
Unto  another  Lady  of  efteem. 
Mow  fhillwcthen  difptnce  with  the  CoHtrad-, - 
And  not  dtfice  your  Honour  with  reproach! 

Suf.  Asdolh  2  Ruler  wi'h  unlawful  Oath;; 
Or  one  thjt  at  a  Triumph,  having  vow'd   - 
To  try  his  ftrength,  farCkah  yet  the  Lifls 
By  reafon  of  his  A^verfiry's  odds^ 
A  poor  Earl's  Daughter  is  unequal  odds 
And  therefore  may  be  broke  without  offencr. 

Glo,  Why,  whar,  I  pray,  is  ^i(rj;4r«f  mofc  than  that) 
'    Her  Father  is  no  better  than  an  Earl, 
Although  in  glorious  Titles  he  excel 

Suf.  Yes,  my  good  Lord,  her  Father  is  a.  King, 
The  King  of  A^*iji>/«  attd  y*r«y«frw,,:  .  3    ■       .  ' 
And  offuch  great  Authority  in  J^rdnce, 
That  Jiis  Aliimce  will  Confirm  our  Peacr,  ■       '   . 
And  keep  the  FrenchtifeU'  in  Allegiance*.   ■      . 

GU.  And  fo  the  Earl  of  jdrmMgnac  inay  tio. 
Becaufe  he  is  near  Kinfmin  unto  ChurUi'.- 

Exe.   Bcfide,  his  wealth  doth  warrant  liberal  DowCTi. 
Wlieie  ^((^gxter  fooner 'willrecerve   thail  give. 

Sttf.  A  Dower,  my  Lords!  Difgracenoc  ioyour  Kiog, 
That  he  fliould  be  fu  aSjeS,  baC-,  and  poor; 
To  chufa  for  Wealth,  and  not  fbr:pcr£cS  Love. 
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Jitnrj  is  able  \o  enrich  his  Queen, 
And  not  to  fcek  a  Qui;ea  to  make  hioi  rich,' 
S6  wonhiefs  Peafint;  bargain  for  their  Wive^t 
As  Market'*tnen  for  Qzen,  Sheep,  or  Horfc. 
But  Marriage  is  a  matter  of  more  worthy 
Thanto  btdealt.in  by  Attorney-fliipi 
Not  whom  we  will,  but  whom  his  Grace  affedt, 
Muft  be  companion  of  his  nuptial  Bed. 
And  therefore^  Lords,  fince  he  aiS^eAs  her  noft, 
It  meft  of  ail  thefe  R.eafbns  bindeth  us. 
In  our  Opinioijs  (he  ^ould- be  p/eferr'd  i 
Fox  what  is  Wedlock  forced,  but  a  Hell* 
An  age  of  djicoidiatid  continual  ftrifej: 
Whereas  the  contnty  bringeih  forth. Wift, 
And  is  a  Pattern  of  celeftial  Peace.     ,    ,     ; 
Whom  ftiould  we  m^tch  with^^^r?,  being  a  Ki'ng^ . 
But  Miir£4rtt,  ■  thit  i «  Daughter  to  a  King  i 
Ii[«r  peerlefs  F:eature,  joined  with  her  Birth, 
Approves  her  fit  for  ngne,  but  for  a  King. 
Her  valiant  Courage,  and  undaunted  Spirit 
More  than  in  Women  commonly  is  feen. 
Will  anfiver  our  hope  in  iSae  of  a  King; 
For  Henry,  Son  unto  a  Conqueror, 
Is  likely  to  beget  more  Conquerors, 
If  with  a  Lady  of  fo  high  refolve. 
As  is  fair  Margatei,  he  be  link'd  in  Love.f 
Then  yield  my  Lords,  and  here  conclude  with  me. 
That  Margdret  (hill  be  Queen,  and  none  bAit  Ihe. 

K.  Hettrj.  Whether  it  be  through  force  of  your  report. 
My  noble  Lord  of  Suffolk;  or  for  that 
My  tender  youth  was  never  yet  attaint 
With  any  Paffion  of  inflaming  Love, 
I  cannot  tell;  but  this  I  am  afTur'd, 
I  feel  fuch  fharp  diflention  in  my  BreaR, 
Such  fierce  alarums  both  of  hope  and  fear. 
As  [  am  fick  with  working  of  my  thoughts. 
Take  therefoic  Shipping;  poft,  my  Lord,  to  FroMt, 
Agree  to  any  Covenants  and  procure 
That  Lady  Margaret  do  vouchfife  to  come 
To  crofs  the  Seas  to  England,  and  be  Crown'd, 
King  ffenrfs  faithful  and  anointed  Queen.  ,      -  QoooL 
'  '         "■  Fof 
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For  yoor  Expencei  and  fuSdent  Qu^e> 

Among  the  People  gather  up  a  tenth. 

Be  gone,  I  Ty.  for  *till  you  do  return, 

I  reft  perplexed  with  a  thoufand  Cares. 

Aad  you,  good  Uncle,  baniih  ill  oStactt 

If  you  do  cenfure  me,  by  what  you  were. 

Not  what  7«u  are.  I  know  it  will  excufe 

This  fuddeo  Execution  of  ny  Will. 

And  fo  cooditd  me>  where  from  compuijr, 

I  may  revolve  and  rumioate  my  ®rier.  [_Exii, 

gU.  Ay,  grief  I  fear  me,  both  at  firft  and  laft. 

[Exit  Gloucefia. 

ISmf,  Thus  ^jMjfa/^hath  prevail'd,  and  thui  he  goes. 
As  did  the  youthful  Pttrit  once  to  Gretci, 
Wich  hope  to  find  the  like  event  in  lovCi 
But  prufper  better  than  the  Tr»j^  did : 
M*ruBrtt  Ihall  nowbe  Queen,  and  rule  the  King  ; 
Bui  1  will  rule  both  her*  the  King,  tod  Re^>  \Emt. 
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Dramatis  Perfonae. 

TT'/JVG  Htnry  VI. 

Hukf  af  York,  pretending  to  the  Crrwn. 
Dm^  af  Buckinghanitp 
Dttkf  o/Somerftt,       >Ofthe  King's  Pm-i;. 
D»kf  of  Suffolk,         3 
£-r/./&ilUbiiry.  \of,ko  York  Paaio», 

Lord  Clifford,  iftht  Kim£s  Party. 

Lord  Say.  ■ 

Lord  Scales,  Governor  of  the  Tower. 

Sir  Humphry  Stafford. 

l^Hng  Stafibrd,  his  Brother. 
'Alexander  Iden,  a  Keniifh  Gentleman. 

ToHng  Clifford,  San  to  the  Lord  Clifford. 

Edward  Plantagcner,  1  „  l    r.  i     ^v  j, 

,  Richard  Pl.m.g.n=t,  J*"'"  ''"^"'^'  'f^"^ 

Vauz.  A  Se*  Captmn^  andVfilter  Whitmore-^— ^irAM 

Home  and  Southwet 1  Priefis, 

Bullingbrodi,  an  Afireloger,. 

A  Spirit  attending  on  Jordan  tke  Wttth. 

Thomaf  Horner,  an  Armorer. 

Peter,  hit  Man, 

Major  Mf  St.  Albany 

Simpcox,  an  Impofior. 

Jack  Cade,  Bcvis.  Michael,  John  MoUind,  Dick  ih«  BMtchir, 
Smith  the  Weaver^  and  feveral  Others Rehels. 

Marparer,  Qmeen  to  King  Henry  VI.  fecretljin  Love  with  the 

U«tf  o/Sufff>ik. 
Dame  E'imor,  Wtfe  to  theDuke  of  Gloucefter. 
Mother  Jordan,  aWucbempUj'dhj  theDutcheftofGXouctRtu 
Wife  to  Simpcox. 

Petitioner  St  Aldermev,aBeadie,  Sheriff  and  O^cers^  wilhGiutrdf, 
MeJ/engeri,  and  other  Attendants. 

The  S  C  E  N  E  />  laid  very  d'tfpe'rfidl)  in,  fiveral 
Tarts  of  ^ngUnd.'    Coogk!' 


The  Second  Part  of 

King  HENRTYl. 

A  C  T  I.    S  G  E  N  E   I. 

Flourifi  of  Trumpets:  Then  Hautboys.  Btter 
KingHtnij,  2)«i*  Humphry,  Salisburv,  War- 
wick, and  Beaufort  o»  the  one  fide.  The 
G^erit  Suffolk,  York,  Somerfet,  and  Bucking- 
ham on  the  other. 

SV  F  F  O  L  K. 

IS  by  your  high  Imperial  Majefty. 
I  had  in  charge  at  my  depart  for  Francei 
As  procurator  to  your  Excellence, 
To  marry  Priocefs  Margaret  for  yoarGracf  -, 
So  in  the  famous  ancient  Cit^,  To»rs, 
In  prefence  of  the  Kings  of  France  and  Sr'«4 
The  Dukes  of  Orleans^  CaUkar,  Bretaigne,  uiUnfan^ 
Seven  Earls,  twelve  Barons,  and  twenty  reverend  BiAiops, 
- 1  have  perform'd  my  Taslr,  and  was  efpous'd : 
And  humbly  now  upon  my  bended  Knee, 
In  fight  oiEniUndznA  her  Lordly  Peers, 
Deliver  up  my  Title  in  the  Queen 

[Trefenting  the  Queen  to  the  King, 
To  vour  moll  gracious  Hand,  that  are  the  Subftance 

'    -.  •*  -.  -.       ■    ^.ou      Of 
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of  that  grnt  Shadow  I  did  rcprcTeot: 
The  happieft  gift  that  ever  Marquefs  gave, 
The  faircft  Queen  that  ever  King  receiv'd, 

K.  Hemrj.  Stifelk  irife.     Welcome,  Queen  MdriMrtt, 
I  cap  txptJi  no  kinder  fign  of  Love 
Than  this  bind  Kifs.     O  Lord,  that  lends  me  Life, 
Lend  me  a  Heart  rei^eaC  with  thankfulnefs : 
For  thou  haft  given  me.  in  this  beauteous  Face* 
A  woild  of  Earthly  Bleffings  to  my  Soul. 
If  fympathy  of  Love  unite  our  Thoughts. 

Q^Mmt.  Great  King  of  ^»ji*B</,  and  my  griciout  Lor^ 
The  mutual  conference  that  my  mind  hath  had. 
By  Day,  by  Night,  waking,  and  in  my  I>reams, 
In  couftly  Compan)',  or  at  ray  Beads 
With  you  mine  Alder  licftft  Sovereign, 
Makes  me  the  bolder  to  falute  my  King^ 
With  ruder  terms,  Tucb  as  my  Wit  afiords. 
And  over- joy  of  Heart  doth  minifter. 

K.  Henry.  Her  fight  did  ravifli,  but  her  grace  in  ^eecbi 
Her  words  yclad  with  Wifdom's  Majefty, 
Make  me  from  wondrin^  fall  to  weeping  Joy^ 
Such  ii  the  fulni&  of  my  Heart's  content. 
Lords,  with  one  cheerful  voice,  welcome  my  Love. 

jiU  kneeL  Long  live  Queen  AfAr^aret^  MugLuuts  happnefc 

Q^Mmr.  We  thank  you  all.  {Tkmrifi, 

Smf,  lAy  Lord  Protector,  fo  it  pJcafe  your  Grace, 
tlere  are  the  Articles  of  contraSed  Peace, 
Between  our  Sovereign,  ind  the  Fmch  King  CkdrltSt 
For.  eighteen  Months  concluded  by  confent. 

Glo.Readi.'}  Imprimis,  h  is  ap-ttd  between  the  fttnd\Xii^t 
Charles,  di$d  William  de  la  Pole,  Mar^ge/i  of  Su^k,  jSm- 
tajfador  »f  England,  TUt  the  faid  Henry  Jhall  efftufe  the 
Z-irfjr Margaret,  t><mghtir  unto  Reignier,  King  ef  Naples,  ^ 
Cilia,  »f^]tt\3XiUm,andCrni>ml^QiU(mof^aa\%n^t'ir 
the  ibirteemh  ef}Aiy  next  enfiUng.  T 

Item.  That  the  DMchy  ef  An'ysu^  andt.heOntnt\  aflAi^ 
Jball  be  reltafed  Md  delivered  t»  the  /Gng  her  F4tb«r, 

K.  Henry,  Uncle,  how  now? 

GU.  Pardon  me,  gricious  Lord, 
Some  fudden  qualm  hath  ftruck  me  to  the  Heartt 
And  dimo'd  mine  £yts,  th^  I  aa  read  no  fHrtlvr. 
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K.  Htnry*  Uncle  of  Winchefiery  I  pray  read  off.'  , 

Win,  liem,  It  is  further  Mgrted  bttwteit  them,  Thu  the 
Dmtchiti  »f  Anjou  Mid  Main  /hall  ^  releM/e4  Mid  iUlivertd 
ever  to  the  King  her  Fdther,  and  Jhe  ftnt  ever  of  the  King  #f 
England'/  vwn  proper  Cofi  Mnd  Charge,  without  having  aiy 
Dowry. 

K.  Henrj,  They  pleafe  us  well.  Lord  Marquefs,knccl  dawiit 
We  here  create  tW  the  firft  Duke  of  Si^elkj, 
And  girt  thee  with  the  Sword.     CoMfia  of  Torh, 
We  here  difcharge  your  Grace  from  being  Regent 
I'fh'  parts  of  Franctt  'till  term  of  eighteen  Mooths 
fie  full  ezpir'd.     Thanks,  Vode  ffinehe^er, 
Gloucefier,  Turk,  BuckingbMift  and  Somerjet, 
SaUtbttrj  and  Warwiekf 

We  thank  you  ail  for  this  great  favour  done,   , 
In  Entertainment  to  ny  Princely  Queen. 
Come,  let  us  in,  and  with  all  fpeed  provide 
To  fee  her  Coronation  be  perforin'd. 

lExema  King»  Qmeeth  <«W5afl<^ 
Manent  the  refi. 

Clo,  Brave  Peers  of  England.  Pillars  of  the  State, 
To  you  Duke  Humphry  muft  unload  his  <Srieft 
YourSrief^  the  common  Grief  of  all  the  Land* 
Whar;  did  my  Btother  Henry  fpend  hit  Youth. 
Hii  Valour,  Coin,  and  People  id  tlie  Wan! 
Did  he'fo  often  lodge  in  open  Field, 
In  Winters  cold,  and  Summei's  parchiiig  hea^ 
To  conquer  France^  his  true  Inheritance  ? 
And  did  my  Bro[her  Bedfird  toil  his  Wits    - 
To  keep  by  policy  what  Henry  got: 
Have  you  your  fclvcs,  Somerfetj  Btukii^iMie^ 
Brave  Terl^,  Salit^ury,  and  vidorious  Warvficki 
Receiv'd  deep  Scars  in  France  and  Normandy  t 
Or  hath  mine  Uncle  Btdfordt  and  my  felf. 
With  all  the  learned  Council  of  the  Realm, 
Studied  fo  long,  fat  in  the  Council-houfe» 
Barly  and  late,  debating  to  and  froj 
How  France  and  Frenchmen  might  be  kept  in  awe  i 
And  was  his  Highnefs  in  his  Infancy, 
Crowned  in  Furit  in  defpight  of  Foes  { 
And  Iball  thefe  Labours  and  thefe  Honoan  die  t 
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Shalt  Hemrft  Conqaeft,  Bedfir^s  Vigilance, 
Your  Deeds  of  War,  and  all  our  Counrel  diet 

0  Peers  of  EngUnd,  fliameful  in  this  League* 
Fata)  this  Marriage,  cancelling  your  Fame, 
Blotting  your  Nimes  from  Books  of  memory* 
Raling  the  Charafters  of  your  Renown,   . 
Deficrng  Monilments  of  conquer'd  Tranctf 
Undoing  all,  as  all  bad  never  been. 

.    Oit.  Nephew,  what  means  this  piffionate  DIfcourfe  I 
This  peroration  with  fuck Circumflance? 
For  Frantet  'tis  ourii  and  we  will  keep  it  fUlI. 

(3/o.  Ay,  Uncle,  we  will  keep  it  if  we  cm: 
But  now  it  is  impoffible  we  flioutd. 
Sufoik,  the  new  made  Duke  that  rules  the  rolt. 
Hath  given  the  Dutchy  of  ^hjoM  and  Mmh^ 
Unto  the  poor  King  Reigniett  whofc  large  Style  " 
Agrees  not  with  the  lejnnefs  of  his  Purfe. 

Sitl,  Now  by  the  Death  of  him  who  dy'd  for  all,- 
Thefe  Counties  were  the  Keys  of  Narmaiufy  : 
But  wherefore  weeps  Warwiekt  my  valiant  Son  i 

War.'  For  grief  that  they  are  paft  recovery. 
For  were  there  hope  ta  conquer  them  again. 
My  Sword  (hould  fhed  hot  Blood,  mineEyes  no  Tcarsi 
^njeu idd Mditi !  My  ielf  did  win  them  both; 
Thoft  Provinces  thefe  Arms  of  mine  did  conquer. 
And  are  the.  Cities  that  were  got  with  Wounds 
Delivered  uf  again  with  peaceful  Words! 
,  Mart  DitM  /         '       . 

'     Xork^  VorSttf oik's  T>a\ce.  rtiay  he  be  fuffocatr^ 
That  dims  the  Honour  of  this  warlike  Ifle: 
tr4uce  ftiould  have  torn  and  rent  my  very  Heart. 
Before  I  w6uld  have  yielded  to  this  League. 

1  never  read  but  EngUn£%  Kings  have  had 

Large  fums  of  @old,  and  Dowries  with  their  Wives  I 
And  our  Kiog  Htnrj  gives  away  his  own, 
To  match  with  her  that  brings  no  vantages. 

Glo.  A  proper  Teft,  and  never  heard  before. 
That  Si«^/^  ftiould  demand  a  whole  Fifteenth, 
For  Coil  and  Charges  in  tranfporting  her  t 
She  ftiould  haveftaidin/'MBcej  andftirv'd  \siTrmti 
.  Before———*)         ' 
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C0**  My  Lord  of  Gl^fittt  now  ye  grow  too  hot} 
It  WIS  the  pleafure  of  my  Lord  the  King. 
-'    fSh.  My  Lord  of  ffinehefier,  I  know  your  Mind* 
'Tis  not  my  Speeches  that  you  do  miflike; 
But  'CIS  my- Prefeace  that  doth  trouble  you. 
Rancour  will  our,  proud  Prelate }  in  thy  Face 
I  fee  thy  fury:  iff  longer  ftiy, 
yVe  Ihatl  begin  our  ancient  Bickerings. 
Lordings  {jrewei.  and  fay  when  I  am  gone, 
I  prophe£'dt  froHct  wilt  be  lofl  e'er  long.  [,£^J(> 

Car,  So,  there  goes  our  f^oteSor  Jn  a  rage: 
*Tis  known  to  you  he  ii  asiiie  Bnemy  t 

Kay  more,  an  Eoe^y  unto  yoii  all. 

And  rio  great  Erieiid,  I  fear  me.  to  the  King. 

Coofider,  Lords,  he  Is  the  next  of  Blood, 

And  Heir  apparent  to  the  EngUfl}  Crown: 

Had  Henn  got  an  Empire  by  his  Marriage, 

And  all  the  wealthy  Kingdoms  of  the  Weft, 

There's  reafon  he  fliould  be  difplea^M  at  itt' 

Look  to  it,  Lofds,  let  not  his  fmoothing  Words 

Bewitch  your  Hearts,  be  wife  and  circumlhed. 

What  though  the  common  People  favour  him. 

Calling  him  ffHiuphrj,  ihtgead  Duke  e/Glo'fterj 
,-CIapping^eir  Hands,  and  crying  witti  loud  voice^    . 

^efm  nmntaiK  year  Rtjd  Excellmct^  ' 

With  God  prejirve  thegtod  Duke  Humphry. 

I  fear  me.  Lords,  f  .r  all  this  flattering  glofs, 

He  will  be  found  a  dangerous'  ^rotefibr. 

Buck.  Why  Ihould  hethen  proted  our  SevereJgi^ 

Hebeing  of  ageto  governof  himftlf^  ^    * 

Coufin  oiS»mtrJetj  join  you  with  me. 

And  all  together  with  the  Duke  of  Su^Miiy 

We'll  quickly  hoiiTe  Duke  Humfhrj  firai?  bisSeat. 
<Ur.  This  weighty  hufinefs  will  not  brook  delay, 

I'll  io  the  Duke  of  J«/i/^prefentIy.  {Jtxit, 

.,         S»m,  <^yX\a  oi  Bt^kin^Amy  though  fl(init^ibmi*t  Pnd*'^' 
■■ '  And  grevnefs  of  his  Place  be  grief  to  us,  ■     ' '  ■ 

Yet  let  usipmth  the  haughty  Cardinal: 

His  Infol«,tice  if  more  intolerable 

Than  all  the  Princes  in  the  Land  hcfide; 

Mou'fitr  be  dirplac'd,  h«']l  beJProteaar.  -        r 

■    Vol.  III.  Ii       '  ,^^ 


i4j8  7ha  Stfgnd  Part  of 

Back'  pi  thou,  or  I,  Stmerfit,  will  be  PrwftAwv 

Dcfpiglit  Duke  Humfhrjy  or  the  CirdisaJ. 

'[^Bxh  Buckinghiin«(»<JSonierret. 
Sal.  Prifie  went  beforr.  Ambition  follows  him. 

While  theft  (Jo  libour  for  tbsii  own  .Prefermcflt, 

Behoves  it  us  to  labour  for  the  Realm. 

I  never  fiw  but  HHmfhrj  Duke  of  Giafiert 

Did  bear  him  like  a  noble  Gertteman: 

Oil  have  I  Teen  ihe  haughty  Cwdiqal, 

.^'M.re  like  t  Soldier  than  a  Man  o*th'  Churcb^ 

As  (lout  and  proud  at  he  were  "Lord  of  all* 

Swear  like  a  RufHin,  and  demraa  himfclf 

Unlike  the  Ruler  of  a  ComiBon-weal.  ,  , 

Warmick^  my  Sari,  the  Comfort  of  ray  Age^    ■ 

Thy  Deeds,  thy  Plainnefs,  aod  thy  Houre-Ite«pingi 

Have  won  the  greaceft  fjvour  of  the  Commoni. 

Excepting  none  but  Good  Duke  HMmphrj, 

And  Brother  Tork^  thy  A&s  in  IrtUnJ, 

In  bringing  them  to  civil  Difcrf>lire; 

Thy  laEcEsploitj  done  ir(ih:  Heart  offrmee,' 

When  thou  wert  Regent  for  our  Sovereign* 

Have  made  thee  fetr'd  and  honour'd  of  the  Peofik : 

Join  we  together  for  the  publick  Good, 

In  whit  wo  can,  to  bridle  and  fupprcfi 

ThePndeof^«/i/t,  and  the  Cirdirwl,  , 

V/ ith  Samcr/ii's  and  BMcl^ing/Mm's  Ambitioo, 

And  as  we  may  cherilh  Duke  H»mphrf,s.DeBtk* 

V^hile  tbeyJo  tend  the  profit  of  the  Land. 
War.  $jGodhelplV.<nj'fnt,  ut  he  loves  the  Land. 

And  common  pro6t  of  his  Country. 

Tark,  And  fo  fays  r#r^. 
For  he  hath  greatefl  caufe. 

Sal.  Then  let's  make  haile  awayi 
And  look  unto,  the  main. 
,,    War.  Unto  the  mainf 
Oh  FathiRj  MMiH.iiloAt 

That  Adaifi,  whic|i  by  main  force  D'<(ni>w^did  Win^ 
And  would  have  kept,  io  long  as  breath  did  laA< 
Main-chance  Father  you  meant,  but  I  meant  Mmi^ 
Which  I  will  win  from  Ftdmct,  or  elfe  ttf  fliin* 

[£««  W«nrid(*iirfSiiisbury.  ^4^»  Yoric, 
■    -  '  ■      .     jb^^ 
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Tork.'  jf'ifeu  it\&  Main  rfre  given  to  tfie  French, 
Paris  is  loft,  tht'Stixe  of /if armahdj 
Stands  on  a  tickle  pdfnt,  now  they  arc  gone! 
SMfglk_cont]ud<!d  of]  the  Articles. 
T,he  Petrs  Agreed,  and  fffjffj  Was  well  pltas'd, 
To  chjiTgetwo  Dukedoms  for  a  Dukt's  fair  Daughter* 
I  cannot  blaitte  them  all,  iihii  'n't  to  xhtKi 
.  "Tis  thine  they  give  tway,  tnd  ftoi  (heir  own; 
Pirates  dim  mikc'chei^  pennyworths  of  their  Pilllg^, 
And  piinJiiHe  f^finidf*  and  give  to  Courtezins,  ' 
Still  revelling  like  Lords 'till  all  be  gone.      '        ' 
WHilc  as  the  filly  Owner  of  tlit  GtoJs 
Weeps  over  them,  and  wrings  his  ha|ilefs  Hands*-  ' 

And  Ihakes  his  Head>  ind  tremblidg  llands  aloofy 
While  all  is  fliar'd,  and  alt  is  born  avfay, 
Ready  to  llarve,  and  dare  not  tdaih  his  o'wni 
So  Tork^  muft  fit,  and  fret,  aiid  bite  his  Tonguf, 
Whiie  his  own.  Lands  are  bargjin'd  for,  and  fold: 
IVlethinks  the  Realms  of  EiigUndf  FnOtcttRdJ/tUHdt' 
Bear  that  proportion  to  idy  Flelh  mA  fflbdd. 
As  did  the  fats)  brand  ^Ithta  hvHtty 
Unto  the  Prince's  Heart  ofCallddh: 
Jtmjou  and  Main  both  ^ivtfn  unto  the  Frtnth  t 
Cold  News  for  me !  F6r  T  liact  hnpe  of  Fttu^t^ 
Even  as  I  have  o'f  fertile  Bn^oM^i  S^OlL 
A  day  will  cQtAtl  Hrheti  rei*^  (hall  craidt  hit  ovn^ 
And  therefoH  I-  will  ttil£  the  Nevillt  parts. 
And  make  a  fhewof  LUvetoproud  Dlike  Hmt^hrj^' 
And  when  t  f|>y  adVihtage  cbirb  the  Cro«n  y 
For  that's  the  gOldcH  Mark'  I  feek'  to  hit:  > 

Nor  (hall  prdiid  t*nc*fier  ufurp  my  R^htt 
Nor  fiotd  the  Scepter  in  his  childiui  Fiftt 
Nor  wear  the  DIadent  upon  his  Head, 
Whofe  Church-like  Humour  fit«  not  for  a  Crown. 
Then  T»rk  bo  ftill  a  «hile,  'till  time  do  fervrt 
WatcH  thtffi,  and  wake  #hm  others  be  afleep* 
To  pry  into  tht  Secrets  of  the  State* 
*rill  Wtntj  lllrfeiting  in  jovs  of  Love, 
With  his  ne«  Bride,  ahd  Et%lmi^i  dear  bought  Queen* 
And  fftimphry  with  the  Peers  be  fall'n  at  Jan. 
Then  will  I  raire  aloft  the  Mill-white  R.o(e, 

Ii»  With 
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With  whofe  fweet  faifll  the  Air  Aiall  be  pcrfmn'ct. 
And  in  my  Scindard  bear  the  Arms  oi  Torl^t 
To  grapple  with  the  Houfc  of  Lsmctifier^ 
And  force  perforce  I'll  make  him  yield  the  Crown, 
Whore  3ooltiQi.'Rule  hath  puU'd  lUir  EnjUnd  down. 

\Exit  Yoit^ 
initr  Dttki  Humphry,  Mnihis  Wife  Eleanor, 

£/mm.  Why  droopi  my  Lord,  like  over-iipen'd  Corn. 
Hingirg  the  Head  at  Cfr»  plenteous  Juoad^        ^ 
Why  doth  the.grear  Duke  Hitmfbry  knit  hfi  Brdp» 
As  trowning  at  the  F'voura  of  the  World! 
Why  are  thine  Eyes  fiit  to  the  fulten  Birth, 
€azing  It  that  which  feems  to  dim  thy  Sight/ 
Whatfeell  thou  there  {  King  //fnr/s  Diadem, 
InchacM  with  all  the  Honours  of  the  Worldt 
If  fo,  g*Ze  oil,  «nd  grovel  on  thy  Face, 
Until  thy  H^ad  be  circled  with  the  fame. 
Put  forth  thy  Hand,  teach  at  the  glorious  Gold. 
Whit,  i^'t  too  OiPrti  \'\\  lengthen  it  with  mine. 
And  having  both  together  teav'd  it  up. 
We'll  both  together  lift  our  Heads  to  Heaven, 
And  never  more  abafe  our  Sight  fo  low,    , 
As  to  vouchfafeone  glance  uponthe  Ground. 

Ch.  O  Nfik  fweet  NtU,  if  thou  doft  love  thjr  Lord, 
Rani(h  the  Canker  of  ambitious  Thoughts : 
And  may  t|Ht  Thaught.  when  I  imagine  \\\ 
Againft  my  King  and  Nephew,  viituoui  Htnryt     . 
B:  my  lati  breathing  in  this  Mortal  World. 
My  troublous  Dreams  this  Night  do  make  me  fad. 

EUmi.  What  df  eam'd  my  Lord  \  tell  me,  and  Pll  reqtlite  ic 
With  fweet  fte^arfal  of  my  Morning's  Dretm. 

Gle.  Meihougl)t  thisiSraff,  mine  Office-badge  in  Court* 
Wot  broke  in  twain;  hy  whom,  I  have  forgot, 
hut  a;  I  thioJo  i<  wh  by  th'Cardina*,' 
And  on  the  pieces  »f  the  broken  Wand 
Were  pbcM  ^he  Httdi  cf  EJmmdt  Duke  o( Somtrjit, 
And  Wdliam  ttt  U  PoUy  fijft  Dukeof  Af/i/^ 
Ti»s  was  rh.-  D'  cann,  .what  it  dotii  bode.  God  know^ 

f'iftuti  Tut,  this  was  nothing  hut  tn  Argument, 
Thit  he  that  brtaks  a  S-ickof  GWfitr'i  Grov,', 
Siali  li.fc  his  U«iJ  for  his  Prcfumption.  .         , 
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But  lift  to  mf,  my  HHmphry,'  my  fwe«  puke: 

.   Methought  I  fnte  inSeat  ot  Majefty, 
In  the  Cathedral  Church  of  H^ejiminfitr, 
And  in  that  Chair  where  Kings  and  Queen  were  ciown'd. 
Where  Htiirj  and  Mttriartt  kneei'd  to  ^J^,        '  , 

And  on  my  Head  did  let  the  Diadem. 

Gla,  Nay,  BitMtr,  then  muft  1  chide  outright: 
Prtfumptuoui  Dame,  ill-ratur'd  EUdMor. 
'   Art  thou  not  fecond  Woman  in  the  Realm? 
And  the  Proteftor's  Wife,  belov'd  of  him  % 
Haft  thou  not  worldly  Pleifure  at  command, 
Above  the  Teach'  or  compafs  of  thy  Thoughcf 
And  wilt  thou  ftill  be  hammering  Treachery, 
To  tumble  down  ihy  Hmbaod  and  thy  fdf, 
Prom  top  of  Honour,  to  Dilgrace's  feet? 
Away  from  me-,  and  Jet  me  hear  no  more, 

Eltm.  What,  what)  my  Lord,  are  you  raCholericIc 
AVith  Ele4Mr,  for  telling  but  her  Dream/ 
Next  time,  I'll  keep  my  Dreams  unto  my  fJC 
And  not  be  checiM.  ' 

GU.  Nayt  be  not  angry.  I  am  pleat'd  againt 
Enter  Meffen£er, 

Mef.  My  Cord  Proteftor,  'tis  his  Highntfi  pjeafure. 
You  do  prepare  to  ride  unto  Stl  ^IbaKS, 
Whereas  the  King  and  Queen  do  mean  to  HauLlc. 

Cle.  Igo:  Come  A?!rtf,  thou  wilt  ride  with  us  J  [£:v.Glo. 

EUMh  Yes,  my  good  Lord,  ffl  follow  prefenily. 
Follow  I  muft,  I  cannot  go  before, 
While  Glo'jier  bears  this  bafe  and  humMe  Mind. 
Wefe  I  a  Man,  a  Duke,  and  next  of  BInod, 
J  would  remove  thefe  tedious  ftumblin^  Bl'^cbs, 
And  fmooth  my  way  upon  their  headlefs  Necls. 
And  being  i  Woman,  I  will  n  >f  be  fl  .ck 
To  play  my  part  in  Fortune's  Pageant. 
Where  arc  you  there  t  ^'iTjohM  j  nay  fp«r  not,  Mart, 
We  ire  alone,  hire's  none  but  thee  ard  r. 
■>  Enter  Hume. 

•'  ffumt.  Jefui  preferve  yoir  Royal  Maj^fly. 

Blean.  What  fay'ft  thnu  t  Mii  fty :  I  am  f^ur  Grace. 
•■  ffumt.  But  by  th?  Grace  o*  God,  and  //»«('s  Advice, 
Your  Grace's  Title  Ihatl  be  m-  Irply'd, 
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Etean.  What  ^y'fi.f.bou.  Map!  H^Oi^uuy^t  ODof^tr'd 

Wilh  Margery  JgrdM,  the  cunning  W«ch ; 
Wicli  Roger  BHUin^breoki  ^^^  Cotfjurerf 
And  will  they  underttike  to  do  ific  goo;!  i 

Humt,  This  ttiey  havepromiffd,  to  Oiew  yt^t  HiglfDcis 
A  Spirit  rais'd  from  dtpth  o£  under  Ground, 
That  Ihall  make  anfwcr  f o  fuch  Qiieftjoof. 
As  by  yourGrice  fiiall  be  propounded  hifii. 

EU*n.  It  is  enough,  I'U  think  upqn^e.  Quffiic^t^ 
When  from  St.^hant  we  do  mike  r«urn;  • 
Wt'.l  He  ihofe  things  efftfled  to  the  full. 
Here  Hume,  take  this  Rewaid,  make  Qicrry  Nbp  . 
With  thy  Coofcdeiatcs  in  this  weighty  Caffifi. 

[_Exit  ^leanor. 

Hfimt.  Hume  muft  ipiketr^rry  with  the  E^itchfr/s  Qo|d: 
Marry  and  Aiallj^  but  how  now,  Sir  Jvhu  Hi^ftft 
Seal  up  your  Lips',  and  give  no  Woids,  hot  Muni 
The  bufinefs  askeih  filtnt  fccrccy. 
Dime  Eleatttr  gives  Gold,  to  bring  the  WifC^  = 
Gold  carnot  comeamifs,  were  Ihe  a  Devi]. 
Ytt  have  I  Gold  Acs  from  ar.9th;r  Coa(| :  ,  ,  . 
I  dire  not  Hy,  from  the  rich  Cardinal, 
Andfomihe  great  and  newrmade  D.  keofSitffiikji    ' 
Yet  r do  find  it  r>:  For,  to  be  pUin, 
They  (bnowiog  Dime  Eifitner'i  afpiring  Hu^jf  u,} 
^f^t  ^rtdme  coy.ideirpirie  thp  Dinchtfi,     . 
Ai^d  buz  theie  ConjiuaCions  in  her  Brain. 
They  fiy,  a  craifiy  KnaVe  does  need  no  broker; 
Yet  am  f  Si^ali^s,  and.t^e  Cardinal'?  Broker'^ 
Hnme^  if  you  take  not  he^d.  you  Qijilgonear 
To  call  them  both  a  pair  of  crafty  K/iavei. 
Well,  f.  it  ftandsi  and  thus  I  fcar  at  laft, 
Hnme's  Knavery  wilj  be  the  Dutch  G's  Wra^l^ 
And  her  Aitamture  will  ht  tfumphry'i  Fall: 
Sort  how  it  wil',  I  Ihali  h.ve  Gold  Ua  all'  [£jii*i 

Enter  three  or  frntr  Petit iQiert^  ijie  ^rmarer's  Mau  heing  «««, 

I  ?«.  My  Mafters,  1  .t'(  fljnd  ciofe,  qjy  Lord  P  ottflor 
will  come  fhis  way  by  and  by,  and  then  we  qiay  delfv«r  pur 
Supplications  in  ihs  Quill.       . 

I  ?e{  Marry,  the  Loid  prottd  bim,  £Jr  he'*  a  good  Man, 
Jtfublefi  him.     '  °     \     ^  . 
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Efiier  SaSolk,  ffid  Qitetji, 
1  Pet,  Here  a  comes  metbinkf,  and  the  Queen  with  Uim : 
I'JI  be  the  6rft  fure, 

z  Pet.  Come  bick,  fool,  ciiis  is  the  Duke  of  Snffoi^  and 
not  my  Lotd  PrctcAor. 

Suff".  How. no V,  Fellow;  would'il  any  thing  with  me ? 
I  Per.  I  pray,  my  Lord,  pardon  rae,  Itookyefbf  my  Lord 
Proteaor, 

Q^Mtir,  TomyLordPrqtedori  are  your  Supplications 
Co  bis  Lordfhip!  Itt  me  fee  inem;  what  is  thin:  ? 

I  Pet.  Mine  is  and'tpIei&yourGnce,  againftj^oi&Mf?^*^ 
moM^  my  Lord  Cardinal's  Man,  for  keeping  my  Houfe,  and 
Laads,  and  Wife,  and  -all  from  me, 

SKf,  Thy  Wife  too?  Thai's  fomc  wrong  indeed.  What's 
yours  ?  What's  here  J .  [Readt.']  AgAtnfi  the  Dii^e  iif 
Suffolk,  far  inchfiitg  the  Coptment  »f  Melford.  Hov  now. 
Sir  Knave  $ 

X  Pet.  Alas.  Sir.  I  am  but  a  poor  Petitioner  0/ our  whole 
Townlhip. 

3  Pet.  Againft  my  Mailer,  7%«9Mi//0r««r,  ibr  faying,  Thit 
the  Duke  of  Tork,i/iS  rightful  Heir  to  the  Cioat. 

Q^Mar.  Whit  fay'ft  thoui  did  the  Duke  of  Yerk  lay, 
he  was  rightful  Heir  to  the  Crown  { 

3  Pet.  That  my  Miftrefs  was?  No,  forfooth;  my  Mafter 
faid*  that  hie  was;  and  chat  the  King  was  aii  t/furper. 
Suf.  Who.  is  there  (* 

Emer  Servant. 
Take  thit  Fellow  in,  and  fend  for  his  MaHer  with  a  Purfu.i- 
vant  piefently  j   we'll  hear  more  of  your  Matter  before  the 
King.  [£*i>SerT. 

Q^M-ttr.  And  as  for  you  that  love  to  be  prote^ed 
Under  ihc  wings  of  o«r  Proteiior's  Grace, 
Begin  youf  Suits  anew,  and  fue  to  hJm. 

Tta.n  the  SufflicMieMi.  ' 

Awjy,  bife  Cullions:  Sufolks  let  th^in  gow 
uill.  Come,  let's  be  gone.  {^xeimu 

Q^  Mar.  My  Lord  of  Sufolk,,  fay,  is  this  the  g'ifc  / 
Is  this  the  faOiion  of  the  Court  of  EngUnd? 
1}  this  the  Go'verr^mcfit  of  Britain's  IQei 
And  this  the  R.Qyalty  oi -Albion's  King  ! 
Whit,  Oiall  King  Heary  be  a  Pupil  ftill, 

U4        .,  ..      ^.ooUndsT 
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Uoder  the  fmly  GW^tr's  Governance  % 

Am  I  a  Queen  in  Title  and  in  Style, 

And  muA  be  made  a  SubjeA  to  a  Duke! 

I  lelt  ther,  PmU  when  in  the  City  Tmrs 

Tbou  ran'ft  a  Tilt  in  Honour  of  my  Love, 

And  ftol'ft  away  the  Ladies  Hearts  of  Frmcti 

I  thought  King  Henry  had  rrfembled  thee. 

In  Counge,  Courtfliip,  and  Proportion : 

But  ail  his  Mind  is  bent  to  Molinefs, 

To  number  Atk  Maritt  otihis  Beads: 

His  Champions  are  the  Prophets  and  Apoftles, 

His  Weapons  Holy  Saws  of  facred  Wrir, 

His  Study  is  his  Tilt-yard,  and  his  Lover 

Are  brazen  Images  of  Canonized  Saints. 

I  would  the  College  of  the  Cardinals 

Wbtiid  chufe  him  Pope,  and  carry  him  to  Kami^ 

And  let  the  Triple  Crown  upon  his  Head  { 

That  were  a  State  fit  for  his  Holioefs. 

Sitf.  Madam,  be  patient  j  as  I  was  the  caufe 
Yonr  Highnfels  came  to  Englmdt  fo  will  I 
In  EnfUnd  work  your  Grace's  full  content 

Q^Mar,  BelTdethe  haughty  Proeedor.  have  we  Btdrnforit, 
The  imperious  Churchhian ;  Stmerfit,  Bmckingbamt 
And  grumbling  Torkj  and  not  the  leafi  of  thefc» 
But  can  do  more  in  £wXm^  tbtn  the  King. 

Smf.  And'he  of  thefe  that  can  do  moft  of  all. 
Cannot  do  more  in  £>^/<M<^,  than  the' Ntvih\ 
Salisb'itrj  and  Warwick  are  no  fimple  Peers. 

Q.Mar,  Not  all'thefe  Lordsdo  vex  mehilffofDuclii 
As  ih^r  proud  Dame,  the  Lord  Prote&or's  Wife ; 
She  fweeps  \t  th^o^gh  the  Court  with  troops  of  Ladies 
More  liLe  an  Enprefs,  than  Duke  Hnw^hrfi  ^{fei 
Srrangen  in  Court  do  take  her'for  the  Queen; 
She  bears  a  Duke's  Kevcn^cs  on  her  Back, 
And  in  her  Heart  (he  fcOrns  our  Poverty  : 
ShSIi  I  not  live  to  be  aveng'd  on  her? 
Coni'emptuous  bale-born  Callot  as  ihe  ir. 
She  vaunted  'moncft  her  Minions  t'other  day. 
The  very  trai.i  of  her  woift'  weanng  Gown 
Was  better  worth  than  all  myFatW's  Lands, 
;ri!'  5'a/p/j^givc  two  Dukedoms  for  his  Daughtei'; 

V.  ..  X'.oogle  Si^. 
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Suf.  Madam,  my  fdf  have  Ytn'd  i  bulh  for  faei> 
And  plic'd  a  Quire  of  fiicfa  enticing  hirdt. 
That  Ale  will  light  to  Jiften  to  their  Lays. 
And  never  mount  to  trouiale  you  again.  ^ 

So  let  her  reft;  and.  Madam,  lift  to  me, 
Vor  I  am  bold  to  couorel  you  in  this ; 
Akbough  we  fancy  not  the  Cardim). 
Yet  muft  ve  join  with  htm,  and  with  the  tords, 
*Ti11  'tit  have  brought  Duke  Hinitphry  in  difgracd 
As  for  the  liake  oftork,,  this  late  Complaint 
Will  make  but  little  for  his  benefit,* 
So  one  by  one  we'll  weed  iliem  all  at  lair. 
And  yoii  your  fclf  jQiall  fleer  the  happy  Helm, 
£«/rr  .X^  Henry,  27iv<^#  Humphry,  drdiMttl^  BuckiDghaib) 
Yorl^  .Salisbury,  Warwick,  And  tht  Di$tthefi. 

K.  Htntj.  Fohmy  parf.  Noble  Lords,  I  care  not  which, 
'Or  Stmerfit,  or  Torkj  alFs  one  to  me. 

Torkf  If  Tork  have  ill  demean'd  himfelf  in  Frmcty 
Hhtii  let  him  be  deny'd  the  Regentlhip. 

Som,  If  Stmerftt  be  unworthy  of  the  ptac^ 
Let  Tnk  be  Regent,  I  will  yield  to  him. 

W4ir,  Whether  your  Grace  be  worthy,  yet  or  no^ 
Difpute  not  that,  Tark\%  the  worthier. 

&r.  Ambitious  W»w'tckt  let  thy  Betters  fpeak. 

War.  The  Cardinal's  not  my  Bttter  in  the  Field. 

Bmks  All  in  this  prefcnce  are  thy  Bttters,  Y/tetwitk^ 
■    War,  WatHi/kk  may  live  to  be  the  beft  of  all. 
.    S*t.  Peace,  Son;  andlhew  lomereafon,  Jtarrj^(M^ib<Mr, 
■Vfhy  Sometfet  fliould  be  prcferr'd  intbiij 

Qj^Mnr.  Beca'ufe  the  King  forfooth  will  have  it  fo. 

Git.  Madam,  the  King  is  old  enough  himfelf 
To  give  this  Cenfure:  Thefe  are  no  Woman's  Matters. 

Q^  Mar.  If  %e  be  old  enough,  what  needs  your  GraCt 
To  be  ProteSor'of  his  Excellence  t 

GU.  Madam,  t  am  ProteAor  of  the  Realm, 
And  at  hispleifurt  will  refign  my  Place. 

Suf.  Refign  it  >hen,  and  Inve  thine  Inlolencr» 
Since  thou  wert  i(ing,  as  who  is  King,  but  thout 
The  Commonwealth  bath  daily  run  to  wrack, 
The  Dauphin  bath  prevail'd  beyond  the  Sear-, 
And  all  the  Peer*  and  Noblei  of  the  Realm  /-      ., 
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Have  been  4s  Bood'iiia)  to  thy  SpveivigMy. 

Car.  The  Coaunons  luA  thou  rack'd,  the  CIergy*s  Haff 
Are  lank  and  lean  with  thy  Extoiiiofu. 

Som.  Thy  fumptuous  Buikiings,  ud^hy  y/iSi's  Actke 
Have  coft  a  'mtis  of  p^blick  Trea(ur9k 

Bwk-  Tby  crue/ty  in  Execution 
Upon  Offtnden  hath  exceeded  l.tw. 
And  left  tb^e  to  the  ourcy  of  the  Lav. 

Q.Mtur.  Thy  iale  of  Offices  and  T«wnt  in  />4M«^ 
If  tbey  were  known,  a^  the  fulpcd  is  great. 
Would  nuke  thee  quickly  hop  without  thy  Head. 

r^***  Gh. 
Give  me  my  Fan;  wha^  Minioa.  an  ye  not! 

[Sht  ^ivti  tbt  Dmtht/i  A  b0x  om  t^  £mt. 
I  cry  you  mercy,  MatJainj  was  it  yout 
'     £UdHf  Wiit  U  yea»  I  it  was  proud  Frtmiii-wmnut: 
Could  I  come  nearypui  Beauty  with  my  Nai'S 
I  could  fet  my  Ten  Comipandmeati  in,.^i^r  Face. 

R.Henrj,  Sweet,  Aunt.  bequiet»-'Ewaf  afainil  bor  WiU. 

EUm.  Agaiiifl  her  Will,  good  King  \  look  to'c  in  time. 
Sbe'll  hamper  thee,  an|d^ dandle  tkei;  Ithe  a  Baby : 
Though  in  this.ptac;  mbA  M^Acr  wears  no  Breeches 
She  ^all  not  lliike  Dame  EUanor  unreveng'd. 

{Exi$  Ekaoor. 

Bitck.  tord  Cardinal,  I  will  follow.  EU^mr^ 
And  KAen  after  Humfkryt  how  he  proceedi ; 
She's  tickled  nowi  kw  Fume  can  need  no  fpur^ 
She'll  gallop  £11  enough  to  her  Otftiu^ion. 

[Exit  Buckingham 
Enter  Humphry. 

GU.  NoWf  Lor^St  my  Choler  being  over-blowDi 
With  walking  once  about  the  Qiiadrin&lc« 
I  come  to  talk  of  Commoiuwejltli  Affairs. 
As  for  your  fpightful  filfi;  Objections, 
Prove  ihem,  aa>i  I  lye  open  to  the  Law  :  : 
But  God  in  mercy  deal  fo  with  my  Soul, 

ts  I  in  Duty  leve  my  King  and  Countiy. 
ut  to  the  Matter  that  we  have  in  hand: 
\  fty,  my  Sovereign,  Tark,'K  meetefl  Man 
-  To  i>e  your  Regent  in  the  R.eahQ  of  Friwce, 
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To  IhtwfQaia  Re^pn,  pf'pp  litjie  fore,?, 
Xhat  Ta'it  is  moll:  uniqeet  of  any  Mitn. 

York.   I'll  tell  thee,.J^p/^  why  I  4i9  ttflffC(t: 
Firft(  for  I  cjnno(  Pilfer  tl^EC  ">  ^n4f  i   . 
Next,  "if  I  be  appom[(fl  fo^  the  Place, 
My  Lord  of  ^^i^rr/et  will  keep  pic  lierf. 
Without  PiffMge,  Mciny,  or  Furnicur**  . 
'Till  FrsKCc  bf  von  imp  th^  Daupliin's  Hasfib* 
Lift  time  I  ^uif'd  utfrid^ncc  on  iflis  WUI»  .       . 

•T»U  P^it  Vfi  befieg'd,  ftrailh'tJ  4B<i  loft, 

MW,  Tli^t  I  cfn  witners,  jmd  a  fo^lef  Faft 
Did  flcjer  Tiutpr  ip  the  ^and  commit. 
Sitf.  Peace,  head-flrong  ff^arif^ici^ 
War.  {mag?  of  Prid(,  why  ihould  I  bqld  ny  Peace  t 

'  ^iffr  Horner  /^  Armtrtr^  a/id  kit  Mi»  Peter. 
^«f.  gcc^ule  b,^«  is  \  M>n  accui'd  nf  Tfcftibn, 
Pray  Gad  the  Duke  of  rcn^excwfc  hiflsfcl/.      ■ 
^ri^.  Ppth  gny  oftevfufe  rwj^far  »  TraicQr? 
iT. /frnr;.  What  mcan'fttt>ou,^jr«/^f  tell  me,  what  are  thefe{ 
Sitf.  pi^afe  it  ypur  Majcj^y^  tiiit  ts  iHe  MaV 
That  doth  accufe  hii  MafVei  of  High  T«afon : 
Hi»  WtHds  ware  thcl^i  T*iat  ^(cW*/,  Duke  of  Tw^, 
Was  rightful  Htr  unto  tltf  £b|///6  Cro*i), 
And  tl^t  your  Mjjefty  wMW  Ufur{>tr. 

if,  ir<rsrj.  S^,  M^i*  w<w  ^hefc  thy  Words  { 
^my  And't  fti^H  RWafe  yP4r  Majedyi    I  never  laid  nor 
•    tboufihf  any  fg(;h  K|ajt«rv  Gqd  i$  (sy  witneft^  I  ai  falfly 
accus'4  by  ^he  ViU^is. 

^ur.  Bythtfe  ten  Bo^es.  nty.Lortifi  h?  did  ^eak  them 
to  me  in  the  GarKt  «n|G  Night*.  ^  wf  w«e  fcowVing  ny 
Lord  of  }eri^s  An^My, 

K^i^.  fljjc  pm)£hil  VilUifi  and  MUcbanical, 
I'll  hive  thy  Head  for  this  thy  Traiior'i  ^>Hcb: 
I  .c^  f^/cech  yAur  R,oyal  MiJEfty, 
Let  him  have  all  the  rigor  of  thf  Law. 

Arm.  Alas,  ray  L^d^  hsngpvetf  everl  fp»l[ethe  Wo«Is: 
my  ^.ccufcp  i*  my  Pfcwii;?,  and  whfn  I  did  contfthim  for 
hisFiulc  theofti<r  D^y^  hedtdvow^up^n  iiis  Kncethewould 
be  even  with  nK.  \  hfve  good  wiine(«  of  this;  therefore  I 
b^ecch-your  MajeAy,  do  not  call  away  an  honeft  Man  for 
a'  Villain's  Accufatipn.  K.HtHry. 
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X,  Hewj,  Uflclr»  what  (hill  ve  fay  to  this  in  txm  { 

GU,  This  doom,  my  L.ord,  if  I  may  Jdtlge: 
Let  Somtrftt  be  tlegtnt  o'er  the  frnch, 
Becaufc  in  T^rk  this  breeds  fufpictoRi 
And  let  thefe  hive  a  Day  appointed  them 
For  (ingle  Combat,  in  convenient  place, 
For  he  hath  witnefi  of  his  Servant's  Malice : 
This  is  the  Law>  and  this  Duke  H0mfhrj's  do(»B.' 

$§m,  I  humbly  thank  yonr  Royal  Majefty. 

^rm.  And  I  accept  the  Combjt  willingly. 

Ptter,  Alai>  my  Lord,  I  cannot  fight;  lor  God's  f^epitj  i 
myCare^  thefpi^tofray  Vafter  prevaiteth  agatnft  me.  0  j 
Lord  have  mercy  upon  mcj  1  Ihall  never  be  able  t«  fi^i 
blow  :  O  Lord*  my  Heart. 

GU.  Sirrah,  or  you  rouft  fight,  or  elfe  be  hai^'d. 

K.Hmrj,  Away  with  them  to  Prifon;  and  the  day  (^ 
Combat,  (hall  be  the  lad  of  the  next  Month.  Come  S»mtr- 
Jitf  we'll  ftc  tfcem  fent  away*  \_Extml.  i 

FUuripj,  £n$ar  Mathtr  Jordinj  Hume*  Sotithwel,  it*d 
Bullingbrook. 

Hume.  Come,  my  Mailers,  ihe  Dutchefti  I  tcH  you,  ex- 
pels performance  of  your  Promifcs. 

SmIUki.  Mafter  f/ume,  we  are  therefore  )>n>vided:  WiS 
her  Lady/hip  behold  ard  hear  ottr  Eicorcimisi 

Hume.  Ay,  whit  clfe}  Fear  you  not  her  Courage, 

Bulling,  I  hive  heard  her  reported  to  be  a  WoiS^lir^a 
invincible  Spirit;  but  it  (halt  be  convenient,  Ma(Ua^S^MK-' 
that  you  be  by  her  aloft,  whilewebebufiebcloir;  and  i^ 
pray  you,  go  in  God's  Name,  and  leave  us.  ^ExitHntae, 
M  >iher  JtriMty  be  proftraie,  and  grovel  on  theEartbi  jW« 
SHitkml,  read  you,  and  let  us  to  our  work. 
Enttr  Eleanor  k^ccw. 

EU4».  Well  fiidi  myMafteis,  and  welcome  to  all  t  To  this 
jeer,  the  r-ioner  the  better.  . 

Mulling,  Pitience,  ^ood  Lady,  Wizards  know  their  tiniesl 
beep  Nighf,  diik  Night,  the  filenlofthe  Night, 
The  time  of  Night  when  Trtj  was  fet  on  Fire, 
The  times  when  Scrcech-owh  cry,  and  Ban-dogs  howls 
When  Spirtrs  w»lk,  and  Ghofts  break  up  their  Grxvest 
Thai^  tine  fics  beft  the  work  we  have  in  hand. 

Madabt, 
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Mtt^iiBi  fit  TOO*  and  fear  not;  whom  we  nife 
\Ve  will  make  faft  within  a  hillow'd  Vei^e. 

^UerethtyJ^  thtCtrtmomts  btUnging^  mm  MMke tht  GreUt 
Bullingbrooki  or  Southwel  rtndt,  Conjuro  te>  {pv.     It 
Thundtrs  and  Ligbttnf  temblyi  thfn  tb*  ^irit  rifitU, 
Spirit,  Adfmm, 

^,  Jtrd.  Afmath,  by  the  eteroal  God» 
Whofe  Name  and  Power  thou  trembleft  »* 
Anfwer  that  I-wb:'  For  'till  thou  fpeak* 
Thou  jbak  not  p^fs  from  hence. 

Spirit.  Ajk  whit  thou  wilt.  That  I  bad  faid*  and  done! 
BMllin£,  Firft  of  the  King:  Whit  Ihallof  him  become. 
Sfirit.  The  Duke  yet  lives,  that  Htiirj  (ball  depofe: 
Pat  him  out-Iive>  and  die  a  violent  Death. 

'  [^x  tht  Spirit  Jpeaki  thtj  writt  tht  MifiiHr, 
BMlling.  WhatFaies  await  the  Duke  of  £«/#j:i^f 
Spirit.  By  Wat^  ihall  he  die,  and  take  his  Bnd. 
Bmlling.  Whit  (halt  befall  the  Duke  of  Stmerfet it 
•   Spirit.  Let  him.  (hun  Caftles. 
Saff  r  (hall  he  be  upon  Tandy  Plains, ,      , 
Than  there  whtre  lofty  Cadles  mounted  ftind. 
Have  done,  for  inpre  I  hardly  can  endure. 

BmlliHg,  Defcead  to  Darknelsj  and  the  burning  Lakei 
Falfe  Fiend  avoid,     [nnvder  dtid  Lightning.  Spirit  dfJctmA, 
Enter  tht  Ditkf:^  York,  and  the  Duke  «/  Buckingham, 

■u/ith  thtir  Gnurd,  *>id  l>re*k^  in. 
Tcrkf  Lay  Hands  upon 'the(e  Traitors  and  their  tralh: 
Reidam,  I  think  we  watch'd  you  at  an  Inch. 
.  WnaT,  Madan)."a[e  you  there!  The  King  tnd  Cooimon-wtal 

Are  deep  indebted  for  this  piece  of  Painsf 
-  My  Lord  Pto$e(^or  will,  I  doubt  it  not. 
See  you  welt  gucrdon'd  for  thefc  good  deftrts. 

EltMM.  Nm  |i^f  fo  bad  as  tbine  to  Emgl/t^^  King, 
Injurious  Duk^  that  threatn'A  whfire's  no  caufe. 

Sncks  True,  Midani^  none  at  all;  What  caU  yon  tliist 
Away  wrth  th(m.  let  them  be  clip'd  up  clofe,  ■ ' 

And  kept  afunder:  You,  Madam,  (halt  with  us. 
'  Staftrd,  take  her  to  ihec. 
We'll  fee  your  Trinkets  here  fbrth'coming  ^.  ' 

Awiy.  L^Arnmr  CMTt/uyfiir  Jordan,  $outhvel,ftc.' 
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Ttrki  l.otABMtki»gham,  mflihtnlH  you  triftlt'd  lier  *«! 
A  pretty  Plor,  wdWhorm  eo  tiriild  updn 
How,  fttf  my  Lordr  let'i  ft*  the  Dtvtf »  W'Ht. 
What  hrre  we  herri  ^Am^j 

7^  Pk^  /n  Uvti,  4bm  Henry  Tj&it//  I'r/^) 
tut  him  »Mt-livt,  Mud  die  a  vioUnt  Death.  ■ 
Why,  this  il  Juft,  Aio  ti*4Eaeidta*  Rtfitiifftt vinceri p*0i. 
Well,  to  the  reft  t 

Tell  me  what  (ttt  tanits  the  t>ub«  of  SHffitk  f 
By  Water  Jball  he  die,  and  uk*  his  End, 
Wh»  flitll  betide  th«  Dube  of  Scmerfeif  , 
Let  blm  jhmt  Ctfilti^ 
Sifir/hiU  he  he  upen  fdndy  PUInf, 
Tb4»  there  -where  Uftj  dfiUs  thoiMed  fi'und. 
Cone,  cone,  my  LO(<t),  I 

The  Oractes  are  hardly  attain'd. 
And  harJly  tinderftood. 

The  Kiilg  is  now  in  ^loptk  towartis  St.  AUfdHtt 
With  him  the  Husband  of  this  lovdy  Lady: 
Thither  gp  ihefc  News, 
Ai  faft  as  Ho'^fe  can  arty  (heni : 
A  forry  breakfaft  for  My  Lord  Protedor. 

Biuk^  Taur  Grate  /haft  give  me  leave,  irfy  Lord  of  Knt, 
To-  be  the  1>oftr  in  hope  of  \vs  Reward. 

Vmk.'  At  your  Plearurc,  my  good  Lord. 
Who's  within  tbcp*^  hoe  f 

Emvr  «  Serv'utg^mdH. 

Invite  my  Lordi  of  S*HihUry  and  Wkrwick, 

Tfvfiip  witb  m«  TO  mofrow  Night.     Away.  [ExeteMr. 

Enter  Kiftg  Henry,  Qmeen,  FrottUor,  (UrdiMidy  Md  Suffolk, 

vtltb  Fdidkfien  hollnpin^, 

Q^  Mar.  Bdieve  ifle  Lords,  for  flying  at  tHe  BrOc*, 
I  Taw  OD  bmter  Sport'ttf^fe  feveri  years  day  \ 
Yet  by  your  Ictve>  the  Wind  wis  very  high, 
Artitkniiootie,  old  yedn  had  not  gone  our. 

KMeHrj.  But  what  a  poirfr,  my  Lord,  yourPaulMnAiade. 
And  what  »  pitch  (he  fl^w  above  the  red ; 
To.fee  -how  God  in  all  his  Creatures  works. 
Yea  Man  and'Birds  >re  fiih  of  climbing  high* 

Smf.  Mo  fflatval,  ahd  it  like  your  Majefty, 
My  Lord  Protcdoi's  Hawks  dotowre  fo  '^5iJ^^)o|(J  " 

'  '     o       They 
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They  know  their  Mafterlmes  to  be  dqfti* 
And  bears  his  Thoughts  above  his  Faulcoii's  pitcll* 

&».  My  Lord,  'tis  but  a  bafe  ignoble  Miridr      . 
'  That  mcmjits  Bs.^lgbxr  than  a  Bird  caa'foar. 

Gtr*  l^i]efat,ai,i(wci)»  he.wouM  bs  abareelle>Clotult.- 
G/«.  Ay,  a^iLord  Cardin^i  holw.thinltyou  byihtti       ' 
Were  it  noi  gSod,  your  Grace  could,  fly  to  Heavcnl 
.    X^HtHTj.  The  Treafury  of  eveiliftiiig  Joy. 

C*r,  Thy  ISeKven  H  pn  fiaeth,  thine  Eyes  andXhoughts 
Beat  on  I  Cbmko,  the  Xrearure  of  th)[  Hfladv  - 

PerDiciouS  Proteotor,  dangerous  Ptei, 
That  finooth'ft  icfa  v^ith  King  andCoauKioiiimL 

Glo.  Wh»t,  CanlinaM 
Is  your  PriefUModl  %nbma  fo  peremptory  ? 
TMxttMt  anuHii  Cak^Ht  irsf  ChmchnKn  {q  hot! 
€ood  Uncle,  hide  fuc^  Malice: 
With  fuch  Holiitefs  cib  you  do  it  i 

Suf.  No  malice.  Sir,  no  more  th«i  wcU  becoAeS' 
So  gckod  ft  Qtiattcl*  and  £>  bad  a  Peer. 

GU.  At  who.  ray  Loidi 

Smf.  Why,  v  y«i..  my  Lord, 
An't  like  your  Lordly  Lprd  ProteAoiAip. 

^Ai.  Why,  fjyff/^fMgiUfnJ  knows thinelnraleocff. 

Q^Mar,  And  diy  Ambition,  Glo'flw. 

M.Htiiry„  I  pre^e  peace,  good- Qi»een, 
And  wh'st  not  on.  thafe  to*  too  furietw.  Peer^ 
For  bitffed  larc  the^  Pnca-niaken  on  Eaith. 

Cttr.  Ltt  me  b:  bk^d  for  the  Peace  I  make^ 
Ajtatnft  this  proud  Prote&or,  with  my  Sword; 

Gk,  Fairh,  Holy  Undfi  wouJd  'twerecome to  that.^ 

Oar,  Mirty,  when  thou  dar'ft.  I 

Glo,  Make  up  no&dious  numbers  for  thatmatter,  • 
In  ,thtne  own  Perfon  aiifwer  thy  Abule.  V^fi^* 

Ctr.  Ay,  where  thou  dar'ft  aot  peep:  I 

And  if  thou  dar'ft,  this  Evening,  I 

On  the  Eaft  ftde  of  the  .Grov&  } 

K.HtKrj.  How  now,  my  Lords  i 

Go'.  Believe  me.  Coufin  GWfier, 
Had  not  your  Mao  put  up  the  Fowl  fo  fuddenlj. 

We  had  hid  more  fport- 

Cone  with  tby  two  Hand*Sword.  [w^fij#  r«  Glo. 
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Gi»,  Title,  Unde,  are  ye  advk'd  f 

The  £aft.  Glie  of  the  Grove : 

Cardinal,  I  «n  with  yon.  \_4fiJt. 

K.  Hmrj.  Wby  how  now.  Uadt.  Qit'^trt 
.  eh.  Talking  of  H»wking,  oMhingilfo  my  Loid.^^* 
Now:by  God's  Mother,  Prica, 

I'll  fliavc  your  Crown  for  tlus,  ' 

Or  all  my  fence  ihill  faU.         ;  L-4£^ 

,   Ctr,  jt/uUJ].  MeMet-eHri  tt^fym,  Proteddr  Tee  too'c  sell, 
K.  Henrj.  The  Winds  g^«  higfa^         [piwea  your  idi. 
So  do  your  Stomachs,  LorSi, 
How  irkfome  it  tbtt  Mufickta  my  Heart  { 
When  fuch  Strings  jir,  wtiaChope  df  Huiaonj% 
I  pny,  my  Lotdi,  Jet  me  coiopouid  thii  ftrifc. 

Emttr  Only' crying- K  Miracle.  I 

GU.  What  meins  this  Noire  f 
Fellow,  what  Miracle  doTft  tHou  proclaim  t 
One,  A.  Miracle,  a  Miracle. 

Smf.  Come  to  the  King,  iind  tfltt  him  what  Mirtde.  . 

One.  Forrooth,  a  blind  Manat9r..<4/^'s  Shrine, 
Within  this  half  hour  hitfa  receiv'd  bis- light. 
A  Mui  chat  ne'er  fair  in  hii  life,  before. 

K.HtHrj*  Now  God  be  p^'d,  thattobelievingSonlt       ' 
Gives  Light  in  Daikoeft.  CaqfifQi-in  DeTpiir.     ■ 

Enttr  the  Mayvr  ^f  St.  Albai^  'mA  hit  Brtthrm,  A<«^ 
Simpcoz  httwetMnvotH ^.^toff,  Simpcox'i  Wifi  ftlUwinl. 
Qir,  Here  come  the  To«|nfinen  on  proceffion. 
To  prefent  yobr  Higbners  with- the  Man. 

K,Htwr).  Great  is  his  comfWt'in  this  Earthly  Vale, 
Although  by  his  Hght  his  Sin  be- multiplied. 

Gh.  Stand  by,  my  MaAers,  bring-iiim  near  the  King,        | 
JHii  Highnefs  pleafure  is  to  t»lk:«^ith  hiir.  | 

'  K.  Hinrj.  Good-fellow,  tell  us  here  the  Circumftancf,      j 
That  we  for  thee  may  glortfie  the  Lord.  '     ' 

What,  haft  thou  been  long  blind,  and  now  rcftor'd!  ' 

Sintf^  Born  blind,  and't  pleafe  your  Grace.  , 

Wife.  Ay,  indeed  was  he.  .     , 

5»/.  What  Woman  is  this?  , 

''^ift.  His  Wife," and't  pleafe  your  Worfliip. 
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GU,  Hadll  thou  been  his  Mother,  thou  couldft  have 
better  void. 

K,  Htmrj.  Where  wert  ihou  born/ 

Simf.    At   Benviek^  ia    the   North,    snd't   like    your 
Grace. 

K.  Htnrj.  Poor  Soul, 
6od*s  goodilers  hath  been  great  to  thee: 
Let  never  Day  nor  Night! unlullowed  pars. 
But  fiill  rcmeid>er  what  the  Lord  hath  donr. 

QmctH.  Tell  me.  Good-fellow, 
Cam 'ft  thou  here  by  Chance,  or  of  Devotion^ 
To  this  holy  Shrine! 

Simf.  @od  knows  of  pure  Devotion* 
Being  call'd  a  hundred  times,  and  ofiner. 
In  my  fleep.  by  good  Saint  j^mh 
Who  faid;  SinuH,  come,  come  offer  at  my  Shriaei 
And  I  will  help  the*. 

W5^.  Moft  true,  foribeth ; 
Abd  many  a  time  an4  oft  my  feKThave  heard  a  Voiced 
To  call  him  fa 

GtrJ.  What,  art  thou  lamtt 

Simp.  Ay.  God  Almighty,  help  me. 

Sitf.  How  cam'ft  thou  fo{ 

Simp.  A  fall  off  a  Tree. 

H^fi.  A  Plum-tree,  Mafter. 

C^.  How  I»ng  baft  thou  been  blind  { 

Simp.  O  born  ib,  Mafter. 

GU,  What,  and  would'ft  climb  a  Treef 

Simp4  But  that  in  my  Life,  when  I  was  a  Youth. 

Wife.  Too  true,  and  bought  his  climbing  very  dear.' 

Gle.  Mafi,  thou  lov'dft  plums  well,  that  wouldft  ven- 
ture lb, 

SuMp,  Alas,  good  MaRer,  my  Wi&  defired  fome  Dam*, 
fens,  and  made  me  climb,  with  danger  of  my  Life. 

GU.  A  fubtile  Knave,  but  yet  it  (hall  not  ferve: 
Let  me  fee  thine  Eyes,  wink  now,  now  open  ihem, 
In  my  opinion,  yet  thou  feeft  not  well. 

Simp,  Yes.  Miller,  clear  is  day,  I  ihaok  God  and  Saint 

GU.  Say'ft  thou  me  fo ;  what  C-^lour  is  ih's  Cioik  of  2 
Simp.  Red,  Mafter.  red  as  Blood. 

Vol.  HL  ""      "'         K  k  ^-Glt, 
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6U*  Why  tWi  well  itoAi* Wiiat  sidloiXT  is  sty  Gqwd 

Simp,  Black,  forfootli,  C(al-J>laclc,  as  Tec. 

K.  Henrj.  Why  then,  thijp  inow'ft  what  colour  Jet  is  oft 

Sitf.  And  yet,  I  think,  fet  be  did  never  fee. 

Git.  But  Cloaks  and  Gowns,  before  this  day,  a  many. 

Wife.  Never  before  this  day,  in  all  his  Life. 

Qk,  Tell  nie,  Sirrah,  what's  my  Name  { 

Simp.  Alas  Mafter,  I  know  not. 

GU.  What's  hit  Name  \ 

Simp.  I  know  not. 

Qlf.  Nor  bis? 

Simp.  No  indeed,  Mafler.  ' 

Glo.  Wfiat's  thine  owa  Name! 

Simp.  Siutnder  Simpctx,  aod  if  it  pleafe  you,  Mafter.  | 

GU,  Thai  &unuUr,  flt  there.  ! 

The  jyingft  KniVe  in  Chridendom. 
If  thou  hadft  been  born  blind, 
Th?u.  might'ft  as  well  h)ve  known  all  our  Namet, 
As  thus  to  know  the  fcveral  Colours  we  do  wear*  I 

Sight  may  diftinguifh  CoIobts: 

But  fuddenly  to  D siqinate  theo)  al^  j 

It  is  iaipoflible. 

My  Lr>rds.  Saint  AlbAtt  here  hath  done  a  Miracle  i 
And  would  ye  not  think  that  Cunning  to  be  great. 
That  could  reflore  this'  Cripple  to  his  Legs  again  I  , 

Simp,  O  Maftrr,  that  you  could  i 

GU.  My  Maacrsof  SaiatvA^rfwj,  ' 

Have  you  not  Beadles  in  your  Town,  . 
And  things  call'd  Whips{ 

Atttfw.  Yes,  my  Lord,  if  it  picafe  your  Grace. 

GU.   Then  fend  for  oat  prefestly. 

Major.  Sirrah,  go  fetch  the  Beadle  hither  ftratglit.[£x(/. 

GU.  Now  fetch  me  a  Stool  hither  by  and  by.  I 

Now  Sirrah,  if  you  mean  to  fave  your  felf  from  Whipping, 
leap  me  over  this  Stool,  and  run  away.  I 

Simp.  Alas  Mafter,  I  am  not  able  to  Ihnd  alone  ;  j 

You  go  to  torture  me  in  vaint  | 

Enter  it  Btadlt  with  Whipt.  ! 

GU.  Well  Sir,  we  muft  have  you  find  your  Legs.  ' 

Sirrah  Beadle,  whip  him  'till  he  leap  over  that  fime  Stool,      j 
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Btad.  I  win,  my  Lord, 
Cocne  on  Sirrah,  ofFwiih  your  Doublet,  quic&ly. 

Simp.  Ala$,  Mafter,  what  Ihall  1  do  i   I  am  not  able  to 
fland. 
^.^er,  th*  Btddle  hsth  hit  bit»  encty   he  Itapt  over  the  Steely 

4nd  riuf  sa/sj-y  muI  thejr  felUiv,  Mud  cry^  jI  A£raide. 

K.  Henry,  OGod,  reed  thou  thii,  and  beircft  (o  long  I 

Queen.  It  made  me  laugh,  to  fee  the  Villain  lun. 

Gh*  Follow  the  Knave,  and  cake  this  Drab  away. 

Wiji.  Alas,  Sir.  we  did  it  for  pure  need. 

Gh.  Let  him  be  whipt  through  every  Market  Town^ 
Till  they  come  Co  Birwick,  from  whence  they  came. 

{ExitBesdU. 

Cdr.  Duke  Humphryhxi  done  a  Miracle  to  day. 

St$f.  True,  made  the  Lame  to  leap,  and  flv  away. 

GU.  But  you  have  done  more  Miradts  than  f; 
You  made  in  a  Day>  my  Lord,  whole  Townsto  fly. 
Enter  Buckingham. 

K,He«rj,  What  Tidings  with-ourCouiinfiM;jtfo{6in»f 

Buck.  Such  as  my  Heart  dorh  tremble  to  unfold : 
A  fcrt  of  naughty  Perfdns,  lewdly  bent. 
Under  the  Countenance  and  Confederacy 
Of  Lady  EleMiar,  the  Protcftor's  Wife,  , 

The  Ring-leader  and  Head  of  all  this  Rout, 
Have  praAis'd  dangerouOy  againlt  yourStat^ 
Dealing  with  Witches  and  with  Conjurers, 
Whom  we  have  apprehended  in  the  Fad, 
Railing  up  wicked  Spirits  fiom  under  Grouod, 
~  Demanding  of  King  fftttrfs  Life  and  Death, 
And  other  of  your  Highnefs  Privy<CouDciI, 
As  more  at  large  your  Grace  Ihall  undcrfland. 

Csr.  And  {b,  my  Lord  Proicftor,  by  this  means 
Your  Lady  is  forth-coming,  yet  at  Londm,    ' 
This  News  I  think,  hath  turn'd  your  Weapon's  edge 
;Tis  like,  my  Lord,  you  will  not  keep  your  hour. 

[^a^  «  Glo'fter, 

GU.  Ambitious  Church-m»,  If  ave  to  afflid  my  Hetrt : 
Sorrow  ai^d  Grief  hive  vanquifti'd  all  my  Powers; 
And  vinquifh'd  is  I  am,  I  yield  to  thee. 
Or  to  the  meaoeft  Groom. 
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K.  Henry.  O  God,  what  mifcbicfi  work  the  wicked  onet, 
Heaping  confufioD  on  their  own  Heads  cherebyf 

Qm€cm.  Glo'fier,  fee  here  the  Tainture  of  thyNcftt 
And  look  thy  Celt  be  faultlefs,  thou  wert  bell. 

Gtt.  Madim,  for  my  felff  to  Heav'a  I  do  appeali 
How  I  have  lov'd  my  King,  and  Coniinonwealtb: 
And  for  my  Wife,  I  know  not  how  it  ftands. 
Sorry  am  I  to  hear,  what  I  have  beard; 
Noble  flia  is  ;  but  if  (he  have  forgot 
Honour  and  Virtue,  and  convers'awith  fuch. 
As  like  to  iPitch,'  defile  Nobility; 
I  bantfh  her  my  Bed  and  Company, 
And  give,  her  as  a  Prey  lo  Law  and  Shame, 
That  hath  difhonoured  Glt'fter's  honeft-Namff, 

K.  Henry.  Well,  for  this  Night  we  will  repofe  us  henj 
To  morrow  toward  Londtitj  back  again. 
To  locA^lo  this  Bufiiufs  thoroughly. 
And  call  thefe  foul  Offenders  to  their  anfwers; 
And  pdife  the  Caufe  in  Juflice  equal  Scales, 
WboTti  Beam  Hands  furc,  whofe  rightfiil  catife  prevails. 

[Exatm. 
Euttr  York,  Salisbury,  ami  Warwick. 

Tork.  Now,  my  good  Lords  of  Salitlmry  and  Wdnvkk,* 
OurfimpleSupper  ended,  give  me  leave. 
In  this  dole  Walk  to  fatishe  my  felf, 
In  craving  your  Opinion  of  my  Title, 
Which  is  infallible  to  'E/^iand's  Crown. 

Saiis.  My  Lord,  I  lon^  to  hear  it  thus  at  full. 

fFdr.  Sweet  T0rk  begin ;  and  if  thy  claim  be  good. 
The  Nevilt  are  thy  Subject  to  command. 

Tork.  Then  thus; 
Etluntrti\he  Third, my  Lords,  had  feven  Sonss 
The  firft,  EdwtirdihK  Blick  Prince,  Prince  of  Walts; 
The  fecond,  miU»m  Q^  Hatfitldi  and  the  third, 
Z/oWDuke  ofGareitce;  next  to  whqmj  < 
.Vf is  yth»  of  GauHt,  the  liMke  of  Lancajler ; 
The  fifth.  y0ts  Edward  Lm£Uj,  Duke  of  Tori', 
Thefixth,  iTiomatWiitdfiKk:  Duke  of  Gh'/ttr; 
William  ofWiadfir  was  the  feventb  and  lift. 
Edward  the  Black  Prince  dy'd  before  his  Father. 
And  left  behind  him  Richard,  his  only  Son, 

■  ■     ■"     '      ^■^'^';     Who, 
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Who,  after  Edaartithi  third's  Death,  reign'd  King,  ,  . ; 

'Till  /feurjf  BHlliHgbrekt,  Duke  of  LsncAfitr^ 

The  eldeft  Son  and  Heir  of  jffli&M  of  64»»;,  "' '. 

Crown'd  by  the  Name  of  Hturj  the  fourtb* 

SeJz'd  on  the  Realm,  depos'd  the  rightful  Kin^r, 

Sent  his  poot  Queen  to  France,  from  whence  fhe  came. 

And  him  to  Pemfreti  wherr,  as  all  you  know, 

Harmlefs  King  Richard  was  murthered  ttaiteroufly. 

Wdr.  Father,  the  Duke  hath  told  the  truth; 
Thus  got  the  Houft,  of  Lancafier  the  Crown. 

T^rk:  Whichnow  they  hold  by  force,  and  not  hy  right: 
For  Richardy  the  Brft  Son's  Heir,  being  dead. 
The  IlTue  of  the  next  Son  (houM  have  reign'd.     ■ 

SdL  But  VKlfUm  oi  Hatfield  dy'd  without  an  Heir. 

Tork.  The  third  Son,  Duke  of  Clartncet 
From  whore  Line  I  claim  the  Crown, 
Had  ifTue  Philip,  a  Daughter, 
Who  married  Edmend  Mortimer^  Earl  of  March, 
Edmoud  bad  IfTue,  Ro^er  Utrl  of ^arch  : 
'  Roger  had  [fTue,  Edmotid,  jinne,  and  Eleatur*  '    '    -^ 

Sal.  This  Edmond,  in  the  te'iga  o(  Bmlltnghretk.1 
As  [  have  read,  laid  claim  unto  the  Crown, 
And,  but  for  Ou^ev  Glendaur,  had  been  King  i 
Who  kept  him  in  Captivity,  'till  he  dy'd, 
But,  to  the  reft. 

nrk.  His  eldeft  Sifter,  ^we. 
My  Mother,  being  Heir  unto  ihcCrowD, 
Married  Richard  Earl  «f  Cambridge, 
Who  was  Son  to  Edmond  Langlei^ 

Edward  the  third's  fifth  Son's  Son  j  ' 

By  her  I  claim  the  Kingdom :  '  '  .  >    • 

She  then  was  Heir  to  Roger,  Earl  of  March,  .; 

Who  was  the  Son  of  Edmond  Afyrtimer, 
Who  married  Philip,  fole  Daughter '  '     ,  . 

Unto  Lionel,  Duke  of  Clarence. 
So,  if  the  Iffue  of  the  eldeft  Son  . 
Succeed  before,  the  younger,  I  am  King. 

f^ar.  What  plain  proceeding  is  more  plain  than  this?  , 
tienrj  doth  claim  the  Crown  frnm  John  oi Gaunt, 
The  fourth  Son;  Kri^claims  it  from  the  third:    , 
'Till  Lionel^  IHue  fail,  he  ftiould  not  Keign.      ,  ,        .    , 

■  ■      TCkj-'    ■'■■    -="'8l(-,- 
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It  £iils  not  yet.  but  flourilfaeth  in  thee 

And  in  thy  S019,  fair  Slips  of  fuch  a  Stoclb 

Then  Father  Salitimrj^  kneel  we  together* 

And  in  this  private  Plot  be  we  the  (lift. 

That  fhall  laJute  our  rightful  Soveraign 

With  honour  of  his  Birtb-right  to  the  Crown. 

,    3«tb.  LoDg  Jive  our  Soveraign  Ritbttrd^  BngUtt^i  King. 

Ttrki  ^<  thank  you.  Lords; 
But  I  am  not  your  King,  'till  I  be  crown'd; 
And  that  my  Sword  be  itain'd 
With.  Hcirt-blood  of  the  Houfe  oiLnna^trt 
And  that's  not  fuddenly  to  be  perforoi'd. 
Bat  with  Advice  and  lilent  Secrecy. 
Do  you,  IS  I  do,  in  thefe  dangerous  Days, 
Wink  at  the  Duke  ^i  Spffolk'i  Infolence, 
At  BtMt^d't  Pride*  at  Somerfit's  Ambition, 
At  Bmckinghttm^  and  all  the  Crew  of  them, 
'Till  they  have  fnar'd  the  Shepherd  of  the  Flock, 
That  virtuous  Prince,  the  good  Duke  Humfhry. 
'Tis  that  tbey  feek  *,  and  they,  in  feeking  that, 
Shalt  find  their  Deaths,  if  Ttrk^  can  PropheGe. 

SsU  My  Lord,  he^e  break  we  off;  we  know  your  Mind 
tt  fiill. 

War.  My  Heart  alTutEi  me,  that  the  Earl  of  Wdnviek, 
Shall  one  day  make  the  Duke  of  Twk,  a  King. 

Tork.  And  Ntvil,  this  I  do  Sffurc  my  filf. 
XiehMrd  (hill  live  to  make  the  Earl  ofjfarwic^ 
The  gieattft  Man  Id  EngUiid,hat  the  King.  [^Exema, 

Sound  Tritmpeu.    Bmter  King  Henry,  and  StMte^  with 
Gudrdt  t9  idaijb  the  Dmchtjs. 

X.  Henry,  Stud  forth,  Damie  Eleanor  Cobimm^ 
Glo'fier'iWxh: 

In  fight  of  God,  and  us,  your  Guilt  ii  great, 
Keceive  the  fcntence  of  the  Law  f>r  fui. 
Such  as  by  God's  Book  ire  adjudg'd  to  death. 
You  four  from  hence  tii  Pnioiy,  bick  again 
Fiona  thence,  unto  the  place  of  Execution; 
The  Witch  in  Smithfield  (hall  be  burn'd  to  Aflies, 
And  you  three  (ball  be  ilrangled  on  the  Gallows* 
You  Mad^m.  for  you  are  more  nobly  born, 
De^yled  of  your  Hononr  in  your  Life, 
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shall  (after  three  Days  open  Penance  done, 
Live  in  your  Country  here,  in  Barilhroent, 
Wth  Sir  y»hn  Sutaljy  in  the  l^  of  Mm, 

EUah.  Welcome  is   Baniflimeni,   welcome    were  mj 
Death. 

GU.  EltdntTy  the  Law  thou  feeft  hith  judged  thee  ^ 
I  Cannot  juftifict  whom  the  Law  condemns.  . 
Mine  Eyei  are  full  of  Tears,  my  Heartof  Crief. 
Ah  Humphry,  this  dilhonour  in  thine  Age, 
Will  bring  cfay  Head  with  forrow  to  the  Ground. 
I  befeech  your  Mijefty  give  me  leave  to  go;- 
Sorrow  would  fohce*  and  my  Age  would  eale. 
X.  Henrj,  Stay  Humphry^  Duke  of  Glt^cr  ; 
E>*er  thou  go,  give  up  thy  Staff, 
jftemy  will  to  hlmfelf  ProteAor  be. 
And  God  (halt  be  my  Hope,  my  Stiy>  my  GuidCi 
And  Lanthorn  to  my  Feet. 
And  go  in  peace,  Humphry^  no  lefs  belov'd. 
Than  when  thou  wert  Protedor  to  thy  King. 

Q^Mar.  I  fee  no  reafon,  why  a  King  of  years 
Should  be  to  be  proteded  like  a  Child : 
God  and  King  Xfmrj  govern  Enel*nd's  Realm: 
Give  up  your  Staff,  Sir,  and  the  King  his  Realm. 

Gl».  MySiafFi  Here,  nohle  Httiry,  is  my  Staff) 
As  wilUngly  dq  I  the  fame  redgn, 
As  e'er  thy  Father  Hmrj  made  it  mine; 
And  even  as  willingly  ar  thy  feet  I  leave  It* 
Ax  others  would  ambitioufly  receive  it. 
Farewel  good  King  j  when  I  am  drad  and  gone^ 
My  honourable  Peace  attend  thy  Throne.        lExit  Glo'lter^ 
Q^  M*r.  Why  now  is  Henrj  King,  and  Margarn  Queen. 
And /fms^j&ry,  Duke  of  Glo'/ttr,  fcarce  brmlcif. 
That  hari  Co  flirewd  a  maim ;  two  Pulls  at  once  i 
His  La(l^  banifh*d,  and  a  Limb  lopt  off, 
Thii  Stiff  of  Honour  raught,  there  let  it  lland» 
Whe^re  heft  it  fits  to  be,  in  ffem-y's  Hand. 

Smf,  Thus  droops  this  lofty  Pine,  and  hangs  his  fpriyes. 
Thus  EUdiurh  Pride  dies  in  her  younger  days. 

T«r^g  Lords,  let  him  go.     Pleafe  it  your  Mjjefty, 
This  is  the  day  appointed  for  the  Combate, 

Kk4        ,,_    ^.oo'AwI 


1480  The  Second  Van  (f 

And  rudy  are  the  Appellut  and  Defendant, 
The  Armourer  and  his  MaH)  to  enter  the  Liftt^ 
So  pieafe  your  Highncfsto  behold  the  Fight. 

Q^A^'  Ay,  good  my  Lord  j  for  purpofely  therefore 
Left  I  the  Court,  to  fee  this  Quirrel  try'd. 

K.  Ucitrj.  A  God's  Name  fee  the  Lifts  and  all  things  fit, 
Here  let  them  end  it>  and  God  defend  the  right. 

Turk.  I  never  fiw  a  Fellow  worfe  bcftead. 
Or  more  a&iid  to  fights  than  is  the  Appellant, 
,The  Servant  of  the  Armourer,  my  Lords. 
Shut  at  me  Dwr  the  Armarer  tud  his  NtighbtMrSy  Jrinkbii 

te  himjt  much,  that  hi  it  drmil^i  tmd  hi  inters  with  a 

Drmm  itferi  him  imd  his  Staf  with  m  Sdiid-hag  finned 

te  it  \  amd  at  tbi  etbir  Dotr  hit  Man,  with  a  Drmm  and 

a  Stotd-bagt  and  Printitis  drinkifg  ti  him. 

1  Neigh,  Here,  Neighbour  Horner^  I  drink  to  yon  in 
a  Cup  of  Sack  I  and  fear  not,  Keigbbour,  you  fttatl  do  wdl 

CDOUph. 

i  Nti^.  And  here,  Neighbour,  here's  a  Cup  of  Cbar- 
neco. 

;  7tf%jb.  And  here's  a  Pot  of  good  double  Beer,  Ndgfa- 
hour;  drink,  and  fear  not  your  Man. 

Arm.  Let  it  come  i'filth,  and  I'll  pledge  you  all,  and  a 
Fig  for  fetef. 

I  fren.  Here  TeieT'i  I  drink  to  thee,  and  be  not  afraid. 

I  fttn.  Be  merry,  ?««-,  and  fear  not  thy  Mailer;  fight 
for  the  credit  of  the  Prentices. 

Teter.  I  thank  you  all ;  drink,  and  pray  for  roe,  I  pray 
you,  for  I  think  I  have  taken  my  lafl  Draught  in  thit 
World.  Here  Rohint  if  I  die,  I  give  ihee  my  Apron;  and 
WMt  thou  fhalt  have  my  Hammer;  and  here,  7am,  take 
all  the  Mony  that  I  have.  "O  Lord  blefs  me,  I  pray  God^ 
for  I  am  never  able  to  deal  with  my  Mifter,  he  hath  learn'd 
lb  much  to  fence  already. 

Sal.  Come,  leave  your  drinking,  and  fall  to  blovs. 
Sirrah,  what's  thy  Name? 

Ptter.  PettYt  forfooth. 

Sal.  Peter f  what  more? 

Peter. 'Thump. 
.  Sal.  Thumf?  Then  fee  thou  thump  thy  Miftcr  well. 

,;,  ..,  ,CooC    Arm', 
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Arm.  Mifters,  I  an  come  bithei  as  it  wan  upon  my 
Man's  Inftigation.  to  prove  him  a  Knave,  and  ipy  felf  an 
honeft  Man:  And  touching  the  Duke  of  Tor^,  I  will  take 
my  Death,  I  never  meant  him  any  ill,  nor  the  King  nor  the 
Queen*  and  therefore  Peter  huve  at  thee  with  a  downright 
Blow. 

Tn-k.  Difpatch.  this  Knave's  Tongue  begins  to  double. 
Sound  Trumpets,  Alarum  to  the  Combatants. 

[Thtyfybt,  dndVtltt ftrikes  him  down. 

Arm.  Hold  Peter,  hold ;  1  confefs,  I  confefs  Treafon.   , 

Ttrk.  Take  away  his  Weapon :  Fellow,  ih^nk  God, .  and. 
the  good  Wine  in  thy  Matter's  way. 

Peter.  O  ®od,'havc  I  overcome  mine  Enemy  in  this  pre- 
fence  /  O  Pettr,  thou  haft,  prevail'd  in  right. 

JC  eenrj.  Go,  take  hence  that  Traitor  from  our  fight. 
For  by  his  deuh  we  do  perceive  his  guilt. 
And  God  in  Juftice  hath  reveal'd  to  uj 
The  Truth  and  Innocence  of  thii  poor  Fellow, 
Which  he  had  thought  to  have  murder'd  wrongfully. 
Come  Fellow,  follow  us  for  thy  Reward.  (Extmn, 

Enter  Dftke  Humphry  and  hit  A/en,  in  MeHrning  CUmIo. 

GU.  Thus  fometimes  hath  the  brighteft  day  a  Cload; . 
And  after  Summer,  evermore  fucceeds 
Barren  Winter,  with  his  wrathful  nipping  Cold  j 
So  Cares  and  Joys  abound,  as  Seafons  fleet. 
Sirs,  what's  a  Clock? 

Serv.  Ten,  my  Lord. 

Glei  Ten  is.tlie  ^our  that  was  appointed  me. 
To  watch  the  coming  of  my  punilh'd  Dutc^iefi: 
Unneath  (he  may  endure  the  flinty  Streets, 
To  tread  them  with  her  tender-feeling  Feet. 
Sweet  Ntll,  ill  can  thy  Noble  Mind  a-brook 
The  abjeft  People  gizing  on  thy  Face. 
With  envious  Lboks  Hill  laughing  at  thy  Shame,  ■ 
That  erft  did  follow  thy  proud  Chariot  Wheels, 
When  thoudidft  ride  in  Triumph  thro'thc  Street!^ 
But  fofr,  I  think  (he  comes,  and  I'll  prepire 
MyTcar-fiain'd  Eyes,  ro  fee  her  Miferies. 

Enter  the  Dntcheft  in  a  white  Sheet,  dud  a  Taper  hitrning 
in  her  Hand^  with  *  Sherifdnd  Officer t. 

Sery.  Sopleare  youi  Grace,  we'll  takeiier  from  the  Sheriff. 
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GU*  No,  ftir  not  for  your  lires,  lee  faei'  pafi  by. 

EUmm*  Come  you,  my  Lord,  to  fee  mr  open  Sbtmc{ 
Now  thou  doff  Penanct  too.    hock  how  they  gize> 
8m  how  the  giddy  multitude  do  point,    ' , 
And  nod  dieir  Head^,  and  throw  their  E^ei  on  thee. 
Ab  GU'/ler,  hide  thee  from  their  hateful  Lo^Iis, 
And  in  thy  Clofet  pent  up>  rue  my  Shame, 
And  ban  our  Enemiu,  both  mine  and  thine. 

Gl».  Be  patiettf.  gentle  NtU^  fot^et  this  Gri^. 

EImm.  Ah  Gia'fier,  teach  me  to  forget  ray  felf :  - 
tor  whilfl  I  think  I  am  thy  married  Wife, 
And  thou  a  Prince,  Prote^or  of  this  Land. 
Metfaiaki  1  Aiould  not  thus  be  led  along, 
Mail'd  up  in  Shame,  with  Papers  on  my  B'acili 
And  fbllowM  with  a  Rabble,  that  rejoice 
To  fee  my  Tears,  and  hear  my  deep-f  t  Groans.  ■ 
The  ruthlefs  Flint  doth  cut  my  tender  Feet. 
And  when  I  Aan  the  envioDs  People  laugh. 
And  bid  me  be  advifed  how  I  tread. 
'  Ah  Hmmfhrjt  can  I  bear  this  Qiameful  Yoak! 
Troweft  thou,  thit  e'er  I'll  look  upon  the  NVorttf, 
Or  count  them  happy  thit  enjoy  the  Sun? 
No:  Dark  fhall  be  my  Light,  and  Night  my  Day. 
To  think  upon  my  Pomp,  Ihalt  be  my  Hell. 
Sometime  111  fay  I  am  Duke  Hmnphrjh  Wi^ 
And  he  a  Prince,  and  Ruler  of  the  Lai>d; 
Yet  lb  he  Rul'd,  and  fuch  a  Prince  he  was. 
As  be  ftood  by,  whilA  I,  his  fbrloni  Dutchefs,^ ' 
Was  made  a  Wonder,  and  a  pointing  Stock 
To  every  idle  Rafcal  Follower. 
But  be  thou  mildi  and  blulh  not  at  my  Shame* 
Nor  ftir  at  nothing,  '(ill  the  Ax  of  Death 
Hang  over  thee,  as  fure  it  Ihortly  wHl. 
For  &tfAkt  he  that  can  do  all  in  alt 
yVith  her,  that  hateth  thee,  and  hates  us  all, 
4Lnd  Terk.t  and  impious  Beauford,  that  falfe  Frieff, 
Have  all  lim'd  Bulbes  to  betray  thy  Wings, 
And  fty  thou  how  rhou  can'ft.  they'll  tangle  thee: 
But  fear  thou  not  until  rliy  Foot  be  fnar'd, 
]Wor  ever  fiek  prevention  of  thy  Foes. 
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GU.  Ah,  Nellf  (brbeir;  thoa  limeft  all  awry.'  ' 
I  nuft  offend  btfbre  I  be  attiinted  .■ 
And  had  i  twenty  titnei  fo  many  Foes, 
And  each  of  them  had  twenty  timci  their  Power, 
All  thefe  could  oot  procure  me  any  fcathei 
So  long  IS  t  am  Loyal.  True,  and  CrJoaelefs. 
Wouldft  have  me  refcue  thee  from  this  Reproichf 
Why  yet  thy  Scandal  wete  not  wip'd  away* 
But  L  in  danger  for  the  breach  of  Law. 
Thy  gretceft  help  is  quier,  gtntle  A'ftf; 
I  pray  thee  ton  thy  Heart  to  patience, 
Tnefe  few  Days  wonder  will  be  quickly  worn. 
Enter  a  Hertild. 
Her,  I  fummon  your  Grace  to  his  MajeAy's  Pirliimeat 
Holden  at  Bterj,  the  firft  of  this  next  MontK. 

GU.  And  my  confent  ne'er  ask'd  herein  before! 
This  is  ilofe  dealing.    Well,  I  will  be  there; 
My  Ntliy  I  take  my  leave:  And  Matter  Sheriff, 
Let  not  her  Penince  exceed  the  King's  Commil^on^ 

Shtr.  And'c  pteafe  your  Grace,  here  my  Commiffion  ftays: 
And  Sir  Jthm  Sft^l  ii  appointed  now. 
To  tike  hrr  with  him  to  the  l/U  of  Man. 

6le.  Muft  yoD,  Siijohn,  prated  my  Lady  here  ? 
Sttutlj.  So  am  I  given  in  charge,  ni3y*t  pleare  your  Grace. 
GU.  £Atrnt  her  not  the  worie,  in  that,  I  pray 
You  ufe  her  well;  the  World  may  laugh  again. 
And  I  may  live  to  do  you  kindnefs^  if^you  do  it  her. 
And  To,  Sir  Jehu,  fatcwd. 

£/«*».  What  gone,  my  Lord,  and  bid  me  not  farevel. 
QU.  Witneb  my  Tears,  I  cannot  flay  to  fpeak. 

[^Exit  Gloucefter. 
EUstt.  Art  thou  gone  too!  all  Comfort  go  with  thee* 
For  none  abides  with  me;  my  Joy  is  Death; 
Death,  at  whoTe  Name  I  oft  have  been  afe^t'd. 
Beciufe  I  wifli'd  this  World's  Eternity. 
Stsnly,  I  prethee  go,  and  take  roe  hence,  ' 

I  care  not  whither,  for  I  beg  no  Favour  ,• 
Only  convey  me  where  thou  art  commanded. 

Std/t.  Why  Madam,  that  is  to  the  /fittfMM, 
There  to  be  us'd  according  to  your  State. 
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Blum.  That's  bad  eoougb,  for  I  am  but  R^roach: 
And  ihall  I  then  be  us'd  reproacbfully  ? 

StMt.  No;  like  a  Dutche£i>  and  Duke  Humpbrfi  Lidy, 
According  to  that  State  you  Ihall  be  us'd. 

£/f4».  Sheriff  farevel,  and  better,  than  f,  fare. 
Although  thou  haft  been  Condud  of  my  Shame. 
Shift  It  is  my  Office,  and.  Midim,  pirdon  me. 
EUmm,  Ay*  ay.  faKwe),  thy  0$ce  is  difcbarg'd. 
Come  SttuUj,  ftiall  we  go{    . 

StMt  Madam,  your  Penance  done. 
Throw  off  this  Sheet, 
And  go  we  to  attire  you  for  our  Journey, 

EUmm.  My  Shame  will  not  be  fhifted  with  my  %eet: 
No,  it  will  hang  upon  my  ri^hcft  R.obes» 
And  Hiew  it  fejf,  attire  me  how  I  can. 
<So,  lead  tBe  way,  I  long  to  fee  my  Prifon.  [Exmxt. 

Emter  Kim£  Henry,  0<(«»,  CsnUn^,  Suffolk,  Yorft,  Buck- 
inghaia,  Salisbury  and  Warwick,  to  the  Parlidmtnt. 
K,Henrj,  I  mufe  jny  Lord  of  Closer  is  not  come: 
>  Tis  not  his  wont  to  be  the  hindmoA  Man, 
Whate'er  occaHon  keeps,  hira'  from  us  now. 

Q^Mnr.  Can  you  not  feci  or  will  ye  not  obfervc 
The  (liaagenEfs  of  his  .alter'd  Countenance  t 
-  With  what  a  Majefly  he  bears  himfelf. 
How  Infoleut  of  late  he  is  become,  ,         .       ,  * 
How  proud,  how  perem{>tory.  and  unlike  himfelf  i 
We  know  the  time  lince  he  was  Mild  and  Arable, 
And  if  we  did  but  glance  a  fir-o£F  Look,.  '  .. 
Imsiediately  he  wis  upon  his  Knee,, 
That  all  the  Court  admir'd  him  for  Sibmidion. 
But  meet  him  now,  and  be  it  in  the  Morn, 
When  every  one  will  %tvt  the  time  of  Day, 
He  knits  his  Brow,  and  Ihews  an  aogry  Eye, 
And  paffetb  by  with  fliff  unbowed  Knee, 
Difdaining  Duty  that  to  us  belongs. 
Small  Curs  are  not  regarded  when  they  grin. 
But  great  Men  tremble  when  the  Lion  roars. 
And  Hnrnphrj  is  no  little  Man,  in  England. 
Firft  note,  that  he  is  near  you  in  Dtfcent, 
And  fhould'you  fall,  he  is  the  next  will  mount. 
Me  feemcth  then,  it  is  no  Policy, 
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Refpcfting  vhat  a  Rancorous  Mind  he  htarSt 
And  his  advantage  folhiwing  yourdeceafc, 
That  he  fhould  come  about  your  Royal  Perfon* 
Or  be  admitted  to  your  Highnefs  Council. 
By  Flattery  hath  he  won  the  Commons  Heans : 
And  when  he  pleafe  to  make  Commotion, 
'Tis  to  be  fcar*d  they  alt  will  follow  him. 
Koftr 'tis  the  Spring,  and  Weeds  are  fiialbvrootedi 
Suffer  them  row,  and  they'll  o'er-giow  the  Gardeni 
And  choak  the  Hcrbi  for  want  of  Husbandry. 
The  reverent  Care  I  bear  unto  my  Lord, 

Made  me  colled  thcfe  dangers  in  the  Duke. 

If  it  be  fond,  call  it  a  Woman's  fear: 

Which  fear,  if  better  Reafoni  can  fupplaot, 

I  will  fubfcribc.  and  fay  I  wrong'd  the  Duke.    '-     - 

My  Lord  of  Snffolkj  Mmkingh^m,  md  Ttrl^ 

Reprove  my  Allegation,  if  you  can. 

Or  clfe  conclude  my  Words  effeftuil. 

Sttf.  Well  hathyourHighnefsfeen  into  this  Duke. 

And  had  I  fitft  been  but  to  fpcak  my  Mind, 

I  think  I  flioald  have  told  your  Grace's  Tale. 

The  Dutchefs,  by  his  Subornation* 

Upon  my  Life  began  her  devilifh  Pradices: 

Or  if  he  were  not  privy  to  thefe'  Faults, 

Yet  by  repeating  of  his  high  Defcenr, 

As  aext  the  King,  he  was  fucceflive  Heir, 

And  fuch  high  Vaunts  of  his  Nobility, 

Did  ioftigae  the  Bedlam  brain-fick  Dutchefs, 

,By  wicked  means  to  firame  our  Sovereign's  Fall. 

Smooth  runs  the  Water  where  the  Brook  is  deep, 

And  in  his  Ample  Oiew  be  harbours  Treafon. 

The  Fox  batks  not  when  he  would  fteal  the  Lamb. 

No,  no,  my  Sovereign,  GU'fitr  it  a  Man 

Unfoutided  yet,  and  full  of  deep  Detfeir.  • 
Cttr,  Did  he  not,  contary  to  form  of  Law, 

Device  ilrange  Deaths,  for  (hia))  Offences  done! 
Torki  And  did  he  not,  in  his  Protedorfhip, 

Levy  great  fums  of  Mony  through  the  Realm» 

Far  Soldiers  pay  in  FrMctt  and  never  fent  it? 

By  means  of  which  the  Towns  each  day  revolted. 
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Buci^^ot,  thele  arefmty  fiules  to  faults  uoknown. 
Which  time  will  briog  to  light  in  rmooth  Duke  Mimmpbrj. 
K.  Htmrj.  My  Lords  at  once  ;  the  cire  you  have  of  tu> 
To  mow  dowR  Thoros  that  would  lonoy  our  Foot. 
Is  worthy  Praife ;  but  (hall  I  fpe^  my  Coofcicoce, 
Our  Kinfman  GWfier  is  ai  innoceat 
From  meaning  Treaiba  to  our  Royal  Picrfbn, 
Ai  is  the  fucking^i^mb^  or  haimlefs  Dove  *■ 
The  Duke  is  rittooui^  mild,  and  too  well  given, 
^o  dream  on  Evil,  or  to  work  my  DownnK 

Q.MMr,  Ah!  what's  more  dangerous  than  this  fond  affi- 
Seemt  he  a  Dovei  His  Featheriare  but  borrow'd,        Ijuxei 
For  he  is  difpofed  as  the  hateful  Haven. 
Is  he  a  Lambi  His  Skin  was  furely  lent  him. 
For  he's  inclio'd  as  is  the  ravenous  Wait 
Who  cannot  ileal  a  ihape  that  means  decehj 
T^e  heed,  my  Lord,  the  welfare  of  us  all. 
Hangs  on  the  cutting  Ibott  that  fraudful  Man. 
Emttr  Somerfet. 
Stm.  All  Health  unto  my  gracious  Sovereign. 
iC.J%«2<W'elcome»Lord  ^»«(«r/^  what  Kews  from />MC(/ 
Som.  That  all  our  Intereft  in  thofe  Territories, 
Is  utterly  bereft  you ,-  all  is  loft.  [dant. 

K.Hemj.  Cold  News  Lord  AmnySt^  but  God's  Will  be 
Tn-k;  Cold  News  for  me;  for  I  h|d  hope  oiFnmce, 
As  firmly  is  I  hop'd  for  fertile  Ei^Umd, 
ThuVire  my  Bloflbms  blafted  ia  the  Bud, 
And  Caterpillan  eat  my  Leaves  away.' 
But  I  will  remedy  this  gear  e'er  long. 
Or  fell  my  Title  for  a  glorious  Qravr.  C-^W'' 

£ff(er  Gloucefter. 
GU.  All  happincfs  unto  my  Lord  the  King: 
Pardon,  my  Liege,  that  I  have  ftaid  fo  long. 

St^.  Niy,  GWfitr,  know  that  thou  art  come  too  foon. 
Unlefi  thou  wcrt  more  Loyal  than  thou,  artt 
I  do  arrefl  thee  of  High  Treafon  here. 

Cl».  Well  Sf^li^t  yet  thou  (hilt  not  fee  me  Uufh, 
Nor  change  my  Countenim:e  for  this  Arreft  : 
A  Htart  uofpotied  is  not  eafily  daunted. 
The  purcft  Spring  is  not  fo  free  from  Mud, 
At  I  am  cleai  from  Ticaba  to  my  Sovereign. 
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Who  can  accufe  me?  whereio  im  I  guilty? 

Tvrkf  'Tis  thought,  my  Lord. 
That  you  took  Bribn  <aFrMce, 
Aod  being  ProteAor.  llajd  the  Soldiers  Pay, 
By  means  whereof  his  Highnels  huh  loft  FrMCt. 

GU.  Is  it  but  thought  fo  ? 
What  are  they  that  think  it! 
I  never  robb'd  the  Soldiers  of  their  Pay, 
Kor  never  had  one  penny  Bribe  from  Franet. 
So  help  me  €od,  as  I  have  watch'd  the  Nigh^ 
Ay>  Night  by  Night,  in  fludying  good  for  £j«j/im<^ 
That  Doit  that  e'er  1  wrefted  from  the  King. 

Or  any  Groat  I  hoarded  to  my  ufc. 
Be  brought  againft  me  at  my  Trial  day. 
~No;  inany  a  Found  of  my  own  proper  flor^     ■ 
Becaufe  I  would  not  tax  the  needy  CoauDoas. 
Have  I  disburfed  to  the  GarrifcHis, 
And  never  a^'d  for  Reftitution, 

Oar.  Itfervesyouwell.  my  Lord,  to  fay  fo  much. 
Gl9.  I  (ay  no  more  than  Truth,  fo  help  me  God. 

'    Tark;  In  your  Protedorjhipyoudiddevife 

Strange  Tortures  for  Offenders,  never  heard  of. 

That  EHgUnd  was  defam'd  by  Tyranny. 

Gh.  Why  'tis  well  known,  that  whiles  I  was  Protcfiof^ 

Pity  was  all  the  fiult  that  was  in  me: 

For  I  Ihould  melt  at  an  Offender's  Tears, 

And  lowly  Words  were  ranfom  for  their  fault: 

Uniefs  it  were;a  bloody  Murtherer, 

Or  foul  felonious  I'hief,  that  fleec'd  poor  Pafliinger^ 

I  never  gave  them  condign  Punilhn^ent. 

Murther  indeed,  that  bloody  Sin,  I  tortur'd 

Above  the  Felon,  or  what  Trefpifs  elfe. 

Smf.  My  Lord,  thefe  faults  are  eafie,  quickly  tnfwciMl 

But  mightier  Crimes  are  hid  unto  your  Charge, 

Whereof  you  cannot  eafiiy  purge  your  fclf. 

I  do.  arreft  you  in  his  Highnefs  Name, 

And  here  commit  you  to  my  Lord  Cardinal 

To  keep,  until  your  fiiril^er  time  of  Trial. 

K,  Henry,  My  Lord  of  Git  fier,  'tis  my  fpecial  ho{X^ 

That  you  will  clear  your  felf  fiom  all  fuipjcion. 

My  Confciencc  tells  me  you  are  Innocent. 
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Qlo,  Ah  gracious  Lord,  thefe  days  afe  dangerous : 
Virtue  is  choak'd  with  foul  Ambitioiii 
And  Charity  chac'd  hence  by  Rancor's  Hand  i 
Foul  Subornation  is  predomimnr, 
And  Equity  exil'd  your  Highneis  Land. 
I  know,  their  Complot  is  to  have  my  Life: 
And  if  iDy  Death  might  make  this  Ifland  happy, 
-  And  prove  the  period  of  their  Tyranny, 
I  would  expend  it  with  all  willingHefi. 
Bat  mine  is  made  the  Prol<^ue  to  their  Play  .* 
For  thoQfands  more,  that  yet  fufpei^  so  peril, 
Vill  not  conclude  their  plotted  Tragedy. 
BtaufarJ^s  red  fparkling  Eyes  blab  his  Heart's  malice* 
And  Aiffili^s  cloudy  Brow  his  flormy  hate; 
Sharp  BHckin£bam  unburthens  with  hit  Tongue 
The  CDviout  load  that  lyes  upon  his  Heart: 
And  dogged  Tork^  that  reaches  at  the  Moon, 
Whofe  over-weening  Arm  I  have  pluck'd  back* 
By  falfe  accufe  doth  level  at  my  Life.' 
And  you,  my  Sovereign  Lady,  with  the  reft, 
Caiifelefs  have  laid  Oifgracet  on  my  Head, 
And  with  your  beft  endeavours  have  ftirT*d  up 
My  liefeft  Liege  to  be  mine  Enemy  ; 
Ay.  all  of  you  have  laid  your  Heads  together. 
My  fclf  had  notice  of  your  Conventicles, 
And  all  Co  make  away  my  guiltlefs  Life. 
I  fhall  not  want  ftlfe  Witnefs  to  condemn  me. 
Nor  ftore  of  Tteafon  to  augment  my  Quilt : 
The  ancient  Proverb  will  be  well  cffefted, 
A  Sttff  it  qmUkly  found  to  but  4  £«/• 

Cat.  My  Liege,  hit  railing  is  intolerable. 
If  thofe  that  care  to  keep  your  R-oyal  Perfon 
From  Treafon's  fecret  Knife,  and  Traitor's  Rage, 
Be  thus  upbraided,  chid  and  rated  ar. 
And  the  Offender  granted  fcope  of  Speech, 
'Twill  make  them  coot  in  Zeal  unto  your  Graced 

Suf.  Hath  he  not  twit  our  Sovereign  Lady  here 
With  ignominious  Words,  though  Clarklycoucht! 
As  if  (he  had  fubarned  fome  to  fweai 
Falfe  Allegations  to  o'eithrow  hit  State. 

Qj^  M»r.  But  I  can  give  the  Lofcr  leave  to  cliider 
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Gl».  Fir  truer  fpoke  than  meant )  I  lok  indeedi 
BeAirew  the  wiiuietj,  for  they  pUy'd  me  filfej 
And  well  fLch  Lofers  miy  have  leave  to  fpeAlc. 

Buck,  He'll  wrefl  the  lenfe,  and  hold  us  here  all  day. 
Lord  Cardinal,  he  is  your  Prifoner.' 

Ctr.  Sirs,  take  away  the  Duke*  and  guard  him  fure.  j 

GI9.  Ah,  thus  King  HtMry  throws  away  his  Crutch, 
Before  his  Legs  be  firm  to  bear  his  BcxJt; 
Thus  is  the  Shepherd  beaten  from  thy  lide. 
And  Wolres  arc  gnarling,  who  fhall  gnaw  tJiee  firft. 
Ah  that  my  fear  were  falfe,  ah  that  it  were; 
For  good  King  Henry,  thy  Decay  I  fear.  l^^if' 

R.  Henry.  My  Lords,  what  to  your  Wildom  fcemetn  beO, 
Do  or  undo,  as  if  our  fclf  were  here. 

Q^Mar,  What,  will  your  Highnefs  leave  the  Parliament  $ 

K»  Henry » K^  MArgaret :  My  Heart  is  drowa'd  with  Grief, 
Whofe  Flood  b^ins  to  flow  within  my  Eyes; 
My  Body  round  engirt  with  Mifery  ; 
For  what* s  more  miferable  than  Dtfcontent  { 
Ah  Uncle,  Hitmphrj,  in  thy  Fa«  I  fee 
The  Map  of  Honour,  Truth,  and  Loyalty : 
And  yet,  good  Humphry,  is  the  hour  to  com^ 
That  e'er  I  prov'd  thee  falfe,  or  fear*d  thy  Faith* 
What  lowring  Star  row  envies  thy  eflate! 
That  thefe  great  Lords,  and  Mttrgaret  our  Queen^ 
Do  feek  fubverCon  of  thy  harmlefs  Life, 
That  never  didfl  them. wrong,  nor  no  Man  wrong: 
And  as  the  Butcher  takes  away  the  Calf, 
And  binds  the  Wretch,  and  beats  it  when  it  ftriys^ 
Bearing  it  te  the  bloody  Slaughter-boufei 
£ven  io  remorflers  have  they  born  him  hence: 
And  as  the  Dam  runs  lowing  up  and  downi 
Looking  the  way  her  harmlefi  young  one  went. 
And  can  do  nought  but  wail  her  Darling's  lots; 
Even  (b  my  felf  bewails  good  Glo'fier'i  cafe,  ' 
With  fad  unhelpful  Tears ;  and  with  dim'd  Eyes^' 
LocA  after  him,  and  catinot  do  him  good: 
So  mighty  are  his  vowed  Enemies. 
His  Fortunes  I  will  Weep,  and  V wixt  each  Groan," 
Sty,  who's  a  Traitor  i  G/a'/rt- he  is  none.  [£*/r. 

Vat.  Ill,  LI  '     Q.MMT, 


O.  il^ir.  Fete  Lonb!      ,        ,      _ 
Cold  Sno«  mehs  with  the  Sun's  hoi  Bejms, 
Htm,  my  Lord,  is  cold  in  grcil  Affiin, 
Too  full  of  fjolia  piiji  >ntl  CWfiir  s  (hew 
Beguiles  him,  as  the  mournful  Crocodile 
With  forrow  fnires  relcBting  Paffengers: 
Or  li  Ihe  Snake.  toUd  in  a  fl)Wiy  Bank, 
With  Ihining  chccket'd  Slough,  doth  (Img  i  CbiM, 
That  for  ihe  Beauty  thmls  it  eicellent. 
Believe  Inf,  Lords,  were  none  more  wife  than  f. 
And  yet  herein  I  judge  my  own  Wit  good. 
This  aitfir  fliould  be  quickly  rid  the  World, 
To  rid  us  from  lh«  fear  we  have  of  him,  ^ 

Qa.  That  he  (hould  die,  is  worthy  policy. 
But  yet  we  want  a  colour  for  his  Death: 
*Ti-  meet  he  be  condtmn'd  by  couife  of  Law. 
'   J»/.  But  in  my  Mind,  that  were  no  policy; 
The  King  will  labour  ftill  to  fave  bis  Lift, 
The  Commons  baply  ri(c  to  fave  his  LiFci 
A^d  yet  we  have  but  trivial  Argument, 
M  ire  than  MiflruS.thai  fliews  him  worthy  pealh. 
Terk.  So  that  by  this,  you  would  not  have  him  die, 
S»f.  Ah  r»r^  no  Man  alive,  fa  fain  as  I. 
Tttrk;  'Tis  r*rttl»at  bath  morerearon  for  hit  Death. 
B  It  my  Lord  Cardinal,  and  you  my  Lord  of  Suftlk, 
Say  as  you  think,  and  ipeak  it  f  om  your  Souls: 
Wer't  not  all  one,  an  empty  Eagle  were  fet 
T»  fiuard  the  Ch  cken  from  a  hungry  KitSi 
As  place  Duke  Humfbrj  for  the  King  s  Protedor  i 

Q^  Mar.  So  the  poor  Chicken  fliould  be  fure  of  Death. 
S»f.  Madam,  'tis  uuej  and  wer't  not  madnefs  then. 
To  make  the  Fox  Surveyor  of  the  Fold! 
Who  being  accus'd  a  crafty  Murtherer. 
Mis  Guilt  (hould  be  but  idlj  polled  ovei, 
Becaule  bis  purpofe  is  not  executed. 
No  i  let  him  die,  in  that  he  is  a  Fox, 
By  Nature  prov'd  an  Enemy  to  the  Flock, 
Before  his  Chaps  be  ftain'd  with  CrimfonBIooJ. 
As  H»»t\in  prov'd  by  Reafons  to  my  Liege. 
And  do  not  (land  on  Quillets  how  to  flay  hun: 
Be  it  by  Sinns,  by  Snares,  by  Subtilty, 
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Slcffiingi  or  vikiogi  'tis  no  miuer  hqw* 

So  he  be  dead;  &r  that  is  good  deceit 

Which  mates  him  fiift»  that  6rP  intends  ^fi^eit* 

Q^  Mar.  Thrice  rui^Suffolkt  'tis  reTolutely  fpoke* 

Snf,  Not  refolute,  except  fo  mu^h  were  doocj 
For  things  ire  often  ipoke,  and  fcldom  meantt 
But  that  my  Heirt  accordeth  with  0>y  Tonguej 
Seeing  the  deed  is  gaeriiorious. 
And  to  preferve  tpy  Sovereign  from  h^s  Foe. 
Say  but  the  wQrd*  and  J  will  be  his  Frieft. 

CUr,  But  I  w<^u]d  have  him  desd,  my  Lord  atSMj^kt 
£*er  you  cai\  take  due  Order*  for  a  PrieA  : 
Say  you  conrent*  and  cenfure  we))  the  Deed* 
And  m  provide  his  Executioner, 
I  tender  fo  th^  (a&tv  of  my  Ljege. 

Smf,  Here  is  my  Hind) the  D.e((l  is  wqrthy  doing. 

Q^Mdr.  And  fo  (ay  I. 

Ttrk:  AsiA  I  \  «nd  now  we  thr^  have  (poke  '0, 
It  skills  not  greatly  who  impngni  our  doon-. 
Enter  a  Pt^.^ 

Pffi,  Grea;  Lprds*  from  frefa^d  am  I  cpinp  ua^m 
To  figni^ctbat  KeheU  there  arf  up. 
And  put  the  Englififmtn  unto  rhe  Swpr4  \ 
Send  Succours,  Lordf.  indftop  the  Rage  betimri 
Before  the  Wound  do  grow  ^ur^bje ; 
For  being  green,  there  Is  great  hope  of  help. 

Car.  A  Breach  that  craves  a  quick  expedient  flop. 
What  Counfet  give  you  in  this  ^eighty  Caufe{ 

Xttk.  That  Somtrjrt  be  Tent  a  Regent  thither  t 
'Tis  meet  the  lucky  Kvitr  be  impl.oy*d, 
^itntft  the  Fortune  he  bath  .had  in  Francis 

Sam.'  If  rar^,  with  all  bis  far-fet  Policy, 
Hid  been  the  B-egent  there,  infleid  of  me. 
He  never  woqld  have  fiiid  in  frtuct  fo  long. 

Ttrk.  No,  not  to  lofe  it  aU,  ^,thou  had  done, 
I  rather  would  ^avc  1(^  my  Li&  betimes. 
Than  bring  i  burthen  of  Oilhonur  home, 
By  (laying  there  fo  long*  'till  all  were  loft. 
Shew  me  qne  Scar  charader'd  on  thy  Skin ; 
Meri  Flcih  prefenr'd  fo  whole,  do  feMom  win* 

Lit  ^-'St^' 
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^Mar.  Nay  then,  this  fpark  will  prove  i  ragiog  Fire* 
If  Wind  and  Fuel  be  brought  to  feed  it  with: 
No  more,  good  Terkj,  fweet  Somtrftt  be  ftiil. 
Thy  fortune,  Torka  hidft  thou  been  Regent  there. 
Might  haply  have  prpv'd  far  woife  than  his, 

Twki  Whatjworfe  thannaughtl  nay,  .chenaibametalealL 

Stm.  And  in  the  number,  thee  that  wifheft  Sbamc. 

Cat.  My  Lord  of  Ten^  try  what  your  Foitune  is, 
Th*  uncivil  Ktrnj  o{ IreUudue  in  Arms, 
And  temper  Cl^y  with  Blood  of  EndifhtHen, 
To  IrtUnd  will  you  lead  a  Band  of  Men, 
Collefted  choicely,  from  each  Country  fomfy 
And  try  your  hap  againft  the  Irifbmtn  f 

Tork,  I  wilt,  my  Lord,  fo  pteafe  his  Majefty. 

Snf.  Why,  our  Authority  is  his  Conlent, 
And  what  we  do  eflabltfh  he  corfirms  ■-, 
[Then,  Noble  r»rj^,  take  thou  this  task  in  hand. 

Ttrki.  1  am  concent :   Provide  Qie  Ssldieri,  Lords* 
Whiles  I  take-Order  for  mine  own  Affairs.     ' 

Sitf.  A  charge,  Lord  T<rrk,  that  I  will  fee  ptrforin'd. 
But  now  return  we  to  the  falfe  Duke  Humphry, 

Owt  No  more  of  him ;  for  I  will  deal  with  him. 
That  henceforth  he  (hall  trouble  us  no  more: 
And  fo  braak  off,  the  Day  is  almoft  fpent. 
Lord  SnfftUij,  you  and  I  mufV  talk  of  that  Event. 

T»rki  My  Lord  of  SujfiiU:^,  within  fourteen  Days 
At  Bri^l  I  cxpcd  my  Soldiers. 
For  there  I'll  Ship  them  all  for  ireUmd. 

S»f,  ni  fee  it  truly  done,  my  Lord  of  rorkj       [£*flwtf. 
Manet  York. 

Torki  Now  Ttrk^,  Or  never,  ftecl  thy  fearful  Thoiigbts> 
And  change  Mifdoubt  to  Rcfolution: 
Be  that  thou  hop^lt  to  be,  or  what  thou  art 
Relign  to  Death,  it  is  not  worth  th* enjoying: 
Let  pale-fac'd  Fear  keep  with  the  mean-born  Man, 
And  find  no  harbour  in  a  Royal  Heart. 
Fader  than  $pring«time,  lhowers,~cnmes  thought  on  thougk% 
And  not  a  thoi'ghr,  but  thinks  on  Dignity, 
My  Brain,  more  bufie  than  the  labouring  Spider, 
Weaves  tedious  Snares  to  trap  mine  Enemies. 
Well  Nobles,  well;  'tis politickly  done, 

v.      ■       >..OOMK-      To 


King  Hbnry  VI.  14^5 

To  tend  me  picking  with  an  Hoft,  of  Men : 
X  fear  me*  you  but  warm  the  ftarved  Snake, 
Wiio  chetifli'd  in  your  Breafts*  will  fting  your  Heifti. 
'Twas  Men  I  lack'd,  and  you  will  give  them  me ; 
I  take  it  kindly  i  yet  be  weii  alTur'd* 
You  put  ftiarp  Weapons  in  ■  mid  Alan's  Hands. 
Wiiilft  I  in  /rtland  nourilh  a  mighty  Band, 
I  will  Q'lT  up  in  England  fome  black  Storn], 
Shall  blow  ten  thoufand  Souls  to  |d[eaven  or  Hell ; 
And  this  fell  Tcmpeft  fliall  not  ceafe  to  rage. 
Until  the  golden  Circuit  oq  my  Head        \ 
Like  to  the  glorious  Sun's  traafparenc  Beams,' 
JiQ  calm  the  fury  of  this  madrbrain'd  Flaw, 
And  for  a  Minitter  of  my  intent, 
I  hive  feduc'd  a  lieaddrong  Ke^tifit  Man, 
John  Cade  of  AJhfftrit 
To  make  Commotion,  as  full  well  he  can, 
Under  the  Tirlc  of  Jthn  Mvrtimer. 
In  Irehfd  hive  I  feen  this  ftubborn  CWf    - 
Oppofe  himfelf  dgaiftft  a  Troop  of  Kerns, 
And  fought  ia  long,  'till  that  his  Thighs  with  D^rti 
Were  almoft  like  a  Hiirp-quill'd  Porcupine: 
And  in  the  end  being  refcued,  I  hai^e  feen 
Him  caper  upright,  like  a  wild  Morifco, 
Shaking;  the  bloody  Darts,  as  hp  his  BellSf 
Full  often,  like  *  Ihag-hair'd  crafty  KerDi 
Hath  he  converftd  with  the  Enemy, 
And  undifcovered  come  to  me  *ga>n. 
And  given  me  notice  of  their  Villantes, 
This  Devil,  here,  (hall  bemy  Subftitute; 
For  that  John  Aiortimtr^  which  is  now  dead,  j 
In  Face,  in  Gate,  in  Speech  he  doth  refcmble^ 
By  this  I  (haK  perceive  the  Commons  Mind, ' 
How  they  affed  the  Houfe  and  Claim  ofJirJfn 
Say  he  be  taken,  rack'd  and  tortured  j 
I  know  no  piin  thpy  can  tnflid  upon  him. 
Will  iQake  hjqi  fiy,  I  mov'd  him  to  tfaofe  Arms, 
S^  that  he  thrive,  as  'tis  great  like  he  will, 
why  then  from  /riUnd  come  I  with  my  flrengtht 
And  reap  (h?  Hwveft  wfekh  that  Rafcal  fpw*d^ 
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For  Hpmpbrj  btfii^  dead,  iis  ^t  Ihttl  bff. 

And  Htmj  put  i-part;  the  bttt  for  me.  [Exii. 

Enter  nvf  tr  three  rmnhi^  fVer  the  Stage, fi^itt  lltt  M»r- 
tbtr  *f  Duke  Humphry. 

I.  Run  to  my  Lord  of  Si^aik^  let  hlA  tffiow 
We  have  dijpatcb'd  the  Duke,  is  hi  Ctnnmaiidn}. 

X.  Oh  that  It  were  to  do:  W)iiX  hiviB  m  doae  r 
Dijdft  eycr  hear  %  Blin  r>  penitent  { 

BiHir  iSuffoft. 

I,  Here  comes  ray  Lord. 

Si^,  Now,  Sin,  have  you  dirpatcht  this  tbifig! 

I.  Ay,  my' good  Lord,  he's  dead. 

Smf.  Why,  that's  well  faid.     Go.  ^et  y(fu  to  ftay  Hoofi^ 
I  will  reward  you  for  this  venturous  Deed : 
The  Kiog  and  all  the  Peen  are  here  at  hand, 
^aveyou-iaid  fair  the  Bed{  are  all  things  well. 
According  at  I  gave  DiredfOnst 

I.  Yes,  my  good  Lotid. 

Snf.  Away,  be  gone.  {JErihm, 

Emter  King  Henry,   the  Qitant  CarJindl,  Sjffblk,  So- 
merftt,  with  Atendkmt. 

K.Heitrj.  Go  call  bur  Uncle  to  our  pitfetlce  ftratgfai: 
Say  we  intend  to  try  bis  Grace  to  day, 
^f  be  be  guilty,  as  'tis  pubhlhed. 

Sftf.  I'll  call  him  prefently,  fty  NbbU  Lsi^.  [Exit. 

K.  Htnrj.  Ldrds  take  your  Places;  liAd  I  pray  yoti  til 
Proceed  no  ftri^iter  'gainft  our  Uficle  GU'fier, 
TjThao  from  true  Evidence  6f  good  efteem. 
He  be  approv'd  in  praAice  cu^aBle. 

Q.M4r.  God  forbid  any  MaliCe  ihoiil^  pf^l^ 
That  faultlefs  may  condemn  a  Nobremin  .-^ 
Pray  God  he  may  acquit  hiita  of'SofpiiiOn. 

X.  Htnrj.  I  thank  thee  NeSy  thefe Words  content  litentth. 
£jw«r  Suff^U. 
How  now f  why  lock'ft  thou  pale?  why  trembltft  tboU  f 
^here  is  our  Unck  \  *hat's  the  toatrer,-  Stiffeti^f 

Snf.  Dead  ih'his  Bed,  617  Lord>  (5U'fierK  dtld. 

Q.  Mar.  Marcy  God  forftnd. 

Car.  God's  ftcret  JudpnWM :  I  did  drtiin  to  Kigh*. 
The  Duke  was  dunnb,  arid  colild  not  iftAi  Wordi  \K,JH»tm. 

fi»^ Ar4f.  How  fares  my.Lord^Helplords.ths  King  isdttd. 
^w.R.ear  up  his  Body,  wring  fajm  by  ihcNofe.     ■        "    ' 
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Q^Mm:  Run,  go,  help,  htip :   Oh  fliwrr;,  ope  -thine  Eyes. 

Siff.  He  doth  revHrt  again,  Midam  be  patient, 

K.  Henry.  O  Hwyenly  God! 

Oj  Mxr.  How  fares  my  gracious  Lord? 

Snf.  Coinfarc  Itoy  Sovereign,  gracious  Henry  comfort. 

K.  Henrj,  What,  doth  my  Lord  of  SHf^cow&nt.  me  % 
Came  he  right  now  to  fing  a  Ravrn's  Note, 
Whofe  difitia!  tune  bereft  my  vital  Powers: 
And  thinks  he,  that  the  chirping  of  a  Wren, 
By  crying  Conifoit  from  a  hollow  Breaft, 
Can  chafe  a:«ray  the  firft  conceived  found? 
Hide  not  thy  poyCin  with  fuch  fugar'd  Words, 
Lay  not  thy  Hmds  on  me  •■,  forbear,  I  fay. 
Their  touch  affrights  me  as  a  Serpcnifs  ftiflg* 
Thou  balefiil  MelTcnger,  out  of  my  fight: 
Upon  thy  Eye-balls  murderous  Tyranny 
Sics  in  grim  Majefty,  to  fright  the  World. 
Look  not  upon  me,  ^r  thine  Eyes  are  vomidtng ', 
Yet  do  not  go  away;  come,  Bafitisk, 
And  kill  the  innocent  Gazer  with  thy  fight: 
For  in  the  Ihade  of  Death,  I  (hall  find  Joy  % 
In  life,  but  double  death,  now  CU'Jter*s  dead. 

Q.  A/ar.  Why  do  you  rite  my  Lord  of  SmfeBi  thosi 
Although  the  Duke  was  Enemy  to  him. 
Yet  he  moft'Chrift^«^Iite  laments  his  Death; 
As  for  my  fclf,  Foe  as  be  was  to  mr, 
flight  liquid  Teirs,  or  heart*offending  Groins, 
Or  blood-confaming  fighs  recal  his  Life; 
I  would  be  blin4,wiih  weeping,  fick  with  Groait, 
Look  pale  as  Prtmrole,  with  blood-drrnking  fighs. 
And  all  to  have  the'Noble  Dnke  alive. 
What  know  I  how  [he- World  miy  deem  of  me? 
For  it  is  known  we  were  but  hollow  Friends: 
It  may  be  judgM  I  made  the  Dake  away. 
So  Ihall  my  Name  with  Slander's  Tongae  be- wounded. 
And  Princes  Courts  be  fi  led  with  Reproach : 
This  get  I  [>y  his  death:  Aye  me  unhappy. 
To  be  1  Queen,  iitd  crown'd  With  Ii^famy. 

K.  Henry.  Ah  wot  is  me  for  Glo^fier,  wretched  Man. 

Q^Mar.  Be  woe  for  me,  more  wretched  than  tie  it. 
What,  doft  thou  turn  iway  and  hide  thy  Facc?v. ,.  >o' 'k 
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I  am  no  lutbrome  Lfper,  look  on  me.  ^ 

What,  art  thou  like  an  Adder  waien  deaft 
Be  poyfoaotu  too,  and  kill  tky  fuloni  Queen.' 
Is  aU  thy  Comfort  Hiut  in  Gia'fitrs  Tomb! 
Why  then  Dame  M0.r1s.rtt  was  ne'er  thy  Jof . 
-Bre^  his  Statue,  and  do  wtvfliip  to  it* 
And  make  my  Image  but  an  Ale-houfe  fign. 
Was  I  for  this  nigh  wreckt  upon  the  Sea. 
And  twice  by  aukward  Wind  from  EngUn^ts  Bank 
Drove  back  again  unto  tny  Kative  Clime! 
Whit  boaded  thisi  but  well  fore-warning  Wind 
Did  Teem  to  f>y.  Seek  not  a  Scorpion's  Ncft, 
Nor  fct  a  footing  on  this  unkind  Shoir» 
What  did  I  then!  but  curft  the  gentle  guRs, 
And  be  that  loo^'d  them  from  their  Brazen  Caves^ 
And  bid  them  blow  towards  EngUnd'ih\tSt^  llioary 
Or  turn  our  Stern  upon  a  dreadful  Rock: 
Yet  t^tlits  would  not  be  a  Murtbercr, 
But  left  that  hateful  Office  unto  thee.     . 
The  pretty  vaulting  Sea  reftu'd  to  drown  me. 
Knowing  that  thou  wouldft  have  me  drown'd  on  fhoar 
With  Tears  as  fait  as  Seat  through  thy  unkindnels. 
The  rplitting  R.ocks  cowei'd  in  the  finking  Sands, 
And  would  not  da(h  me  with  their  ragged  Itdes* 
'  BccaLife  thy  ilinty  Heart,  more  hard  than  they,  , 
Might  in  thy  Palace  pertOi  M^^gMrei; 
As  far  as  I  could  ken  thy  Chalky  Cliffs, 
When  from  iKy  (hoar  tlie  Tempeft  beat  us  bacl^' 
I  flood  upon  the  Hatches  in  the  Storm* 
And  when  the  dusky  Sky  b^in  to  rob 
My  earnefl  gaping  fight  of  the  Land's  vlev,  .     . 

I  to'  k  a  coflJy  Jewel  from  my  Neck, 
A  Heart  it  wis  bound  in  with  DiamoDds> 
And  threw  it  towards  tliy  Land;  theSeareceiv'dir* 
And  fo  I  wifli'd  thy  Body  might  my  Heart ; 
And*  even  with  tliis  I  lofl  fair  Ea^Uvd's  view* 
And  bid  mine  Eyes  be  packing  with  my  Hear^ 
And  call'd  them  blind  and  dusky  Spe&ades, 
For  lofing  ken  of  ^Ihieu's  wiAied  Coafl. 
How  pften  have  I  tempted  Suffolk'i  Tongue 
(The  Agent  of  thy  foul  Inconftancy) 

■  .  ,      ■   , Google     To 


King  Henry  VL  1457  • 

To  Ctt  and  watch  mct  »  ^fiamitM  did. 

When  he  to  madding  Dide  would  aalidd 

His  Father's  ASs.  commenc'd  in  burniw  TtwjC 

Am  Inot  witcht  like  bcrf  or  thou  notftlK like lum{ 

Ah  me,  I  can  no  more:  Dye  Atarittrtt, 

For  Htnrj  weeps,  that  thou  didA  live  foloDg. 

Notji  within.  Enter  Watwitk,  taUwumy  Ctmmmt,       , 

TiKir.  It  is  reported,  mighty  Sovereign, 
That  good  Duke  Httmfhr-j  traiteroufly  is  muAbet*<l 
By  SHffolkf  and  the  CardmaE  BtAMfrnts  means : 
The  Commons,  like  an  angry  hive  of  Bees  ■  , 

That  want  their  Leader,  fcatter  up  and  down. 
And  care  not  who  ihey  fting  in  his  revenge. 
My  felf  have  calm'd  their  fpieenful  Mutiny. 
Until  they  hear  the  order  of  his  Death. 

K.  Henry.  That  he  is  dead,  good  JfiarwUkj, '(»  «»  tHlf. 
But  how  he  died,  God  knows,  not  S«Mrfz 
Enter  his  Cbimber,  view  hii  breathlefi  Corpfy 
And  comment  then  upon  his  fuddco  Death. 

Wmt.  That  I  (hall  do,  my  Li^e:  Stay,  Stlittmy, 
With  the  rude  Multitude,  'till  I  return. 

K.  Henry.  O  thou  that  judgeft  all  thiogSi ftay  my  Thwgbtl] 
I^y  Thoughts,  that  labour  to  perfuade  my  Soul* 
So^  violent  Hands  were  laid  on  Hmmfkrj'i  Life : 
If  my  fufpeift  be  falfe,  forgive  me  God, 
For  Judgment  only  doth  belong  to  thee. 
Fain  would  I  go  to  chafe  his  paly  Lip;, 
With  twenty  thoufand  Kifles,  ind  to  drain 
Upon  his  Face  an  Oce^in  of  Olt  Tears, 
To  tell  my  Love  unco  his  dumb  deaf  Trunin 
'  And  with  my  Fingers  feel  his  Hand  uofveUiig: 
But  ill  in  vain  are^thefe  mean  Obftquics. 

\_BtdwUhGWtttt*tBHijfmfknh. 
And  to  furvey  bis  dead  and  earthly  Image: 
What  were  it  but  to  make  my  Sorrow  greater! 

War.  Come  hither,  gracious  Sovereign,  view  this  Body. 

K.Hettrj.  That  is  to  fee  how  deep  my  Grave  is  made  i  ' 
For  with  his  Soul  fled  all  my  worldly  folate,* 
For  feeing  him,  I  fee  my  Life  is  Death. 

War.  As  furely  as  my  Souliitendstolive 
With  that  dread  King  that  took  our  fiate  upon  faim, 

^,00.   To 
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To  free  HI  frcMn  bis  Fathrr's  vrathfel  Ctirfp, 
I  do  believe  that  violent  Hinds  were  Iiid, 
Upuo  the  Life  of  rhts  thrice-famed  Duke. 

Smf,  A  dreadful  Oath,  (worn  vtih  a  folmo  Tongue  : 

What  in(tince  gives  Lord  tfUmfick^  for  his  Vowl 

HTdT.  See  how  the  Blood  is  f^  ttkd  in  hK  Face. 
Ofc  liive  I  feen  a  timely  parted  GhoO, 
Of  alhy  femblance,  meager,  pile,  and  bloodlefij 
Being  all  defcended  to  the  labouring  Heart, 
Wh«  in  the  Conflid  that  it  holds  with  Death, 
Attra&s  the  fime  fir  atdarce  'gainfl  the  Enemy, 
Which  with  the  Heirt  there  cnols,  ahd  ne'er  icturnetli 
To  blulh  and  beautify  the  Cheek  again. 
But  fee,  his  Face  is  black,  and  full  of  Blood, 
His  Eye*balls  further  out,  thjn'wh?n  he  lived, 
Snring  full  gaftly,  like  a  ftrangled  Man  ; 
His  Hair  up  rearH,  h<s  Noftnls  ftie-ch'd  with  ftrDgKng, 
Mis  Hands  abroad  difplay'd,  asone  thUgrafpt 
And  tugg'd  for  Lifir,  and  was  by  ftrengifa  lubdued. 
.  Look  on  the  Sheets,  hr  Hair,  yon  fee,  is  flicking ; 
His  wcll-proporttnnM  Beard,  made  roe^h  and  rugged. 
Like  to  the  Siirtancr's  Corn  by  Tfinpen  lodged : 
It  cuinot  be  but  he  vis  murdered  here, 
nrhe  Icaft  Af  ill  (h-ife  figns  were  probable. 

SMf.  Why  W/irvickj  who  iftiovld  dn  ttie  Ouke  to  dettht 
My  Telf  and  Be*itford  liad  him  in  protedion. 
And  wf,  I  hope.  Sirs  »''«  no  Miirthertrs. 

ffar.  But  both  ofyini  have  vow'd  Dike  Aim^J^*!  death} 
And  you,  forfooth,  had  the  good  Ddke  tf>-  keep : 
*ris  like  you  would  not  fcaA  him  like  a  Frieitd, 
And 'tis  well  feen  he  fburtd  an  Enemy. 

Q^Mau  Then  you  belike  fafpcft  ^h'T  Nobiepwn, 
As  guilty  'bf  Duke  ffitmphry's  ttmehr  death. 

Ti'ttr.  Who  Bdds  the  Heifer  dead,  ar/d  blevjing  (re(h. 
And  fees  fjft  by  a  Butcher  with  an  Ax, 
Bdt  wtll  ftfpeft  'twas  b*  that  trade  the  flst^htfr  i 
Who  finds  thePartrre^e  in' the  Pattock*S  Ncft, 
But  miy  imagme  how  the  Bird  was  ^ad. 
Although  the  Kite  foarwith  tmWocjdied  Beak? 
Even  fo  fufpicious  ij^his  Tragedy. 
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Q^MtT.  Arc  you  the  Butcher,  Sw/l/^  »h«re^'the  KMft? 
Is  Bii^U  teffti'a  a  Kite  i  where  t-.v  hij  Tallonsi 

Suf,  I  weir  noKn'rftj  to  flatighterfleeping  Mtn, ' 
But  here's  a  'veneelul  Swordi  rufted  4rith  cafe, 
That  (hall  be  ftonr^ii  ih  Iris  raticoroHsHearr, 
That  flinders  Me  *ith  Murthir'j  GrihiPin  Badgf. 
Say,  ffftioiirfii'ft,  (jnmd  Lof d  of  W.WTlzt/c*/&frf, 
That  I  am  faulty  in  Duke  Hkmjihrjs  death. 

War,  Whit  dues  a6tf\^nffHkt  "l^'^c  SufoUt^Aztt  him. 
i2-  A***  He  d»re  tot  cllm  his  cohtulbblious  Spitii, 
Nor  ceafe  t6  be  ah  arr6gant  Contrbller, 
Tho*  ^M^/i^date  htfai  twenty  thouRtndtlttics, 

War.  Madam  be  AHl;  »hh  rfeveKMeinhj  I  hf* 
Tot  every  WOrd  jr^ni  (pc^  ih  his  bthllf; 
Is  flinder  to  ydur  Uo^al  Di^aky. 

Sitf,  Bttitn-*itred  Lorti.  ignoble  in  d^itieahour. 
If  ever  Latfy  iKrron'g'd  b^r  Lord  To  milch, 
Thy  MoihM  took  iritb  htr  blaifaeful  bed 
Some  ftern  untutor'd  Chbrl;  and  rtbble  Stddc 
Was  graft  with  Crab-trtle  'flip,  tfhbre  ^twi  thbti  Irt, 
And  never  of  the  AVwTj  Noble 'RaCe. 

War.  But  that  the  gtiilt  of  Munber  bticfileh  thee. 
And  I  Ihould  rob  the  Deiths-iAan  of  his  t^ee. 
Quitting  th^  thereby  of  ten  thi^fmd  ShAm«, 
And  that  my  Sovereign's  pteftnce  makes  ttie  mitd, 
I  wouldi  falfe  murd'r^us  Coward,  bn  thy  Knee  . 
Make  thee  beg  ^artl6n  for  thy  patfed  Speech, 
And  fay,  it  wis  thy  Mother  that  thou  tntant'fi; 
That  thou  thy  felf  waft  born  in  Baftat-dy: 
And  after  all  tbis  fearful  H6mage  done. 
Give  thee'  thy  hii-e,  and  fend  thy  Soul  to  Helt, 
Pernicious  BloOd  fudtfer  Of  nce^tnp  Men. 

Suf.  Thou  fliilt  be  Wakiiig,  While  I  tliel!  thybbod. 
If  from  this  prefcnce  thou  dar'ft  go  «ith  tat. 

War,  Away  even  now,  or  I  will  drag'thce  htnncef 
Unworthy  though  thou  art,  I'Jl  cope  Vith  thee, 
Affd  do  forae  fervice  to  Duke  Humphry^  Ghoft.     [e^^mhu 
«■.  ffAjry.WhatftrongferBreitt-platethiiliHeartiintainted! 
Thrice  is  hi  Irtn'd,  rhat  hath  his  Quirrer^ufl  ; 
And  lie  but  naked,  tho-  gh  locktup  in  Sierf, 
Whofe Confciencc with  Injuftice is  corroptcd.  [AHtiftiiHthin. 
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<gL  Mtr.  What  notfe  is  this? 

fxtrr  Suffolk  m(/ Warwick,  aiwf<bri»r^4p«iMi^iaiw^    • 

K.  Henrj,  Why  how  now*  Lords  / 
Your  wrathful  Weapons  drawn, 
Hete  in  our  prefence !  Dare  you  be  to  bold  f 
Why*  what  tumultuous  clamour  have  we  here?  - 

Stff.  The  trtit'raus  WAnuick,  with  the  Men  of  Bmry, 
Set  all  upon  me,  mighty  Sovereign. 

Enter  Salisbury.  i 

S*U  Sirs,  fland  ipait,  the  King  Ibalt  know  your  Mind,    1 
Dread  Lord,  the  Commous  fend  you  word  by  me, 
Uolefs  Lord  Suffalk.  ftrarght  be  put  to  deaUi, 
Or  banifhed  fiir  En^Uiui's  Territories, 
They  will  by  violence  tear  him' from  your  Palicc, 
And  torture  him  with  grievous  Jinering  death. 
Tbey  fay,  by  him  the  good  Duke  Himtpkrj  dy'd  s 
They  fay,  in  himchey  fear  your  Highncfs death; 
And  mere  inftind  of  Love  and  Loyalty* 
Free  fi'om  a  ftufiboin  oppoftte  intent. 
As  being  thought  to  coniradi^  your  l^ttng. 
Makes  them  thus  forward  in  his  Banilbment. 
They  fay,  in  care  of  your  moft  Royal  Perfon, 
That  if  your  HighncH  fhouid  intend  to  Hetp, 
And  charge  that  no  Man  (hould  difturb  your  ieft» 
In  piin  of  your  di^tke,  or  piin  of  death; 
Yet  notwithftanding  fuch  a  ftrange  Edi^, 
Were  there  a  Serpent  feen  with  forked  Tongue, 
ThatOyly  glided  towards  yout  Majefty, 
It  were  but  necelTiry  yau  were  wak'd; 
Left  being  fu0er*d  in  that  harmlefs  flumber. 
The  mortal  Worm  might  make  the  Sleep  £tffoa]» 
And  therefore  do  they  cry,  though  you  forbid. 
That  they  will  guard  you  whe'rc  you  will  or  no. 
_  Pfom  fuch  fell  Serpents  as  faIfe5«/oi^ii;  ^    .    '     . 

Wiih  whole  invenomed  and  fatal  Aing* 
Your  loving  Uncle,  twenty  timeS  his  worth. 
They  fay,  is  Ihamefully  bereft  of  Life.  [SdUtimy^ 

CommeKSwiibiit,  An  Anfwer  from  the  King,  my  Lord  of 

Smf.  'Tis  like  the  Commons,  rude  unpoliOtt  Hinds. 
Could  fend  fo£h  Me0agc  to  their  Sovereign : 
But  you,  my  Lord}  were  glad  to  be  empjoy'd^ 
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To  fhew  how  queint  m  Orator  yoa  are. 

But  all  the  honour  Salhbmrj  hath  won, 

Ist  that  be  was  the  Lord  Ambaffador  ' 

Sent  from  a  Ibrt  of  Tinkers  to  the  King. 

Within.  An  aofwer  from  the  King,  or  we  will  alt  bre^ 
in. 

JET.  Hmj,  Go  Sslitlmrjy  and  tell  them  all  from  roe. 
I  thank  them  for  their  tender  loving  care; 
And  had  I  not  been  cited  fo  by  them. 
Yet  fure  lay  Thoughts  do  hourly  prophefie 
Mifchaoce  unto  my  State  by  Sufolk's  means. 
And  therefore  by  his  Majcfly  I  fwear, 
Whofe  far-unwMthy  Deputy  I  am. 
He  Ihall  not  breathe  infe^ion  in  this  Air, 
But  three  Days  longer,  on  thepatn  of  death. 

Q^MAr.  Oh  Uenryt  let  me  plead  for  gentle  ^«jf^. 
K.  He»rj,  Ungentle  Queen,  to  call  him  gentle  Siijff^ 
Ko  more,  I  fay;   tf  thou  doft  plead  for  him> 
Thou  witt  but  add  increafe  unto  my  Wrath. 
Had  I  but  faid,  I  would  have  kept  my  word ; 
But  when  I  fwear  it  is  irrevocable  .* 
If  after  three  Days  fpace  thou  here  be'ft  found> 
Or  any  ground  that  I  am  Ruler  of. 
The  World  ftiall  not  be  Ranfome  for  thy  Life. 
Come  Wdrwick,  come  ^d  fKirwielr,  go  with  me^ 
1  have  great  matter^  to  impart  to  thee.  L^*^' 

Q.Mar.  Mifchance  and  Sorrow  go  along  with  yoi>. 
Hearts  Difcontent,  and  four  Afflidion, 
Be  Play-fellows  to  keep  you  company; 
Thert's  two  of  you,  the  Devil  made  a  third. 
And  three-fold  Vengeance  tend  upon  your  flep5. 

SMf,  Ceafe,  gentle  Queen,  thefe  Execration^ 
A^d  let  thy  SMfall^  take  his  heavy  leave. 

g^  M^r.  Fie  coward  Woman,  and  foft-hearted  wretch. 
Haft  thou  not  Spirit  to  curfe  thine  Enemy  ? 

S»f.  A  Plague  upon  them;    wherefore  Ihould   I  curfe 
themi 

Would  Cuileskili,  as  doth  thj  Mandrakes  groan, 
I  would  invent  as  bitter  fcarching  terms» 
As  curft,  as  hartb,  and  horrible  to  hfar, 
Detivet'd  firongly  through  my  ^xed  Te<tli* 

"  "    "r    .    ^,00- Whit 
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With  full  at  many  fig'^  ^  4*4^  Htff* 
As  lean-fatfd  Eovy  in  b;i  lo^tkftiflDe  Cavo. 
My  Tongue  fliould  Auinblf  in  mini  Mraftft  wwdlt 
Mme  Eyes  Ihould  (pirate  like,  chf  t»fV«n  Flint* 
Minf  Hair  t»?  Sv  st"  c"^*  »s  wc  dtAM^: 
Ay,  every  Joint  Ihould  feem  to  Curfe  and  Ban, 
And  even  now  m J  burth?ii'(I  Hf  aft  WQlUd  l«Mlh 
Should  I  not  curfi:  thpiB.     I^oifqn  t)e  thcK  Qrifllt 
Gall,  worfethan  Gall,  ^bf  ii\mi(f\  thv  XktJ  nftPi 
Their  fwceteft  Ih^^e.  a  (j|r«V«  of  Cyprcfs  Tre«» 
Their  chiefeft  Pmlpe^i  (piird'cing  Btiiliilif. 
Their  fotieft  Touch,  ;s  ffP^Tt  9;  |].i;ii)rdt  iliag^ 
Their  MuHck,  frightful  99  the  ^frpcf^tf  hifs* 
And  boading  Screepb-Qvl^.  mUc  itie  Con&it  fuH* 
And  the  foul  Terrors  ip  f^rk-feaied  ^eilm-c* 

Q.  4/i<r.  Enauglf,  fvF't  •^«^»''i<  Tl>au  (prmenj'ft  tKjfdg 
An4  (hefe  drpaij  Pv^if^  '(((^  'be  $un  'gtiiifi  CUEl* 
Or  like  an  overc^rged  QWt  rccoili 
And  turn  the  f9T^qf  tfapin  Hpprf  thy  tif. 

$»/.  You  hai^^  Qie  him,  ^d  VlU  ytto  M  AM  Lsavei 
Kow  by  the  ground  thaf  |  im  imith'4  fioni 
Well  could  1  ci^ift  aygy  ji  Win.tffr's  Kis^f* 
Though  {landing  naked-op.^  Mpoaiiili  WU 
Where  biting  C<f\i  ^Quld  never  let  Qttk.giow, 
And  think  jt  but  4  miiiutir  &£nt  in  fpRrt. 

^.  ^4r.  Ob,  let  ipe  ifUre^t  tjue  ceiTo,  give  me  thy  faaod* 
Thit  ( mty  dew  it  ^jth  my  moumfitl  Tiarii 
Nor  let  the  Rain  of  He^v'n  vet  this  |dapc. 
To  wa(h  away  my  voful  M'^nuP^BCS. 
Oh,  could  this  kirt  be  priated  in  thy  Hia4t 
That  thou  might'fi  think  upon  th^  by  tK^  Scat, 
Through  whom  a  thoi^fanq  Siehs  are  hre&tb'd  for  ihe^ 
So  get  thee  gone,  that  .1  n^y  tcnow  my  Grief, 
*Tis  bfit  funai|F'<^  whilfitji^u  art  ft^dding  ^, 
As  one  that Surfeitr,  thinkijigQn  a  want: 
1  vill  repeal  thee,  o^  be  ^ell  aiTur'dt 
Adventure  to  be  banilhed  my  felf :' 
And  baniftied  i  am,  if  bi)t  f'qm  thee 
Go,  fpcik  not  to  ipe;  even  nQv  be  gone*^— 

Oh  go  not  yet -Even  chpi,  ivo  Frieqdt  condema'd 

Embrace,  and  itif-,  ind  »ke  teg  thpuftfd  I^caves, 
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Loather  l  hundred  times  to  part  thin  die  : 
Yet  nowfaitwel,  and  fjrewel  Life  with  the?. 

Smf.  Thus  is  poor  Sufolk^ten  times  baniOiedt 
Once  by  the  King,  jnd  three  times  thrice  by  thec. 
Tisnor  the  Land  1  care  for,  wcrt  thou  ber^fo 
A  Wildernefs  is  populous  enough, 
So  SMf»lk,hid  thy  heavenly  Coirpjny, 
For  where  tbou  art,  there  is  the  World  it  felfi 
With  every  feyeral  Pleafure  in  the  World  : 
And  where  thou  art  not,  DefolatioR* 
I  can  no  more— —Live  thou  to  joy  thy  Lift; 
My  felf  no  Joy  in  ought,  but  that  thou  liv'ft. 
Eitur  Vjux. 
Q^Atar.  Whubcr  goes  ^«;p  fo  faftiiwM  NeWS.   I 
prithee  J 

f^x.  To  flgniBe  unto  his  Mijefty, 
That  CtiAwiiBeattfvrd  is  at  the  point  (rf  death: 
For  fuddenly  a  grievous  Sicknefs  took  hiiPi 
That  makes  him  gafp,  and  Hiare.  and  catch  theAVa 
BUrpbeming  God,  and  curfing  Men  on  Earth. 
'    Sometimes  he  talks,  as  if  Duke  Humpbrj'i  Ghoft 
Wer?  by  his  (ide ;  fometimes  he  calls  the  Kifig* 
And  whifpeis  to  bis  Pillow,  as  to  bim. 
The  fecret!  of  his  ovet-char^ed  Soul: 
And  I  am  fcni  to  tell  bis  Majefly, 
That  even  now  he  cries  aloud  for  him. 
I        Q^  Msr,  Go  tell  cl)is  heavy  Meflage  to  the  Ki^.  [j^xit. 
Ay  me  I  what  is  this  Werld!  what  Net^  are  thewi 
But  wherefore  grieve  t  at  an  hours  poor  I0&, 
Omitting  SnfftlK}  Exile,  my  Soul's  Treafurii 
Why  only,  Sn^kj  moqrn  I  poC  for  thec* 
And  with  the  Southern  Clouds,  contend  in  ttvil 
l'  Theirs  for  the  Earths  increafej  mine  foj  my  Soripv4> 
Now  get  thee  hence,  the  King  thou  Icnow'Jt  is  CQtakt^ 
If  thou  be  found  by  me,  tbou  arc  but  dead. 
SMf.  If  I  depart  from  cher,  I  cmooc  livci 
~  And  in  thy  fight  to  die,  what  were  it  elfe. 
But  like  a  pleafant  flumber  in  thy  lapi 
Here  could  I  breathe  my  Soul  into  the  Air, 
As  mild  and  gentle,  is  the  Cradle-babe, 
1  Dying 
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Djiog  with  Mother's  Dag  between  its  Lips. 
What.  fnHD  thy  Gght,  1  Ihoutd  be  raging  mad* 
And  cry  pat  for  thee  to  clqfe  up  piine  Eyes  ■■, 
To  have  tbce  with  thy  Lips  to  (lop  my  Mouth ; 
So  (faooldft  thou  either  turn  my  flying  Soul, 
Or  I  flimild  breathe  it  fo  into  thy  Body. 
And  then  it  lives  io  fwecc  Eliftum. 
To  die  by  thee*  were  but  to  Alt  in  jeft* 
From  thee  to  die.  weretotture  more  than  Deuh;' 
Oh  let  me  ftiy,  bef*l  what  miy  befal. 

Q^Msr.  Away;  though  parting  be  a  fretful  Corrofiv^ 
It  is  applied  to  a  deathful  Wound. 
To  frtmtt^  fweet  Smfolk}  let  me  hor  from  theej 
Ftff  whcrefoe'er  thou  art  in  this  World's  Globe* 
III  have  in  Iris  that  Ihall  liad  thee  out. 

&f.  Igo. 

Q-Afmr.  And  take  my  Heart  with  thee. 

Sh^  a  Jewel  lod'd  into  ihe  woful'ft  Casket 
That  ever  did  coataio  a  thing  of  worth, 
Even  as  a  folitCed  Bark,  fj  funder  we; 
This  way  All!  to  death. 

H-Mr,  This  way  for  me,  {ExtMst  fevnt^j. 

Emttr  £»*{  Henry,  Salisbury,  and  Watwicb,  te  the  C4rtUiM 

in  Bed, 

K»HtMrj*  How  fares  my  Lord!  Speak  Bemfmrd  to  thy 
Soveraign. 

Ctr.  Ifthoahecft  DeatTi,  I'll  give  thee  £»g/4«<fsTreifiue, 
Enough  to  purchafe  fuch  another  Ifland, 
So  thou  wilt  let  mc  live,  and  feel  no  pain. 

K.  Htmrj,  Ah,  what  a  fign  it  is  of  evil  Life. 
Where  Death's  approach  is  (een  fo  terrible  I 

Wkr,  Bu»f*rd^  it  is  thy  Soveraign  fpeiks  to  thee. 

Co*.  BrioK  me  unto  my  Trial  when  you  will. 
Dy'd  he  n6t  in  his  Bed  \  where  (hould  he  die  \ 
Can  I  pake  Men  live  where  th>y  will  or  noj 

Oh  torture  m«  no  more,  I  will  confefi — - ■ 

Alive  again!  Then  (hew  me  wh^re  he  ii: 
I'll  give  a  thoufand  Puimd  to  look  upon  him— ^ 
He  hath  DO  Eyes,  the  Duft  hah  blinded  them: 
Combe  down  his  Hair;  look,  look,  it  ftands  up;ightj 

tike 
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tilce  Litne-twigs  fet  to  catch  my  winged  Soul: 
Cjive  nie  fome  drink}  and  bid  th*  Apothecary 
Sring  the  fltong  Foifon  that  I  bought  of  hini.~ 

Ki.  Htnrj.  O  thou  eternal  Mover  of  the  Heav'nij 
Z.ook  vith  1  gentle  Eye  upon  this  Wictchi 
Oh  beat  away  the  buHe  medling  Fiend, 
That  lays  ftrong  Siege  unto  this  Wretch's  SoaFj 
And  from  his  Bofom  purge  this  black  defpair. 

Wsr.  See  how  the  Pangs  of  death  do  make  him  grin*^ 

S4I.  Difturb  him  nor,  let  him  pafs  peaceably. 

K.  fitnrj.  Peace  to  his  Soul,  if  God's  good  pleafure  bci 
I,oid  Card'nal,  if  thou  think'ft  on  Heav'n's  biifs. 
Hold  up  thy  Hand,  make  fignal  of  thy  hope. 
He  dies,  and  makes  no  Sign  :  Oh  God  forgive  him. 

Wat.  So  bad  a  Death  argues  a  mooftrous  Life. 

K.  Henry.  Forbear  to  judge,  lor  we  are  Sinners  all. 
C!o(e  up  his  Eyes,  and  draw  the  Curtain  ciofej 
^nd  let  us  all  to  Meditation.  [ExeuHh 

^lUrumt    Fight  Mt  Sea.    Ordnance  goes  «ff,   Sntir  Captain* 

Whltmore,  and  other  Piratetj  with  Suffolk  tud  etheri 

Prifintrs, 

Cap.  The  gaudy  blabbing  and  reifiorfefut  day^ 
Is  cnpc  into  the  Bofom  of  the  Sci  i 
And  now  loud  howling  Wolves  aroufe  the  Tades 
That  drag  the  Tragick  melancholy  Night: 
^V'ho  with  their  drowiie,  flow,  and  flagging  Wings 
Oeapdeid  Mens  Graves;  and  from  their  miflyjawsj 
Breath  foul  contagioiis  darknefs  in  th;  Air  : 
Therefore  bring  forth  the  Soldiers  of  our  prize. 
For  whilft  our  Pinnace  anchors  in  the  Dnvm, 
Here  fhall  they  make  their  Ranlbm  on  the  S^ndi 
Or  wi[h  their  Blood  (lain  this  difcoloured  lhore> 
Mafttr,  this  Prifoner  freely  give  I  thee* 
And  thou  thit  art  his  Mate,  make  Boot  of  this: 
The  otheri  iValttr  Whitmort,  is  thy  (hate. 

I  Gem*  What  is  my  Ranfom,  Mailer,  let  me  know; 

Mt^.  A  thoufand  Crowns,  or  elfe  lay  down  your  UtiA* 

Mate.  And  lb  much  (hall  you  give,  or  off  goe$  yoors^ 

Whit.  What}  think  you  much  to  pay  zooo  Crowns, 
And  bear  the  Name  and  Pjrt  of  Gentlemen! 

Vol.  HI.  Mm  Cut 
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Cut  both  tht  VillainJ  Throats,  for  die  you  fliallr 
Nor  can  thofe  lives  which  we  have  loft  in  fight, 
Be  counterrpois'd  with  luch  a  petty  Sum. 

I  Gent.  I'll  give  it,  Sir,  and  therefore  fpare  my  Life. 

X  Gtm.  And  fo  will  I,  and  write  home  for  it  flraighe. 

Wb/r.  I  bft  mine  Eye  in  laying  the  prize  aboard. 
And  therefore  to  revenge  it,  (halt  thou  die  ;     [7#  Suffolk. 
And  fo  Hiouldthefe,  ill  might  have  my  Will. 

Cap.  Be  not  To  n£h,  take  Ranfooi,  let  him  live.  . 

Sitf.  Look  on  my  Georgt^  I  am  a  Gentleman,  j 

R.ate  me  at  what  thou  wilt,  thou  Ihalt  be  paid. 

IFait.  And  fo  am  I;  my  name  is  Walter  Whitmerc, 
How  nowi  why  ftart'ft  thouj  what,  doth  death  afFrigfat} 

SMf,  Thy  name  aflfrights  me,  in  whofe  found  ij  Death: 
A  cunning  Man  did  calculate  my  Birth, 
And  told  me,  that  by  Wmct  I  Ihould  die: 
Yet  let  not  this  make  thee  be  Bloody-minded, 
Thy  name  i^  GuMtier^  bang  rightly  founded. 

Wiit.  Gu'ahier  or  WkUer,  which  it  ij  I  care  not, 
Ke'er  yet  did  bale  dilhonour  b]ur  our  Name*  j 

But  with  our  $word  we  wip'd  away  the  blot. 
Therefore,,  when  Merchant-like  I  fell  revenge, 
Broke  be  my  Sword,  my  Arms  torn  and  defac'd. 
And  I  proclaim'd  a  Coward  through  the  World. 

SMf,  Stay  ff^itrnore,  for  thy  Piifoner  is  a  Piince, 
The  Duke  of  Sitfolk,,  Will^m  de  la  PoU. 

Whi:.  The  Duke  of  Sufolk,  muffled  up  in  Ragsf 

Suf.  Ay,  but  thefe  Rigs  are  no  part  of  the  Duke. 

Cap,  But  Jove  was  never  fiain  as  thou  (halt  be, 
Obfcurc  and  lowfie  Swain-^^King  Henry  t  Blood  f 

Snf.  The  honourable  Blood  oi  Lancafier 
Mud'  not  be  .'hed  by  fuch  a  jided  Groom  : 
Haft  thou  not  ktfs'd  thy  Hand,  and  held  my  Stirrop^  I 

Bare-headed  plodded  by  my  Foot-doth  Mute, 
And  tbought  thee  happy  when  I  fliook  my  Head. 
Victv^  often  haft  thou  waited  at  my  Cup, 
Fed  from  my  Trencher,  kneei'd  down  at  the  Boar^ 
When  I  have  feafted  with  Queen  Afar^areti 
Remember  ir,  and  let  it  make  thee  Creft-faln, 
Av,  and  allay  this  thy  abortive  Pride  r 

How 
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Hov  in  our  voiding  Lobby  haft  thou  flood* 

And  duly  waited  for  my  coming  forth/ 

This  Hand  of  mine  hith  writ  in  thy  behalf. 

And  therefore  fti«U  it  charm  ihy  riotous  Tongue. 
fPkt.  Speafa  Captain,  (hill  I  Aab  the  forlorn  Swainf 
Cdp.  Firfl:  let  my  words  Aab  him,  as  he  hath  me. 
Smf.  Bafe  Slave,  thy  words  are  blunt,  ind  fo  art  thou< 
Ctp.  Convey  bim  hence*  and  on  our  (.ong-boat's  fide,  ■ 

Strike  off  his  Head. 

S»f.  Thou  dar'ft  not  for  thy  own. 

Cdp.  PooUj  Sir  Peolel  Lord  f  '' 

Ay  kennel—puddle-' -nnlr,  whofe  Bhh  and  dire 

Troubles  the  Silver  Spring,  where  £«^/4W  drinks  J 

Kow  win  I  dam  up  this  thy  yawning  Mouth, 

For  fwallowing  up  the  Trcafure  of  the  Realm. 

Thy  Lips  that  kifs'd  the  Queen,  Ihill  fweep  the  Groundi 

And  thou  thit  fmild'ft  at  good  Duke  Humfhrfi  Detdv 

Againft  the  fenfelefs  Winds  flialt  grin  in  vain. 

Who  in  contempt  (hall  hifs  at  thee  again. 

And  wedded  be  thou  to  the  Hags  of  Hell* 

For  daring  to  affie  a  mighty  Lord 

Unto  the  Daughter  of  a  worthlcfs  King, 

Hiving  nor  Subjed.  Wealth,  nor  Diadem: 

By  dcvihfh  policy  art  thou  grown  great, 

And  like  ambitious  SjlU  over-gorg'd, 

With  gobbets  of  thy  Mother's  bleeding  Heart* 

By  thee  Ah^oh  and  iWi«i».were  fold  to  fi-iMW. 

The  falfe  revolting  NormMu,  through  thee* 

Difdain  to  call  us  Lord,  and  Pic^rdie 

Hath  flain  their  Governors,  furpriz'd  our  Forts, 

And  fent  the  ragged  Soldiers  wounded  home: 

The  Princely  Warwicki  »nd  the  Nevih  all, 

Whofe  dreadful  Swords  were  never  drawn  iti  vain* 

As  hating  thee,  ir?  rifing  up  in  Arms; 

And  now  the  Houfc  o(Tork  thriift  from  the  Crown, 

By  (hamefal  murther  of  a  guiltltfs  King, 

And  lofty  pmud  incroaching  Tyranny, 

Burns  with  revenging  Fire,  whofe  hopeful  Colours 

Advance  our  half-fac'd  Sun,  ftriving  to  Ihinej 

Uniler  the  which  is  wrir,  Invith  nubibm. 

Mm  i  Th«        j 
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The  Commons  bere  in  Ktnt  are  up  in  Arms, 
And  to  conclude,  Reprojck  ind  Beggary 
Is  crept  into  the  Palace  of  our  King, 
And  all  by  tbee;  a»ay,  convey  him  jience. 

Sitf  O  that  I  were  a  God,  to  ihoot  forth  Thunder 
Upon' thefe  paltry,  fetvile,  abjeft  drudgts ; 
Small  things  make  bife  Men  proud.    This  Villain  hert. 
Being  Captain  of  a  Pinnace,  threatens  more 
Thai  ««»&«,  the  ftrong  Illjrm  Pirate. 
Drones  fuck  not  Eagles  Blood,  but  rob  Bec-hiles. 
It  is  impoffibic  that  1  (hould  die 
By  fuch  a  lo«ly  VilTil  as  thy  felE 
Thy  words  move  R.age,  and  not  Remorfe  m  mt : 
I  go  of  Meffjge  ffora  the  Queen  to  FTMicti 
I  charge  thee  wjft  roe  fafely  crofs  the  Channel. 

C«r Water;  IV.  come  SHfolk^,  I  muft  Wjft  thee  to  thy 

death.  ■  ■    i.     , . 

Suf,  Getidm  liiwr  occHfit  urttts,  it  is  thee  I  fear. 

jmi.  Thou  (halt  have  caufe  to  feir  before  [  leave  thee. 
What,  ate  ye  daunted  now?  Now  will  you  ftoopi^ 

1  Qau,  My  gracious  Lord  inrreat  himi  fptak  him  fair- 

Sitf.  Skfolk'^  Imperial  Tongue  is  ftern  and  rough; 
Us'd  to  command,  untaught  to  plead  for  favour. 
Far  be  it,  we  (hould  honour  fuch  as  thefe 
With  humbkfuiti  no,  lathtr  let  my  Hsad 
Stoop  to  the  Block,  than  thefe  Knees  bow  lo  any. 
Save  to  the  God  of  Heav'n,  and  to  my  King  i 
And  fooner  dance  upon  a  bloody  Pole, 
Than  ftand  Uncovered  to  the  vulgar  GroOm. 
True  Nobility  is  exempt  from  fear: 
More  can  I  bear,  than  you  dare  execute. 

Cap.  Hale  him  away,  and  let  him  talk  no  more; 
Come  Solditrs,  Hew  what  Cruelty  ye  can. 

Snf.  That  this  my  Diath  may  never  be  forgot. 
Great  Men  oft  die  by  vile  Btt-tniMii. 
A  Reman  Sworder,  and  B'andem  Slave 
Miiide;'d  fweet  Tallj.     Bmtut  Baftard  hand 
Srib'd  yuUai  Cfar.    Sav.se  Iflanders 
Peir^pty  the  Great;  and  Suftlk^iKs  by  Pirats. 

[£*■!(  Walter  Whitmore  »(<*  Suffblk. 
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dp.  And  IS  for  thefe*  whofe  Ranrom  ve  have  fer. 
It  is  our  pleafure  one  of  them  depart  j 
Therefore  come  yau  with  us,  and  let  him  go. 

{Ex.  Capiaia  and  the  nfi, 
Matut  tbefirjt  Gent.  E/ittr  Whitmore  with  the  Bodj, 

Yfhit,  There  let  his  Head  and  livelefs  Body  lye,  " 

Until  ^he  Queen  his  Miftrefs  bury  it.        \_Efeii  Whitmoie* 

I  Gent,  O  barbarous  and  bloody  Spedacle  I 
His  Body  will  I  bear  unto  the  King; 
If  he  revenge  \j.  not.  yet  will  his  Friends, 
So  will  the  Queen,  that  Uving  held  him  dear.  \Exit. 

Enter  Bevisi  And  John  Holland. 

Beviu  Come  and  get  thee  i  Sword,  though  made  of  a 
Lath  \  they  have  been  up  thefe  two.Days. 

Uol.  They  have  the  more  need  to  flsfep  now  then. 

Bevit.  I  tell  thee,  Jtuk^Cade  the  Clothier  means  to  drefi 
the  Commonwealth,  and  turn  ir,  and  fet  a  new  Nap  up- 
on ir.  ' 

Hoi.  So  he  had  need,  'tis  thread-bare.  Well,  I  fay,  it 
was  never  a  merry  World  in  EngUndy  fince  Gentlemen 
came  up. 

Bevis.  O  mifenble  Age  I  Virtue  is  not  regarded  in  Handy- 
craAs  Men. 

HoL  The  Nobility  think  feorn  to  go  in  Leather  Aprons. 
,'Bevit.  Nay  moie,  the  King's  Council  are  no  good  Work- 
men. 

Atr/.  True,  and  yet  it  is  faid,  LAbour  in  thy  f^catien ; 
which  is  as  much  as  to  fiy,  let  the  Magiftrates  be  labouring 
Men;  and  therefore  Ihould  we  be  Magiftrates. 

Btvis,  Thou  haft  hit  it;  for  there's  no  better  fignofa' 
brave  Mind,  than  a  hard  Hand. 

Ual,  I  fee  them,  I  fee  them ;  there's  Befi*s  Son,  the  Tan- 
ner of  Wingham. 

Bevii,  He  Ihall  have  the  Skins  of  our  Enemies,  to  make 
Dog's  Leather  of. 
,  Hoi.  And  p/c^  the  Butcher. 

Bevi\.  Then  is  Sin-  ftruck  down  like  an  Ox,  and  Iniqui- 
ties Throat  cut  like  a  Calf. 

Mm  3  ,  Hal. 
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Hel.  And  Smiih  the  Weaver. 

Bevis*  Ai^o,  their  thread  of  Life  is  Tpoii. 

HtU  Come,  comf,  Ut's  h\\  in  with  th^m. 

XfritM,    £nttr  Cade,  Dick  the  3Mtcker,  Smiih  the  ft^Mveri 
and  a  Sawyer,  with  hfiniie  Nmmhri. 

Cade,  Vcjthn  Cade,  fo  term'd  of  our  fuppofed  Flther— 

Dicki  Or  rather  of  fleaiing  a  Cade  of  Herriflgs. 

Cade.  For  our  Enemies  Ihall  fill  before  us,  inij>ired  with 
the  Spirit  of  putting  down  Kings  and  Princes;  Cdnrtnind 
Silence. 

Dick,  Silence.  ' 

C"^f>. My' Father  wis  a  Mertimer- - 

Dick,.  He  was  an  honed  Man,  and  a  good  BricUayer. 

Cade,  My  Mother  a  PUntagenet — 

'Dicki  I  knew  her  well,  (he  was  a  Midwife, 

Cade.  My  Wife  dtfcended  of  the  Lacitt    , 

Dick.  She  WIS  indeed  a  Pedler's  Daughter,  and  fold  nii* 
ny  Laces. 

IVeaver.  But  now  of  late,  not  able  to  travel  with  her  fiirr'd 
pjck,  ftie  walhfs  Bucks  here  at  home. 

Cade,  Therefore  am  I  of  an  honourable  Houfe, 
'.    Dick.  Ay  by  my  Faith  the  Field  is  hoiioi^ra&te.  alld'tliere 
Vas  he  born,  under  a  Hedge;  for  Ais  Father  had  n'eVer'a 
Houfe  but  a  Cage. 

Cade.  Vahant  I  am. 

Weav.  A  muft  needs,  for  Beggary  is  valiant. 

Cade.  1  am  able  to  endure  much. 

Dick^  No  queftion  of  that;  for  I  hive  feen  him' i^fiipt 
three  Market  Days  together. 

Cade.  I  fear  neither  Sword  nor  Fire. 

ffeav.  He  need  not  fear  the  Sword,  for  his  Coat  is  of 
proof. 

Dick.  But  methinks  he  Ihould  (land  iq  fear  of  Fire,  being 
burnt  i'th'  hand  for  ftealing  of  Sheep. 

Code.  Be  brave  then,  fjr  your  Captain  i$  brave,  and 
vows  Reformation.  There  ftiall  be  in  Sii^Ugd'tevea  half 
penny  Loaves  fold  for  a  penny ;  the  ihiee  hoop'd  Po't  (hall 
have  ten  Hoops,  and  I  will  make  it  Felony  to  drink  Ifaiall  Beer^ 
All  the  Realm  l^iall  bf  i|i  Ccmpiont  ^n^  ip  C^sp/idt  fliall 
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my  Palfrey  go  to  Grafs ;  and  when  1  am  King»  as  King  I 
will  be   ■  -  J 

.All.  God  fave  your  Majefly. 

Cade.  I  rhank.you,  good  People.  There  fliall  he  no  Mo- 
ny,  all  Ihall  eat  and  drink  upon  my  Score,  and  I  will  ap- 
parel them  all  in  one  Livery,  that  tlicy  may  agree  like  Bro- 
cherSt  and  worlhip  o^e  their  Lord. 

Dkl^.  The  firft  thing  we  do,  let's  kill  all  the  Lawyers. 

Cade,  Nay,  that  I  mean  to  do.  Is  not  this  a  lamentable 
thing,  that  the  Skin  of  an  innocent  Lamb  fliould  be  made 
Parchmcptj  that  Parchment  being  fcribled  o'er,  fliouId  un-  - 
do  a  Man.  Some  fay  the  Bee  ftings,  but  I  Uy,  'tis  Bees 
Waii  for  I  did  but  Seal  once  to  a  thing,  and  I  was  never 
myown.Manfince.  How  novi  Who's  there  J 
Enter  a  Clerk. 

Weav.  The  Clerk  of  Chattam;  he  can  Write  aad  Road. 
and  caft  Accompt. 

Csde.  O wondrous! 

Weav.  We  took  him  fetting  Boys  Copies. 

Cede.  Here's  a  Villain. 

ffeav.  H'as  a  Book  in  his  Pocket  with  red  Letters  in't." 

Cade,  Nay*  then  he  is  i  Conjurer. 

Dick,  Nay,  tie  can  make  Obligations,  and  write  Court 
hand. 

-Cade.  I  am  forry  for't.-  The  .Man  is  a  proper  Man  of 
mine  Honour  ^  unlefs  I  find  him  Guilty,  he  Ihall  not  die. 
Come  hither,  Sirrah,  I  muft  examine  thee:  What  is  thy 
Name? 

CUrkf  EmMMtL 

Dick,  They  ufe  to  write  it  on  the  top  of  Lctten':  Twill 
go  hard  with  you. 

Cade.  Let  me  alone:  Doft  thou  ufe  to  write  thy  Name? 
Orh«ft  thou  a  Mark  to  thy  fell;  like  an  honejl  plain-deal- 
ing Mani 

Qerk.  Sir,  I  thank  God,  I  have  been  fo  well  brought  up, 
that  1  can  write  my  Name. 

All.  He  hath  confeft,  away  with  him  ^  he  is  a  Villain 
and  a  Traitor, 

Cfide.  Away  wuh  htm,  I  fay :  Hang  him  with  his  Pen 

and  Ink-horn  about  his  Neck.         [£x/>  one  withtht  Cler^. 

M  m  4  Enter 
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Enter  Michael. 

Mfcb.  Where  if  eur  General! 

Cub.  Here  1  am.  thou  particular  FelloT. 

Mich.  Fly.fly.  fly.  Sir  Humphry  Stdf«r4  iod  his  Brother 
are  hard  by  with  the  King's  Forces. 

Cade.  Stand  Villain,  ftand,  or  Ml  fell  thee  down  ;  he  ihaO 
be  encountred  with  a  Mao  »  ^ood  as  himfelf.  He  is  but 
I  Knight,  is  a? 

Mich.  No. 

Citie,  To  equal  him  I  will  make  my  felf  a  Knight  prefen^ 
ly;  rife  up,  Sir  Johit  Merttmer.     Now  have  at  bim. 

Enter  Sir  Humphry  Stafford,  Midjemig  Stafford,  v>Uh 
Drum  and  Seldiers. 

Stdf.  Rebellious  Hinds,  the  filth  and  fctim  of  Kent, 
Mark'd  for  the  Gallows:  lay  your  Weapons  down. 
Home  to  your  Cottagesj  forfake  ihis'Groom. 
,The  King  is  merciful  if  you  revolr. 

T.Staf.  But  angry,  wrathful,  and  inclin'dtot  Blood, 
If  you  go  forward;  therefore  yield  or  die. 

Cade.  As  for  thefe  filken-coated  Slaves  I  pafs  nor. 
It  is  to  you  good  People,  that  I  fpeak, 
Over  whom  (in  time  to  come)  I  hope  to  reign: 
Tor!  am  rightful  Heir  unto  the  Crown. 

Staf,  Villain,  thy  Father  was  a  Plaifterer, 
'And  thou  thy  felf  a  Shearman,  art  thou  not? 

Cade.  And  Adam  was  a  Gardener. 

T.Staf.  And  what  of  thai( 

Cade.  Marry,  rh's  Edmtad  Mortimer  Earl  of  Marehf  mif 
tied  the  Duke  of  Clarences  Daughter,  did  he  not  ? 
Staf.  Ay,  Sir. 

CmIi.  By  her  he  had  two  Childreo  at  one  birth. 

r.Staf.  Thai's  falfe. 

Cade,  Ay,  there's  the  Queflion;  but  I  fay,  'tis  true:  ~ 
The  elder  of  them  being  put  to  Nurfe, 
Was  by  a  Beggar-woman  ftoln  away. 
And  ignorant  of  his  Birth  and  Parentage. 
Became  a  Bricklayer,  when  he  came  to  age. 
Hi!  Son  am.  I,  deny  it  if  you  can. 
Dicki  Nay,  'tis  i6o  true,  theicfbrehe  fliill  be  King; 
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Wew,  Str>  be  nude  a  Chimney  in  my  Father's  Hpulr^ 

and  the  Bricks  are  alive  at  this  day  to  teflify  it  i  therefore 

deny  it  not,  ,   ' 

Stdf.  And  willyoacredittbisbafeDiudge^s  Words,  that 

jpeiks  be  knows  not  what! 

All.  Ay  mirry  will  we,  therefore  get  you  gope. 

r.Stdf.  Jack  Cade,  the  Duke  otrari^hatfa  taught  you  ibifc 

Cade,  He  lies,  for  I  invented  it  my  lelf.  @o  too.  Sirrah, 
tcl!  the  King  from  me.  That  for  bis  Father's  f»ke,  Hetiry  the 
Fifth  (in  vhofc  time  Boys  went  ro  Span-counter  for  Frtudi 
Crowns)  I  am  content  be  Aiail  Reign,  but  I'll  be  Protedor 
over  him. 

Dick,  And  furthermore,  we'll  have  the  Lord  Ssfs  Hnd, 
for  felling  the  Dukedom  of  Main. 

Cade.  And  good  reafon ;  for  thereby  is  Endand  maim'd, 
and  fain  to  go  with  a  Stiff,  but  that  my  Puiffance  holds  it 
up:  Fellow-KingS)  1  tell  you.  that  Lord  iW^  bath  gelded  the 
Commonwealth,  andmadeit  anEunuch  j  andmoreibaotbati 
be  can  fpeak  Frtnsbt  and  tfaeiEfore  he  is  a  Traitor. 

Staf.  O  grdfs  and  miferible  Ignorance. 

Ctide.  Nay,anrwer  if  youcan^  tlpe  A-MC/EifKMareourEne- 
mies;  go  too  then:  I  ask  but  this*  Can  he  that  fpeaks  with 
tbe  Tongue  of  the  Enemy  be  a  good  Councellor,  or  noS 

jfU.  No,  no,  and  tWefore  we'll  have  his  Head. 

T.Staf.  Well,  feeing  gentle  Wordi  will  not  prtvai), 
AlT^il  ebem  with  the  Army  of  the  Kingi 

Siaf.  Herald  away,  and  throughouc  every  Town, 
Proclaim  them  Traitors  ihat  are  up  with  Cade; 
That  thofe  which  fly  before  the  Battel  ends,        \ 
May,  even  in  tlieir  Wives  and  Cbildrcns  light. 
Be  hang'd  up  for  Example  at  their  Doors ; 
And  you  that  be  the  King's  Friends  fallow  me.         {Exit, 

Cade,  And  you  that  love  the  Commons  follow  mej 
Now  ftiew  your  felves  Men,  'tis  for  Liberty. 
We'll  not  leave  one  Lord,  one  Gentleman; 
Sparenone,  but  fuch  as  go  in  clouted  Shnone, 
For  ithey  are  thrifty  honeft  Men,  and  fucb 
Ai  would  (but  that  they  dare  not)  take  our  parts; 

Dich  They  arc  all  in  order,  and  march  towards  <». 

Cadt, 
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Cdde.  But  then  tre  we  in  order,  when  ve  are  moll  out  of 
order.    Come,  march  forward. 

jiUrum  tBJ^htf  whereim  ieth  iht  Stiffbrds  M€  fiain, 
Enfer  Cade  and  the  rift. 

Cdde.  V/hcic's  Dickj  the  Rutcher  of  jljbfrrdf 

D/c-^'Here,  Sir. 

Cdde.  They  fell  before  thee  like  Sheep  and  Oxen,  and  thou 
-fcefaaved'ft  thy  feif,  as  if  thou  hadft  been  in  thine  own  SJ*ugfa- 
ter'^otilc :  Therefore  thus  I  will  reward  thee,  the  Lent  QnH 
be-a»  long  again  as  it  is,  and  thou  {halt  have  a  LicenTe  to  kill 
■fot  a  hundred  lacking  one. 

Dick-  I  dcGre  no  more. 

Cdde.  And  to  Tpeak  truth,  thou  deferv'O  oo  lefs.  This 
Monument  of  the  Vi&ory  will  I  bear,  and  the 'Bodies  Ihall 
-  be  dragged  at  my  Horfe's  heels,  'till  I  do  come  to  Ltmltm, 
where  we  will  have  the  Mayor's  Sword  born  btfore  ui, 

Dick,-  If  we  mean  to  thrive  and  do  good,  break  open  the 
'  Goal', '  and  kt  out  the  Prifoners. 

Cad*.  Fear  not  that,  I  wtrrant  thee.  Come,  let's  march 
towards  London.  [Extmrtt. 

Enter  King  Henry  with  a  SupflicMton,  aifd  Quttn  Marga- 
ret with  SufiblkV  H*Mdt  the Dmke o/Buckingham,  and 
the  LatdSiy. 

Q,  Mar.  Oft  have  I  heard  that  Giief  fofcens  the  Mind, 
And  makes  it  fearful  and  degenerate. 
Think  rherefore  on  Revenge,  and  ceafe  to  weep. 
But  who  can  ceafe  to  weep,  and  look  on  this? 
Here  may  his  Head  lye  throbbing  on  my  Bread: 
But  wheie's  the  Body  that  I  ftiould  imbrace? 

Stick:  What  Anlwer  makes  your  @race  to  the  Kebeli 
Supplication? 

a:.  Htnrjfi  I'll  r>;nd  forae  Holy  Bilhop  to  intreat; 
For  @od  forbid  (a  many  fimple  Saul» 
Should  periQi  by  the  Sword.     And  I  my  felf. 
Rather  than  bloody  War  fliould  cut  them  Ihort, 
Will  parly  with  Jack.  Cade  thtir  Genertl. 
But  flay,  I'll  read  it  over  once  again. 

Q.  Mar.  A-h  barbarous  ViHiinsJ  hath  this  lovelyFace 
Rul'd  like  a  wandring  Planet  ovei:  me, 
^d  could  it  not  inforce  them  to  relent. 

That 
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That  wrte  unwohliy  to  behbkj  the  iiiae ! 

'  ~KiHnrj.  Lord  £t;,y<ici^CW«  hath  fwerrriobamTby  Read.' 

Saj.  Ay,  but-I  hope  ^ur  Fiighnefs  AmII  have  hit. 

K.Sitnrj.  How  now,  Mada^  S 
Still  lamenting  and'mourning  fbr  St*ff<A\Ci'AtV^\ 
I  fear  me,  Love, -if  that  I  had  been  dead, 
Thou  would 'ft  not  half  have  mourn'd  To  much  for  me. 

Q.'Max.  No,  my  Love,  I  fhoukl  not  moum,   bat  die 
[for  thee. 
Enter  s  Meffetigtr. 

K.Heiirj.  How  now!  whatNews?  Why  com'ft  dnu  id 
[fuch  hafle{ 

Mtf.  The  Rebels- are  in  Semthwitrk,:,  fly*  my  Lord: 
JttckJ^adt  proclaims  btmrelf  Lord  Mtrtimer, 
Defcended  ^om  the  Duke  of  CZ-trMCf's  Hotife, 
And  Calls  your  Grace  Ufurper  openly, 
And  vows  to  crown  himfcif  in  Wefiminfitr. 
His  Army  is  a  ragged  multitude 
Of  Hinds  and  Pcafincs,  rude  and  mercilefi: 
Sir  Humphry  StafftrJ,  and  his  Brother's  death. 
Hath  given  them  Heart  and  Courage  to  proceed; 
All  SAolars,  Lawyers,  Courtiers,  Gentlemen, 
Thiiy  tall  filfe -Caterpillars,  and  intend  their  death. 

K.  Hiarj.  O  graceleft  Men !  they  know  not  what  they  doi 

Buck:  My-gracious  Lord,  retiretoJC(il//»^»rri, 
Until  a  Power  be  rais'dto  puU  them  down. 

Q.  M*r.  Ah!  were  the  Duke  of  &»jfi/j^now  alive, 
Thefe  Kenrijh  Rebels  (hould  be  foon  appeas'd. 

K^Henrj.  Lord  .S^;,  the  Traitors  hate  thee. 
Therefore  away  with  us  to  KilUngworth. 

Sdj.  So  might  youfOrace's  Perfon  be  in  danger: 
The  fight  of  me  is  odious  iri  their  Byes  j 
And  therefore  in  this  City  will  f  fi>y. 
And  live  alone  as  fecret  as  1  may. 

Enter  Minther  Mt^eniir, 

X  Mef.  Jack^  Cade  hath  gotten  Londtn-briJ^tf 
The  Citizens  fly  him,,  anci  fiMfalce^  their  Houlott 
The  Rafcal  People,  thirfting  after  prey. 
Join  with  the  Traitor,  ind 'they  jointly  fwcM 
To  fpoil  the  City,  ud  font  Koyd  Co^rtf 
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Suck.  Then  linger  not,  my  Lord ;  awiy,  take  HorfeJ 
.:.  jr.  Hmrj.  Come,MMrgar*tt<Bod,  our  ho[>e,wiIl  fuccour  m, 

Q^  M*r.  My  hope  is  gone,  now  Suffolk,  is  decea&'d. 

K.  HtHTj,  Farewelt  my  Lord,  trufi  not  to  Keutijb  Rebek 

Buck.  Trull  no  Body,  for  fear  you  be  betray'd. 

St^.  The  truft  I  have  is  in  mine  Innocence, 
And  therefore  am  I  bdd  and  refolute.  ££xcMt. 

Enfir  Lord  Scales  upon  the  Tower  wMlkfitg-    TTieit  enter 
two  or  three  Giix^ns  below. 

Scsltt.  Hov  nowf  UJack  Ct^flain! 

I  Cit.  No,  my  Lord,  nor  like  to  be  flain: 
F&r  they  have  won  the  Bridge, 
Killing  all  thofe  thit  withftind  them  : 
The  Lord  Mayor  craves  aid  of  your  Honour  from  the  Ttwtr 
To  defend  'he  City  from  the  Rebels. 

Scaiet.  Such  Aid  a;  I  can  fpare  yon  Ihail  command. 
But  I  am  troubled  here  with  them  my  felf. 
The  Rebels  have  aflay'd  to  win  the  Tower. 
But  get  you  into  Smithjieldy  and  gather  Head,   ' 
■  And  thither  will  t  fend  y^u  Matthew  Gof. 
Fight  for  your  Ktng,  your  Country,  and  your  Lives, 
And  fo  farewel,  for  I  muft  hence  again.  {JExotutt, 

Bmttr  Jack  Cade  and  the  refi^    and  ^riket  bit  StMff  oh 
London  Stone. 

C*de.  Kow  is  Mortimer  Lord  of  this  City, 
And  here  fitting  upon  Londeu'Stuu. 
I  charge  and  command,  lYiilt  of  the  City'f  coft 
The  pifltng  Conduit  run  oothing  but  Claret  Wine 
The  firft  year  of  our  Reign. 
And  now  fienceforward  it  fhall  be  Treafoo  for  any 
I'hat  calls  me  other  than  Lord  Mortimer. 
Enter  a  Soldier  rwMti^. 

Sol.  JdciCadey  Ja(k,Qtde. 

Cadt.  Knock  him  down  there.  [TEi^  k^  him. 

Weav.  If  this  Fellow  be  wife,  he'll  never  call  you  jtuk 
Ctde  more,  1  ihiok  he  hath  a  vtty  fair  warning. 

Ditk'  My  Lord,  there's  an  Army  gathered  R^ether  n 
^ith^ld. 

Cad*.  Conie,  then,  let's  go  S^ht  with  them : 
But  firft,  go  ao^  fet  Lendea-kridge  on  Fire, 

And 
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And»  if  you  can,  bum  down  the  Tower  too. 
Come,  lei's  away.  [Exeunt  cmtiti 

jiUrMmt.  Matthew  (BoS  isJlAiiit  mU  aU  the  refi^    Tim' 
enter  Jick  Cade  with  hisCamftmy.  '_ 

Cude.  So,  Sirs :  Now  go  fome  and  pull  down  the  Sdvtj  t 
Others  to  the  Inns  of  Court,  down  withtliem  all. 

Dieks  I  have  a  Suit  unto  your  Lordlhip.  - 

CMde.  Be  it  a  LordOiip,  thou  {halt  have  it  for  that  word. 

Dick.  Only  that  the  Laws  of  EngUnd  may  come  out  «f 
your  Mouth. 

yeha.  MaO,  'twill  be  fore  Law  then*  for  he  wasthnift  in 
the  Mouth  with,  a  Spear,  and 'tis  not  whole  yet. 

Smith.  Nay,  Jehn,  it  will  be  {linking  Law,  for  his  breath 
(links  with  tofted  Cheefe. 

Cade.  I  have  thought  upon  it,  it  ihati  be  To.  Away,  burtf 
all  the  Records  of  the  Realm,  my  Mouth  Ihall  be  the  Par- 
liament oi  England. 

yohn.  Then  we  are  like  to  have  biting  Statutes, 
Unlcfs  his  Teeih  be  pull'd  out. 

Cadet  And  hence-forward  all  things  fhall  be  in  Com- 
mon. 

Enter  a  Mejfenger, 

Afef.  My  Lord,  a  prize,  a  prizr,  here's  the  Lord  Saf^ 
which  fold  ihc  Towns  in  France^  he  that  made  us  pay  one 
and  twenty  fifteens  and  one  Shilling  to  the  Pound,  the  taft 
SubHdy. 

Enter  George  with  the  Ltrd  Say. 

Cade.  WeP,  he  fhall  tic  beheaded  for  it  ten  times.  Ah 
thou  S^y  thou  Serge,  nay,  thou  Buckram  Lord,  now  art 
thou  within  point-blank  of  Jurifdifiion  RegaL  What 
canft'lhou  anfwer  tomv  Mijefty  for  giving  up  of  Narman- 
dy  unto  Mon£eur  Bafimecn,  the  Diuphin  of  France  t  fie  it 
known  unto  theeby  thefe  Prefents,  even  the  prefence  of  Lord 
Meriimert  that  I  am  the  Befom  that  muft  fweep  the  Court 
clean  of  fuch  G!th  is  thou  art:  Thou  hafl  mod:  traiterouOy 
corrupted  the  Youth  of  the  Realm  in  ereSing  a  Grammar- 
School ;  and  whereas  before,  our  Fore-fathers  had  no  other 
Books  but  the  Score  and  the  Tally,  thou  haft  caufcd  Print- 
ing to  be  us'd,  and  contrary  to  the  King,  his  Crown  and 
Dignity)  thou  hafl  built  a  Paper-Mil^     It  will  beprov'd  to 

thy 
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thy  Fice,  thit  thou  haA  Men  about  thee«  tbit  uHiallj  taft 
q£  ft  ^«n>  ipd  a  /^^,  and  fuch  abominable  Wmds,    as  oo 
QthMijtiaa'fiar  c^q.  endure  to  hear.     Thou  haft  appoiated  i 
Tuftices  of  Peacfl,   to  call  poor  Men   before  them,    about 
t^Uf^fi  they  were  not  able  to  anfwer.     Moreover,  thou  baR  j 
put  themin  Brifoo,  and  becaufe  chey  could  not  read,  tboa  1 
mft  hing'd  ihem^  when,  indeed,  only  for  that  ciufe  they  have 
bees  noU  verthy  to  live.     Tbou  doft  ride  on  a  foot-clotiv 
doft  thou,  net  j 
■     Sdy,  What  of  that? 

C*4h  Marry,  thou  ought *ft  not  to  let  thy  Horfe  war  i 
Cloak,  wh^ii  boncAet  Men  than  thou  go  in  their  Hofe  aod 
poublm  i 

Dicl^  And  work  in  their  Shirt  too,  as  my  Icif  for  exam- 
pk,  ttut  am  3  Butcher. 

Siiy.  You  Men  of  Knit. 

Dick.  What  fay  you  of  Ktnt  f 

S-tj.  Nothing  but  this :  *Tis  kena  terrdt  mala  gent, 

C*4e.  Away  with  him,  away  with  him,  he  fpcaks  Latin 

Sdj.  H?at  me  but  fpcak,  aod  bear  iqe  where  you  will: 
Ktm,  in  the  Commentarlej  Cafur  writ, 
Ii  term'd  the  civil'ft  place  of  all  this  Tfle  ; 
Sweet -is  the  CoUntryi  becaufe  full  of  Richer 
The  People  Liberal,  Valiant,  Adive,  Wealthy, 
Which  male!  me  hope  thou  art  not  void  of  pity. 
I  fold  not  Atain,  I  loft  not  NerrMndj,  1 

Yet  to  recover  them  would  lofe  my  Life:  ' 

JvAice  with  favour  have  I  always  done, 
Prayers  and  Tears  hive  mov'd  me,(Sifcs  could  nerer; 
When  have  1  pught  exa^ed  ai  your  Hands! 
Ktiu  (0  maintain,  th#;  King,  the  Realm  and  you, 
Large  Qiftf  have  I  beftow'd  on  learned  Clerks', 
BeC0ufe  foy  Book  prefcrr'd  me  to  the  King: 
■Am)  UtiWi%  Igaorance  is  ihe  curfe  of  6od,  I 

KwMw1e»jg^  jdbe  Wing  wherewith  we  fly  to  Heaven, 
Utnle^  ypu  be  pofTeft  with  deviliflj  Spirits, 
Ye  caBfWt  W  forbear  to  murther  me: 
T-Ws  ToQ^ie  hath  p«rlied  unto  forefgn  Kings 
liw-yftuf  behoof. 

<r*4fc.  Tur,  whenftruck'ft  thou  one  Blow  in  the  Field  t 

'  '  '    „ .A;oogle-     ^'J' 
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Sdj.  Great  Men  have  reaching  Hands;  .oft  have  I  ftfuck 
Thole  that  I  never  fawi  and  ftrudc  them  dead. 

Gftrit.  O  monftroui  Coward  I  What,  to  come  behind 
Forkj  i 

Say.  Thefe  Cheeks  are  pale  with  watching  for  ypttr  good 

Cade.  Givehinta  Box  o'th'Ear,  and  that  will  nu^ 'em  red 
again. 

Stty.  Long  fitting  to  detemitne  poor  Mens  Caafeit 
Hath  made  me  full  of  Sicknefs  and  Dtfeares. 

Cade.  Ye  (hall  have  a  hempen  Caudle  then,  ud  the  help 
of  a  Hatchet. 

Diel^.  Why  doft  ihou  quiver,  Man? 

Saf.  The  Palfie,  and  not  Fear,  provokesme. 

Cade.  Nay,  he  nods  at  us,  as  who  ihould  fay,  I'll  be  evcK 
with  you.  I'll  fee  if  his  Head  will  iland  fteadict  on  a  Polr, 
or  no :  Take  him  away,  and  behead  him. 

Saj.  Tell  me,  wherein  have  I  offended  moflf 
Have  I  affeded  Wealth  or  Honour?  Speak.  . 
Are  my  Chelh  fiU'd  up  with  extorted  (Sold  ? 
Is  my  Apparel  fumptuous  to  bthold? 
Whom  have  I  injur'd,  that  ye  feek  my  Death? 
Thefe  Hands  are  free  froA  guiltlefs  Blood-lhedding, 
This  Breaft  from  harbouring  foul  deceitful  Thoughts. 

0  let  me  live. 

Ctdt.  I  fed  remorfe  in  my  felf  with  his  Words;  but  m 
bridle  it;  he  Ihall  dye,  and  it  be  but  for  pleading  fo  well  for 
his  Life.  Away  with  him,  he  has  a  Familiar  under  his 
Tongue,  he  fpeaks  not  a  God's  Name.    Go,  take  him  away 

1  fay,  and  ftrike  off  his  Head  prefently,  and  then  break  inco 
hisSon-ir-Law'sHoufe,  Sir  James  Cromer,  and  ftrike  off  his 
Head,  and  bring  them  both  upon  two  Poles  hither. 

"     ^//.  It  (hall  be  done.  * 

Saf.  Ah  Country>men,  if  when  you  make  yout  Prty'rs, 
God  Ihould  be  fb  obdurate  as  your  felves. 
How  would  it  fare  with  your  departed  Souls ! 
And  therefore  yet  relent,  and  fave  my  Life. 

Cade.  Awjy  with  him.  and  do  as  I  command  ye :  Hie 
proudeQ  Peer  of  the  Realm  fhall  not  wear  a  Head  on  Ht 
Shoulders,  unkfs  he  pay  me  Tribute;  there  fhall  not  a  Maid 
be  married,  but  flie  fliill  pay  me  her  Maidenhead  e'er  they 

havt 
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have  it ;  Men  (hall  hoM  of  me  {n  Oipite,  And  we  Gh^e 
tod  Command,  that  their  Vf  ives  be  is  free  as  Heart  can  with, 
or  Tongue  can  tell. 

Dick,  My  Lord, 
When  fhall  we  go  to  ^e»ffiie,   and  ta&e  up  Commoditia  ' 
Hpon  our  Bills  \ 

Otii,  Marry  prefently. 

JiU.  O  brave. 

Eftter  eve  tvith  the  Headt. 

Cddtt  But  is  not  this  brave  ! 
Let  them  kifs  one'another  ;  for  they  lov'd  welt 
When  they  were  alive  ;  Now  part  them  again^ 
Left  they  confult  about  giving  up 
Of  fome  mare  Towns  in  France.    Soldiers, 
Defer  the  fpoil  of  the  City  until  Nighr, 
For  with  thefe  born  before  u.',  inftnd  of  Mice-:, 
He  will  ride  through  the  Streets,  and  at  every  Coroer 
Have  them  Icifs.     Away.  [^Extttmi, 

jiUrmt   Md  Retreat,     Enter  agaiH  Cade,  arid  *lt  his 
RahUtmeat^ 

CmU,  Up  Fiflf-fireett  down  St.  MugHet  Corner,  kill  and 
knock  down,  throw  thEm  into  Ih^mei. 
.   SeMnd  »  P*rUj. 
What  noife  is  this  I  hear  \ 
liare  any  be  To  bold  to  found  Retreat  or  Parley, 
When  ]  command  them  kill? 

£wfr  Buckingham,  <iW  «U  Clifford. 

Buck.  Ay,  here  they  be  that  dare  and  will  diQuib  theet 
Know,  Cade,  we  come  AmbalTadors  from  the  Kmg 
Unto  the  Commons,  whom  thou  haft  mi(s-!edi 
And  here  pronounce  free  Pardon  to  them  all. 
That  will  fbrfake  thee,  and  go  home  in  peaces 
•■  Oif,  What  fay  ye,  Country-meni  will  ye  relent^ 
And  yield  to  Mercy,  wh'lft  'tis  offered  you^ 
Or  let  a  Rabble  lead  you  to  your  Deaths  f 
Who  loves  the  King,  and  will  embrace  h's  Pardon* 
Fling  up  his  Cap,  and  fay,  tjod  fitvt  his  Majefij  \ 
Who  hateth  h'm,  and  honours  not  his  Fjther, 
Henry  the  Fifth,  that  made  all  France  to  qyakcj 
^ike  he  his  V/i'ipon  a:  us,  and  pifs  by,  . 

,  .,IH,VK-        lit- 
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vSU,  God  fave  the  King  I  God  fare  the  King! 
-■  Gwfc.  What,  B»fckiifgh4im  and  Clifford,  arc  ye  fo  hiavet 
And  you,  bafe  Pjafants,  do  ye  believe  him  ?  will  you  needs  be 
Jiai^'d  with  you  Pudons  ibout  your  Necks  {  Hath  my 
5word  therefov  brokethroughZ««</«M Sates, that youihoutd 
leave  ibe  at  the  tfhitfH*rtia  SeHthvarkj  I  thought  you.  would 
licvtr  have  given  out  thefe  Arms  'till  you  had  recovered  your 
ancient  Freedoin;  but  you  are  all  Kecieants  and  Saftards. 
and  deliglit  to.  live  in  Slavery  to  the  ^bHiiy<  Let  thtqi 
break  your  Backs  with  buithens,  take  your  Houfes  over  yout 
I9eads>  ravilh  your  Wives  and  Daughters  before  yOUr  Facet; 
For  me,  I  will  make  Ihift  for  one,  and  fo  God's  Corfe  ligfat 
upon  yeu  aJh 

^.  We'll  follow  GuU,  ' 

We'll  follow  CWa 

.    GUf.  Is  Ctde  the  Son  of  Hetin  the  Fifth, 
That  thus  you  do  exclaim  you'll  go  with.him! 
Will  he  Condud  you  through  the  lieart  of  Frdnctf 
And  make  the  meineft  of  you  Earls  and  Dukes  t 
Alas,  he  hath  no  hotne^  no  place  to  fly  to: 
Nor  knows  he  how  to  live,  but  by  the  SpoJf,  ,    ': 

Unlefs  by  robbing  of  your  Friends,  and. us. 
Wer't  nqt  a  fiiame,  that  whilft  you  live  at  jar. 
The  fearful  Freiuhy  whom  you  late  vanquiftied. 
Should  make.a  ftarc  oV  Seas,  and  Vanquiib  you! 
Methiijks already  in thjs.civil  broil,  ;       '     '' 

I  fee  them  Lordiilg  it  in  t.md»ii  Streeti,  ".:'' 

Cryiag  f^illia^g  unto  all  they  meet.  '       '    .' 

Better  ten  thoufand  ba£e-born  Cades  mifcarry. 
Than  you  Ihoutd  floep  unto  a  FrMchmaa's  Mercy t  "' 

To  France,  to  France,  and  get  what  yoii'have  lofti      '    '   .. 
Spare  Et^Uwd,  for  it  is  your  Native  Coafl :     ' 
B^iiryhaxh  Mony,  you  are  ftrong  and  manly: '      .'  '  .   ,'  ; 
God  on  our  fide,  doubcnot  ofWiStaTy,   ■         .  ,  ' '■   •'■''' 
ylU.  A  aiford!  a  Clifordl  .      '■     "■  •'.' 

We'll  follow  ihe  King  ?nd  Oiford.  ,'''■''' 

Cade.  Was  ever  Featber  fo  lightly  blown  to  and'fro,"  as, 
this  multitude  i  The  Name  of  Hearj  the  Fifth  hales  iheirij 
to  an  hundred  Mifchiife,  and  makes  th«m  leave  me  dcfblate. 
.you  IIJ.  ^  "    Nn  '■'  ■  •  i 
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I  fee  tlum  liy  Arir  Heads  rngtcbB  TO  fuiprll*  ae.  My 
Sword  raike  way  for  «k.  for  Here  ij  no  ftijing  i  in  de- 
fcielK  of  the  Deflh  nrf  Well.  lli»e  AwXigh  tli«  wry  nridt 
rfjou-  indHeiveBSWdHoiMlirtie  «iB!t6,(Jiiliio^m« 
of  kerolution  m  iof.  tat  <>"lj  By  ?<*<>•«"  ^"^  «" 
oominous  TitaCnironke  me  beate  « tn  a>y  Itab. 

XJExkt 

Such  ^Vhat,i!  fc  flfd«  Oo  fooi*  Bid  fello*  kiiD. 
AnAesiilt  brhlgS  hii  Belli  untolbt  King, 
Shill  live  1  tbouilnd  Ciowo!  for  (»!  Rewirf. 
^^  '   ■  \t.Hmm  fimt«f  Amm, 

iollbw  me.  Soldiers:  weH  devife  i  mm 
To  reconcile  you  all  nolo  the  King.  (.£»«»  umm 

SnadTrimfU!.    £»r«r  B»|  Henry,  g-w Mai^aMt, 
4)ul  Sometfet  fl»  rA<  7>rr.i*  ' 

K.  Harj.  Wa*  ever  King  tk>t  j«y"d  «o  B J«Uy  TVMie, 
And  could  coml»ind  no  more  CoiWMit  Aw  H 
No  foonet  was  I  crppt  out  of  my  ^*^ 
But  I  was  made  a  King, at  nine  Mcntgs  old: 
Was  never  Subjefl  |6nfd  to  be  a  Kiift 
As  I  do  long  and  wHh  t»  be  a  Subjeft. 

Enter  Ba^kingham  *«  CHttord. 

2«ct,  HeilA  and  jlld  Tidinp  to  your  Maje«y. 

IC.  flinrj.  Why  Buciinlhim,  is  the  TraKMiUi  IMfnMi 
Or  is  he  bat  teiir-d  (o  m.kc  Wm  fttwig? 

£»<«r  MuUititdtl  m*  Ha/mJ  «*~<  <«»■  ««*!• 

CUf.  He  is  fled  my  Lord,  and  all  hii  lowevs  do  yield. 
And  humbly  thus  with  Hatters  on  ihtii  Necto, 
Expeft  your  HighnefsdoomofUfe  or  Death. 

k  Hinfj.  Then,  Heaven^fct  ope  thy  weflalKng  G«te% 
To  mterain  my  Vows  of  Th  ante  and  »taift. 
Soldiers,  this  day  have  you  redeem  i  your  Lives. 
And  ftiew'd  how  well  you  love  your  Prince  md  CoiMH;: 
Continue  ftillln  this  ib  good  a/Mind, 
And  Harj,  though  he  be  unfortnraK, 
Affure-your  felves  will  never  be  unkind : 
And  fowith  Thanks  and  Pardon  to  yoniU, 
I  do  difmifs  you  to  your  fcveral  Countries. 

^.  Cod  fave  the  King.  God  five  the  BSng.' 


Enftr 
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Enttr  Mtffi^tr* 

Mef.  Pfeafe  ic  your  Grace  to  be  advertiled» 
The  Duke  oiTwrk  if  newljr  come  fiom  Sntrnd, 
And  with' a  puifTant  and  mighty  Power 
Of  Gallow-glalTes  and  Aout  Kemes 
Is  marching  hitheiward  in  proud  Array  J 
And  fiill  proclaimeth,  s  he  comes  akng, 
His  Arms  are  only  to  remove  from  ihec 
The  Duke  ef  Semrtrfit,  whom  he  terms «  Trutor^ 

K.  Henry.  Thusfiandsmy  States  >cw»n  e^k  iadTvnt-kfc- 
Like  to  a  Shipv  that  having  ftip'd  2  Te«]p«ft,  [ftnA^ 

Is  Hraightway  calm'd  and  boarded  with  a>PyrateL , 
But  now.  h  Cute  driven  back,  his  Men  d^n'dy 
And  now  H  lan^  in  Arms  to  fecoad  him. 
I  pnty  thee  Hiic^^bim,  go  and  meet  with  Kim, 
And  ask  him  vhars  the  mfoa  of  ihefe  Anw; 
Tetl  hitn.  RlTend  Duke  EiUMud  to  tht  TViwr. 
And' Somirfet,  we  wilf  connnic  thte  tbkkert 
Until  his,  Army  be  difmift  from  htm. 

Stm:  My  LortJ, 
I'll  yield  iuy  fell  to  Frifoti  willingly. 
Or  unto  Oeathi  to  do  my  Country  good^.- 

K,  Henijt  In  any  cii^e  be  flot  too  rou^  in^  oermi,' 
For  he  is  fierce,  and  cannot  brook  huci  Language. 

Bmck.  I  will.  Ay  Lend,  and-dtMibtnot  fo  to  deal. 
As  all  things.  Ihall  redound  unto  your  good. 

JC^ai'rnComejWife,  lefs  in,  and  leatn  togov«rO  btttec. 

For  yet  nAy  BnglMntt  curft  my  wietiibed  Reign.     [SvtwM. 

Enttr  Jack  Cade. 

Cddt.fy  on  Ambition;  fyonny  f«lf,  that hcve a SwonJ* 
and  yet  am  ready  10  famlAt.  Thtfe  five  da^ts  llav«  I  hid 
roe  in  thefe  Woodt,  and  durft  not  ptcp  oiu,  fck.  all  the 
Country  is  laid  -for  me:  But!  ndw  an  X  fo  faui^ry^  that  if^I 
might  have  a  leafe  of'  my  Lift  for  a  thoufind  Yeust  I  cmiU 
ftay  no  longer.  Wherefore  on  a  Brick  Wall  have  I  dimbM 
into  this  Gaitlen,  to-  fee  if  I  can  eat  €»&,  or  pick  a  Sallet 
another  while,  which  is  net  amifs^td  cooU  Mafi*i  Stomach  this 
hot  Weather;  and  I  think  this  word  Sallet  was  born  to  do.ilfe 
good,  fbr  many  a  time  but  fir  t  Sallet*  my  Btaiibfin-  h^d 
N  n  1  been 
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been  deft  wilh  >  biowp  Bill  v  «n'l."»"y  '  "">«  '*'"]}  '"'" 
been  dry,  and  bnv'ly  nwching,  it  hath  fery'd  «je  fnfttad,  o( 
a  quart  pol  to  drink  in  i  and  noiir  the  word  Sallet  muA  Key. 
metofiedon.  ^    -_,  ;.       ■' 

Ejtttr  iden* 

I/Uh.  Lordf  who  would  live  turmoiled  in  the  Court, 
And  may  enjoy  fuch  quiet  WJslks  as  theft. 
This  fnull  inheritaofe  m J.  Father  left  me, 
ConteDteth.me,  and's  woflh -a.MDnarchy. 
I  feek  ilot.to  wa  gjeat  by,  9thMS.,warnine,,    .        . 
Or  gajhet  Wealth  I  cars  not  with  ,wh>t  Eiivy;    , 
Suficetb,  ihat  I  haire,  .maiwairis  niy  State,         . 
And  fendi  the  Poor  vtt  pifftd  from  my  Gate. 

Catit  Here's  the  Lord  of  .the  Soil  come  to  ftize  nie  for  a 
Slray  for  el«tibg  hb  Fte.finiple  without  leayiu  Ah  Villain, 
thoi!  wilt  betny  me,  and  getiQoo  Crowiis  of  the  K>e, 
bv  cattyine.  my  Head  to  hipo,,i>u(  Til  make  ihec-eit  Iron  l.ke 
an  Oliridge,  and  fwallow  .py  Swoid  Uke  a  gceat  Pin,  e'er 
thou  antM  part.  .  .n.,V        ^         ,    '•  i      ■ 

ItUn.  Why,  rude  Companion,  wIiatroe'er,(boU:.t»e, 
I  know  thee  not,  why  then  Aonld  I  betrij  thee  J  '  ' 
Is't  not  enough  to  break  into  my  Girder,   ,       , 
And  like.j  Thief,  to.  tomi. to,  rob  my  Grounds, 
Climhing.my  Walls  in  fjdghBqf  methe  Owner, 
But  thou.wilt  btaye  me  with  thefe  fawcy  Terms! ,   . 

CW«.  Brave  theei  Ay,  l?y.lhe  bcH  Blood,  that  «vet  was 
broachU  and  beard  thte  too.  Xook  on  me  well,  I  have  eat 
no  Me*  thefe  five  Bays,  yet  come  (hou  and  tby^ve  Men, 
and  if  I  do  not  leave  y(Di;.ai  d«d  as  a  doot  Nail,  I-  pray 
-GodlmaylieyertatGrafewore.,,.    .  .       - 

Ida.  Nay.it  Ihall  ne'er  be  .ftld,  wl)ile  £»{t«anand!. 
That  .*<i««»l^ '■'">  «"  Wquire  i£^«ii(. 
Took  odds  to  cboibjt  a  poor  famifliy  Mjo. 
Oppofe  thyfledfaftga2.i1ifEy.es  to trimr,,. 
.Seeif  thou  cinft  out  faceme  wuh  thy  Looks: 
Set  Lin*  to  Limb,  and  ihou  art.fartheleflet.: 
.  Thy  HaotUf  but'.a  Fingerto  my  Fift, : 
Thy  Leg  a  Stick  OTinpared  withjthis  Truncheon, 
'My  Foot  Ihall  Sght  w* "U  *f  flraj''!  tkouhaft, 
,  ;  (;  ;i  '  Aod 
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And  if  mrtie  Arm  be  heaved  in  the  Air, 

Thy  Grave  is  digg'd  already  iri  the  Earth: 

As  for  more  Words,  whole  greatnefs  anfwcrs  Words, 

Let  this  my  Sword  report  what  Speech  forbears,      ^ 

Cade.  By  my  Valour;  the  moft  compleat  Champion  that 
evtr  I  heard.  Scci:!,  if  thou  turn  thine  edge,  or  cut  not 
out  the  burly  bon'd' Clown  in  Chinej  of  Beer,  e'er  thou 
fleep  in  thy  Sbe«();  I  befeBch  Jave  on  my  Knees  thou 
may'ft  be  turned  into  Hobnails. 

Here  they  Fi^ht. 
O  r  am  flain  I  Famine  and  no  other  hath  flain  me,  let  ten 
thoufind  Devils  come  againfl  me,  and  give  me  but  rhe  ten 
Meals  I  have  loft,  and  I'd  defie  them  alf. '  Whher  Gar- 
den, and  be  henceforth  a  burying  place  to  all  that  do  dweU 
in  this  Hotiff,  becaufe  the  unconquer*d  Soul  of  Ca4e  is 
atd. 

/den.  Is't  Cade  that  I  hive  fltin,  that  rasnftrous  Traitoi  i 
Sword,  I  will  hallow  thee  for  this  thy  Deed, 
And  hang  thee  o'er  my  Tomb  when  I  am  dead. 
Ne'er  (hall  this  Blood  be  wiped  front  thy  Point, 
But  thou  fhalt  wear  it  as  'a  Herald'sCoar, 
To  emblize  the  Honour  which  thy  Mafter  got. 

Cade,  iden  farewel,  and  be  proud  of  thy  Vidory!  Tell 
^e«  from  me,  Ihehath'toft  her  bell  Man,  and  exhort  all  the 
World  to  be  Cowards;  for  I  that  never  feai'd  any,  am  van- 
quiHicd  by  Fainifie,  rot  by  Valour.  [Diet,  v 

Iden.  How  much  thou  wrong'fl  me,  Heav'n  be  my  Judge; 
Die,  damned  Wretch,  the  curfe  of  het  that  bare  thee : 
And  as  I  thrufl  thy  Body  in  with  my  Sword, 
So  with  I,  I  might  thruft  thy  Soul  to  Hell. 
Hence  will  I  drag  th^e  headlong  by  the  Heels 
Unto  a  Dunghill,  which  fhall  be  tliy  Grave, 
And  there  cut  off  thy  moft  ungrjci  lus  Head, 
Which  I  will  bear  \i\  Triumph  to  the  King, 
■  Leaving  thy  Trunk  for  Crows  to  feed  upon,  f^*". 

Enter  York,   and  his  Armj  o/'Irifti,  with  Drum  an4 
Coloitrs. 

Terk,.  From  Ireland  thus  comes  Tork^Xa  claim  his  Kighr, 
And  pluck  the  Crowti  from  feeble  Henrj\  Head. 

Nn  J  Ring 
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Ring  Belli  tlaad,  ban  Bonfiru  deir  ind  brigbi^ 
,To  entertain  grc^t  Et^UmJ^i  lawful  King. 
AhSMnHaAUjtfidt:  wiio  would  not  buy  thee  deu  ? 
Let  them  obey  that  know  not  how  to  Rule, 
This  Hand  was  made  to  handle  oought  but  Gold. 
I  caoDot  give  due  A&ion  to  my  Wonb, 
Except  a  Sword  or  Scepter  ballince  it. 
A  Scepter  (hall  it  btvv  have  I  a  Soul, 
On  which  I'll  tofi^the  FIl>wer-de-Liiceof  Fr-Awr. 

Etitir  Buckingham. 
Whom  hare  we  here?  Bmekin^b4m  to  diftutb  mti 
The  King  hath  feothim  fure:  I  muft  dilTemble. 

Bmeki  ^""k^  >^  ^'lou  mcaneft  well,  I  greet  tbee  velf. 

Ter^  Humfhrj  of  Buckinghdith  I  accept  thy  greeting. 
Art  thou  a  Mellcnger,  or  come  of  pleafure  { 

BuckfK  MelTenger  from  Hexrjj  our  dread  Liege, 
To  know  the  reafoD  of  tbefc  Anns  in  peace  / 
Or  why,  thou  beiiig  a  Subjefi,  as  I  im, 
Againft  thy  Oith,  and  true  ADegiance  fworn. 
Should  raife  fo  great  a  Power  wichout  his  leave? 
Or  dare  to'  bring  thy  Force  fa  n^^r  the  Court? 

Tarki  Scarce  can  I  fpeik,  my  Choler  is  To  great. 
Ob,  t  could  bew  up  Rocks,  and  6ght  with  Fltn^ 
I  am  fo  angry  at  thefe  abje^  Tenns. 
And  now  uke  j1J4x  Tel^montHs, 
On  Sheep  or  Oxen  could  I  fppnd  my  Fury. 
I  am  far  better  born  than  it  the  King: 
More  like  a  King,  more  Kindly  in  my  Thoughts. 
But  I  muft  make  fair  Weather  yet  a  while* 
*TtII  Htmry  be  more  weak>  and  I  more  flrong.  {^AfiJt, 

OBHckitghdm!  I  prcthee  pardon  me. 
That  I  have  given  no  Anfwer  all  this  while ; 
My  Mind  was  troubled  with  deep  Melancholy. 
The  caufe  why  I  have  brought  this  Army  hither. 
Is  to  remove  proud  Stmerfet  from  the  King, 
Seditious  to  his  Grace,  and  to  the  State;. 

Suck,  That  is  too  much  PreAimptioa  on  thy  part  \ 
But  if  thy  Arms  be  to  so  other  end. 
The  King  hath  yielded  ur.to  thy  Dtmand: 
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The  Du|t  {^  Jfl^fit  a  in  dw  Tnwr.  ^      : 

Tarki  Upon  tt^  U<ttour.  is  bo  PrvfoncF  t 

£«c^  UpO[>  imne  H«(X>ut  he  is  Prifooer. 

Terk.  TKeiif  ^k^^ilmt  I  do  ii^iii  m^  Foveriy  . 
Soldiers,  I  thank  yptt  lj^i  <itif!*ti9  your  i«lv«i; 
Meet  me  to  qmhw*  is  Si..  Goori«'s,  Ficlid, ' 
Vo«  AMI  hav«  Pay,  tp^vtwy  f^n^  -ym^'^ 
And  let  my  SovetqigH,  vutuoo*  Bmejc^      - 
C^OfBivknd  Ay  e)deO  S^pv  nty  sH  pty  SaiHb 
As  pledges  of  my  Fiftltyi  (fld  Lpve.,        - 
I'll  fcod  them  aH  as  viHifig:  » I  ^*i  : 
Lands.  Gotxls,  Horfe*  Armour,  viy  thing  I  have 
Is  his  to  ufe..  lib  ^^Hfi^ftt  my  din. 

Bmckc  Terkt  I  coniinpOfi  ^s  kipd  SulMnitfioti, 
We  twain  vill  gairibohis  Qighnefi  Tqni^ 

Enter  £itg  Henry  nnd  Attofdttti*. 

K.  Htmrj.  Bme^p^Jiimt,  doth  Tarit  intetvA  no  li^m  to  u^ 
That  thus  he  marchetb  with  thee  Arm  in  A$ml 

Tor^  In  aU  fchmiQipft  afii  bitmilify, 
Tori^doih  pre&M  bivfelf  t)ftto>  y'oiir  HighofA* 

K.Hewn.  Th«n  vfca^ilitend  ihtie  For^sthoudoftbiing) 

Twrk.  To  havji  ebe  Trtitof  Smtter^^  from  heace. 
And  fighi;  ^unft  char  monflroiu  Rebel  Ca^ 
XVhom  flnce  I  hea[4  to  be  difi^omStcd. 

Enw  IdenwHtilf  Cade'j  Mt*L 
Jdt».  If  one  lb  rude.  kixLoff^meaf)  Coad«i<M 
May  pars  into  ^  )»refea«fl  of  a  Kfflg» 
Z^t  I  prefMU  )rotH-  Grijce  a,  Traitor  s  Head*. 
The  Head  of  Ck)I(,  Th<»b  I  in  Comhatflew. 

K.Hettrj,Tkit  H4ldofCWe/gfeatGodl  howiuftartl^v} 
O  let  me  vi«w  hit  ViJagd  beivg  deid* 
That  living  wrouj^hl  mefuch  esceediiig  trouble. 
TcM  nw,  xa^  Erifncl,  are  thc>u  the  M«t  ch«  ftew  UiU'i 

/^x.  I  was,  ati'e  Iftic  yovc  MajeAy. 

iTj  Hemj.  How  ait  thou  nll'd  \  ■  And  vhw  ii(tb^  t^egrfC  \ 

Idem.  jileXMH^tr  IdttH  tH^t's  Bif  Naioe,   . 
A  Door  E£<)iHre  of  Kmu  that  loyea  thcKin^. 

£»f  K  So  pleafe  it  you,  my  Lord,  'twere  not  ami& 
^  Vere  created  Knight  for  his  good  Service, 
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K.  Htnrj.  Idtn,  kneel  down;  rire  up  a  Knighti 
We  give  thee  for  Reward  a  thouftnd  Marb, 
And  will,  tl^t  thou  henceforth  attend  on  ui, 
Idtn,  May  IdiH  live  to  merit  fucfa  a  Beunry» 
And  never  live  but  true  unto  his  Liege, 

Enttr  QmtCH  Margaret  mU  Somerfet. 
K,  Hewrj.  See  Bttclfif^bitm,  Ssmer/el  comes  with  the  Queen; 
60,  bid  her  hide  him  quickly  from  the  Duke. 

Q^Mdr,  For  tbourud  Ttrki  be  (hill  not  hide  his  Head, 
But  boldly  ftand  and  front  him  to  his  Fkc. 
Tcrk^  Mow  now{  Is  Aflwr/«f  at  liberty?- 
Then,  Torkt  unloofe  thy  long  imprironed  Thoughts, 
And  let  thy  Tongue  be  equal  with  thy  Heart. 
Shalt  I  endure  the  fight  of  Semtrfttl 
Falfe  King,  why  haft  thou  broken  Faith  with  me* 
Knowing  how  hardly  I  can  brook  abufe? 
King  did  I  call  theet  No,- thou  art  no  King  : 
Not  fit  to  Govern,  and  rule  Multitudes, 
Which  durft  not,  do  nor  caoft  not  rule  aTraitor. 
That  Head  of  thine  dotb  not  become  a  Crown: 
.Thy  Hand  is  made  to  grafp  a  Palmer's  Staff, 
And  not  to  grace  in  awful  Princely  Scepter. 
That  Gold  muft  round  engirt  thefe  Brows  of  mine, 
Whofe  fmile  and  frown,  hke  to  Achilles  Spear  - 
Is  able  with  the  change  to  kit)  and  cure. 
Here  is  a  Hand  to  hold  a  Scepter  up, 
And  with  the  fame  to  aft  controlling  Laws  1 
Give  place;  by  Heivcn  thou  ihali  Rule  no  more 
O'er  him,  whom  Heaven  created  for  thy  Ruler. 
Sam.  O  mondroui  Traitor  1 1  tTteR  thct  T»rl^ 
Of  Capital  Treason  'againft  the  King  and  Crown  j 
Obey,  audacious  Traitor,  kneel  for  Grace. 

Tvrk.  Would'ft  have  me  kneel?  Firft,  let  me  ask  of  thee. 
If  they  can  brook,  I  bow  a  Knee  to  Man  I 
Sirral',  call  hi  my  Sons  to  be  my  Bail: 
I  know,  e'er  tbey  will  let  me  goto  Ward, 
They'll  pawn  their  Swords  for  ray  Enfranchifcmcnr, 

■      -         ■'■  _  .    ...X;oogle 
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Q.  Mar.  Cill  hither  QiftrA,  bid  liiffl  come  vnaio^ 
To  fay,  if  that  the  Baftird  Boyj  of  Tttk, 
Shall  be  the  Surety  for  their  Triitor  Father.     ' 

T«rk'  O  Blood  befpotted  '^et^oUtunt 
Oat-call  of  NapUSf  £»gJl«»i^s 'bloody  Scourge  ; 
The  Sons  of  Torkj  thy  Betters  in  their  Birth, 
Shall  be-iheir  Father's  Bail,  and  bane  tothofe 
That  forjny  Surety  will  refhfe  the  Boys. 

Enter  Edward  Mid  Richard. 
See  where  they  come,  I'll  warrant  theyll  make  it  good. 
£v/rr  Clifford. 

Q^  M»r.  And  It^re  comet  CUford,  to  deny  their  Bail. 

CUf,  Health  and  all  Happinefs  to  my  Lord  the  King. 

Tork,'  I  thank  thee.  Qsfford.    Say>  what  News  with  tiiee{ 
Kay*  do  not  fright  tne  with  an  angry  Look: 
.  We  are  thy  Sovereign,  Clifford^  kneel  again  j 
For  thy  miftakiog  To,  we  pardon  thee. 

Qif,  This  is  my  King,  Tork^   I  do  not  miftake. 
But  thou  miftak'ft  me  much  to  think  I  do-, 
To  BedUm  with  him,  is  the  Mm  grown  mad? 

K.  Htnrj.  Ay,  Clifford^  a  Bedlam  and  ambitious  humour 
Mikes  him  oppofe  himrelf  againfthis  King. 

CUf,  He  is  a  Traitor,  let  him  to  the  Ttwtr, 
And  crop  away  that  fadious  Pate  of  hir. 

Q.  Mttr.Ht  is  arrelled,  but  will  not  obey: 
His  Sons,  he  fays,  Ihall  give  their  Words  fyt  him. 

Tork.  Will  you  not.  Sons  ? 

£.PUh.  Ay,  Noble  Father,  if  our  Words  will  ferve. 

R.  PUm,  And  If  Words  will  nor,  then  our  Weapons  (hall. 

Clif.  Why,  what  a  brood  of  Traitors  have  we  here  3 

Terk;  Look  in  a  ^lafs,  and  call  thy  Image  fo. 
I  aib  the  King,  and  thou  a  filfe-heart  Traitorj 
Call  hither  to  the  Stake  my  two  brave  Bearc. 
That  with  the  very  (baking  of  their  Chains 
They  may  aftonifli  thefe  fell-luiking  Curs: 
Bid  SalishKrj  and  W^nvif^come  to  me.  , 

Enter  the  Earlt  of  Warwick  and  Salijbary." 

Qif*  Are  thefe  thy  Bears  \  We'll  bait  thy  Bears  to  death. 
And  manacTe  the  Bearard  io  their  Chains, 

If 
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If  tbou  dsr'ft  bring  them  to  the  biidag  fiv^ 

R.fUM.  Oft  have  I  ftrn  a  hoc  tf'er-mcQiag  Cu* 
Run  back  and  bite*  becauTe  h«  vat  witfa-bd4, . 
Who  being  fuffer'd  with  the  Bear's  fdl  Paw, 
Hatb  clapt  his  Tail  betwitt  his  Legs  and  cry'd  t 
And  fuch  a  piece  cf  Service  jvill  yob  do. 
If  you  fuppofi;  your  felves  to  match  Loi4  AOnpwt^. 

Clif.  Hence,  heapof  Wiath,&uliidigefte(i(.vq)py 
At  crooked  in  thy  Manners,  as  thy  Shi^fo, 

Ttrk,  Nay,  we  Aall  heat  you  thoroughly  apoo. 

Cif.  Take  heed  leaft  by  your  heit  you  biira  your  lelves. 

K^HtHTj.  Why,  l^tninciiif  hatb  thy  Koci&rgw  to  bow? 
Old  Sdi^mj,  fliane  to  thy  filvir  Haar, 
Thou  aud.miffr4«ader  of  tby  Br»ii^fick  Sopy 
What,  wilt  thouoD  thy  Death-bed  ^lay  ^  RaS«i{ 
And  feek  for  Sorrow  with  thy  SpeSadest 
Oh  where  ii  Faith?  Oh  where  is  LoyskyI 
If  it  be  banifh'd  from  the  frofly  Hea^ 
Where  (hall  it  find  a  harbour  in  the  Earth  { 
Wilt  thou  go  dig  a  Grave  to  £od  out  War^ 
And  fliame  thine  honourable  Age  with  Blcmi  { 
Why  art  thou  old.  «id  ^«ot'ft  Ezperi^ncef 
Or  wherefore  doft  aJiufe  it*  if  thou  haft  fit 
For  fliamr,  in  duty  bc^d  thy  Knee  to  n^, 
ThtC  bows  unto  the  Grave  with  milky  Age.' 

Sttl.  My  Lord.  1  have jconOdsred  wi^  jpy  fclT* 
The  Title  of  this  mofl  renowaed  Duke, 
And  in  my  ConTcience  do  repute  his  Grace* 
The  rjgbtful  Heir  to  £«g/«d's  Roy^l  %,(. 

K.  Hmrj.  Haft  thou  notfwwn  AUtsgiascCuntQ^W? 

Sal.  I  have. 

JC.Henry.  Canft  thou  dilpenfc  with-Heav«fcr  Pick  as 

Sal.  It  is  great  Sm  to  fwear  unto  a  Sin;  TOuhf 

But  greater  Sin  to  keep  a  finM  Oath: 
Who  can  be  bound  by  any  roloinn  Vow 
To  do  a  murd'rous  D«ed,  to  rob  a  I44t^ 
To  force  a  fpotlefs  Virnin's  Cbaflity, 
To  reave  the  Orphan  of  bis  Pairiinoiiy^ 
To  wrin^  the  Widow  from  ^tr  cuftoaj'd  Il%hb. 
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And  havf  no  other  raifon  for  his  wropg. 
But  that  he  was  bound  by  i  rolemn  Oith  i 

Q.  Afar,  A  (ubtle  Traitor  needs  no  Sophifter.  _ 

K.Htnrj,  Call  Bitckiifg^am,  and  bid  him  arm  himfelf. 

Turk.  Call  Bitchfngham,  snd  all  the  Friends  thou  haft, 
I  am  rcfoiv'd  for  Death  and  Dignity. 

CUf,  The  firft,  I  warrant  ihecj  if  Dreamsprove  true. 

War,  YoLi  were  btft  go  to  B^d,  and  dream  again. 
To  keep  thee  frojp  the  Tempcft  of  the  Field. 

Old  CUf,  I  am  refolv'd  to  bear  a  greater  Sl«tm, 
Thar  any  thou  cahft  Conjure  up  to  day: 
And  that  1*11  wriie  uJxM)  thy  Burgonet, 
Might  I  but  know  thee  byAhy  Houfe's  Badge. 

War.  New  by  my  Fartjcr's  Badge,  old  NtvH^t  Cffft. 
The  rampant  Bear  chiin'd  to  the  ragged  Staff, 
This  day  I'U  wear  aloft  my  Burgooer, 
As  on  a  Mountain  top,  the  Cedar  (hews, 
That  keeps  his  Le»v<s  ia  fpight  of  any  ftorip» 
Even  to  affright  thee  with  the  view  thereof, 

OldClif.  And  from  thy  Burgoner,  I'll  rend  thy  B«v, 
And  tread  it  under  foot  with  all  contempt, 
P«fpight  the  Bearard,  that  protefis  the  Bear. 

X.  Clif.  And  Co  to  Arms,  vidorious  nobU  Father, 
To  quel  the  Rebels,  and  their  Coinpliccs. 

R.PUn.  Fie,  Charity  fgr  fliame,  Ipeak  not  in  fpigbt» 
For  you  (hall  fijp  with  jefu  Chrift  W)  night. 

7.  Clif.  Foul  $tigm»tick,  that's  more  than  thou  canfl  tell. 

R.Plan.  If  not  in  HeavV,  you'll  furely  fup  in  Hell. 

Emtr  Warwick. 

War.  Clifard  of  CHmherUnd,  'tis  WaTwkh^  cglls  j 
And  if  thou  doft  not  hide  thee  from  the  Bear, 
Now  when  the  angry  Trumpet  founds  AUrurp, 
And  dy'ng  Mers  cries  do  611  the  empty  Air» 
Clifford,  f  fay,  <ome  forth  and  fight  with  roe* 
Proud  Noi-therii  Lord,  CUfcrd  of  CfHuhtrloMd, 
Warwick  is  hoarfe  with  calling  thee  to  Arms. 
Inur  York. 

War.  How  90W.  my  nobic  Lord?  w)i|t  9II  a-foot( 

nri. 
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Tirk:  The  deadly  handed  CUfford  flew  my  Steed  t 
But  match  to  piatch  I  have  encountred  him. 
And  pude^  prey  for  Carrion,  Kites  and  Crow^ 
£ven  of  the  bonny  Bead  he  lov'd  (a  w«l]. 
Enter  Chfford. 

Wat.  Of  one  or  both  of  us  the  time  is  come. 

Ttrk;  Hold  Jfanvifk. :  feek  thee  out  Tome  other  Chifei 
For  I  my  felfmuft  hunt  this  Deer  to  death. 

Wtr.  Then  nobly  Tor^,  'tis  for  a  Crown  thou  Bgkt'ft: 
At  I  interid,  CUff'ord,  to  thrive  to  day, 
It  grieves  my  Sou!  to  leave  thee  unaffailM.  ^Exk  War, 

aif.  What  feeft  thou  in  me,  Tark,  f 
Why  doft  thou  paufc? 

Ttrk,,  With  thy  brave  bearing'  Aiould  I  be  in  lovr. 
But, that  thou  art  fo  faA  mine  Enemy. 

CUf*  Nor  (hould  thy  Prowefs  want  praife  and  efteeo:^ 
But  that  'tis  (hewn  ignobly,  and  in  Treafon. 

Tark.  So  let  it  help  me  now  againd  thy  Sword* 
Ai  I  in  fuflice,  and  true  Right  exprefs  it. 

Clif.  My  Saul  and  Body  on  the  Adion  both. 

riir<^  A  dreadful  lay.  addrefs  ihee  inftaotly. 

Clif.  LafinCorrcnneletaeuvrej.  {^Dia. 

Torl(.  Thus  War  hath  given  thee  Peace,  for  thou  art  ftill; 
Peace  with  his  Sou),  Heav'n,  if  it  be  thy  will. 
Enter  jeu/i^  Clifford. 

T.C/if,  Shame  and  Confu lion,  all  is  on  the  tout, 
Fear  frames  difordcr,  and  diforder  wounds 
Where  it  Ihould  gturd.  O  War!  thou  SonofHelf, 
Wl.om  angry  Heav'ns  do  make  their  Minifter, 
Throw  in  the  frozen  bofoms  of  our  Part, 
Hot  Coals  of  Vengeance.     Let  no  Soldiers  flie. ' 
He  that  is  truly  dedicate  to  War 
Hith  no  Sctf-Iove;  nor  he  that  loves  himrelf. 
Hath  not  eflenrially,  but  by  circumftance. 
The  name  of  Valour.    O  let  the  vile  World  end, 
And  the  premifed  Flames  of  the  laft  day. 
Knit  Earth  and  Heav'n  together. 
Now  let  the  general  Trumpet  blow  his  blaft, 
Particularities,  and  petty  four.ds 

To 
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To  ceafe.    Waft  thou  ordained,  O  dear  Fjrficr. 
To  lofe  thy  Youth  in  Peace,  and  to  atchieve     - 
The  Silver  Livery  of  advifed  Age, 
And  in  rhy  Reverence,  and  thy  Chair-diys,  thus 
To  die  in,  Ruffiin  Battel  i  Even  at  this  fight, 
My  Heart  is  turn'd  to  Stone;  and  while  'tis  mine. 
It  (hall  be  Stony.    Torky  not  our  old  Men  fpares : 
No  more  wili  I  their  Babes,.  Tears  Virginal.    • 
Shall  be  to  rae,  even  at  the  Dew  to  Fire; 
And  Beauty,  that  the  Tyrant  oft  rcd^inis, 
Shdl  to  my  flaming  Wrath,  be  Oil  and  Wax. 
Henceforth,  I  will  not  have  to  do  with  pity. 
Meet  I  an  Infant  of  the  Houfe  of  Ter^ 
Into  as  many  gobbits  will  I  cut  it, 
As  wild  MtdeOt  young  ^hJiriHt  did. 
In  cruelty,  will  I  fcek  out  niy  Fame. 
Come  thou  new  ruin  of  old  C//jfirii's  (joufe: 
As  did  tineas  old  j4nch(fei  bwr, 
So  bear  I  thee  upon  my  manly  Shouldeu  ; 
But  then,  e/fsM/'bare  a  living  load  ; 
Nothing  fo  heavy  at  thefe  yocs  of  mine.  (_Exit. 

Enter  Richard  Plantagencr,'ri«i^  Somcifet  to  fight.  . 
R.  PlM.  So,  lyfe  thciu  there:  [SomerftC  ii^Wd. 

For  underneath  an  Ale-houfe  paltry  iign. 
The  Caftle  in  St.  jilbaus,,  Semtrfct 
Hath  made  the  Wizard  famous  in  his  Duth; 
Sword,  hold  thy  temper;  Heart,  be  wrath/i^l  flill ;      -■    -; 
Priefts  p'ay  for  Enemies,  but  Princes  Kill.-   .  . 
fight.     Excmfions.  '  Enter  King  Henry,  Q»itn  Margaret^ 
and  ethers, 
Q^  Mar.  Away  my  Lord,    you  are -flow,    for  flianie  «- 
way. 

K<.  Henry.  Can  we  out-run  the  Heav'ns  i   Good  Mtirg*' 
rtt  flay. 

Q.  Mur.  Whit  arc  you  made  of  \  You'll  not  fight  nor  fly.: 
-    Now  i^  it  Manhood,  Wifdom,  and  Defence, 

To  give  the  Enemy  way^  and  to  fecure  us  ,      ■ 

By  what  we  cm,  which  can  no  mote  but  flyV 

l^hxm*  *f^T  of. 
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If  you  be  ta'eti,  we  then  IhouM  fee  the  bottom 
Of  ill  oar  Fortunes;  but  if  ve  hiply  fcapCi 
At  wtU  weouyi  if  not  through  your  negkd, 
We  Ihall  to  Ltitd»ti  get,  vhere  you  are  Ibv'di 
And  where  this  bieach  now  in  our  Fortunes  nidde 
May  readHy  be  ftopt. 

Emtr  Cliffoid. 
'     dif.  But  that  my  Hetrt's  on  Aiture  mifthief  fef* 
1  would  fpeak  Blifphemy  e'er  bid  you  Sy ; 
But  fly  you  mu ft :  Uncunble  difcomfit  i 

Reigni  in  the  Hearts  of  all  our  prefent  Visit, 
Away  for  your  relief,  and  we  wifl  live 
To  fee  their  Day*  and  them  our  Fortune  give* 
Away  my  Lord,  away.  ^JExtnm. 

AUrmm.  RitrtMt.  Entir  Tork,  Richard  phntagenet,  Wai- 
wick,  «m/  Sii^itTt^  with  Drum  and  CeUitrSt 

Trrk*  Of  SMtiiturj,  who  can  report  of  hinii 
That  Winter  Lion,  who  ib  R.ue  forgets 
Aged  Contufionr,  and  all  brum  of  time; 
Asd  like  a  Gallant  in  the  brow  of  Youth, 
Kepairi  him  with  occafionj    This  happy  day 
Is  not  it  felf,  nor  have  we  won  one  Foot. 
Ifii/«j*«rybe!oft.  ., 

R.PUm,  My  noble  Father, 
Three  times  to  day  1  hope  him  to  his  Horfe, 
Three  times  beitrid  hici;  thrice  1  ted  him  o0,  i 

Pcrfwaded  him  from  any  further  Ad:  ' 

But  Oill  where  danger  w>s,  fl^Fthere  I  met  him, 
And  hkc  rich  Hangings  in  in  homely  Houfe,, 
So  was  his  Will  in  his  old  feeble  Body. 
But  noble  as  he  is,  look  vhertf  he  comes; 
Entfr  Salisbury. 

Sdl.  Now,  by  my  Sword,  well  haft  thoii  fought  to  daj; 
By  th'Mafs  fo  did  we  .all*     1  thank  you  Rich4ud. 
God  knows  how  long  it  is  I  have  to  live; 
AndJc-hatfa  pleas'd  him  that  three  times  to  day 
You  hive  defended  me  from  eminet^t  Death. 
Well  Lords,  we  have  not  got  that  which  we  have, 
Tis  not  enoQghour  Foes  are  this  time  fled, 
Being  oppofites  of  fuch  repairing  Nature* 
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Ttrk.  I  know  our  fifeiy  ii  to  follow  tbein. 
For,  as  I  hear,  the  King  is  fled  to  LendoHt 
Xo  call  a  prefenc  Court  of  ParliimcDt. 
,  Let  us  purfue  him  e'er  the  Writs  go  fortli. 
What  fays  Lord  Warwick^   Ihall  ve  after  themi 

Wmt.  After  them  I  nay,  before  theiB,if  wecan: 
Now  by  my  Hand.  Lords,  'twas  a  glonous  Day. 
St.  AUmn'i  Battel  won  by  famous  Terkf 
Shall  be  eterniz*d  in  all  Age  to  come. 
Sound  Drum  and  Trumpets,  and  to  Ijttdm  all, 
And  more  fuch  Days  as  tbefe  to>  us  b&It.  \ExiHHtl 


Ihe  End  itf  the  THrd  Volume. 
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